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MISCELLANIES in VERSE^ 

A Criticism on thefe Miscellanies. 



'T' H E poetical performaticcs of Dr. Swift ought to be conH- 
-*- dered as occailonal poems, framed either to pleaie, or vex 
ibrae particular perfor.s. We muft not Aippofe them defigned 
for poftcrity. If he had cultivated his genius in that way, he 
muft certainly have excelled, cfpecially in latire. 'We fee fine 
iketches in feveral of his pieces : but he fcems more dcfirous to 
inform and ftrengthcn his mind, than to indulge the luxuriancy 
of his imagination. He choofcs to difcover and correct errors in 
the works of others, rather than to illuftrate and add beauties to 
his own. . Like a (kilful artift, he is fond of probing vicunds to 
their depth, and of enlarging them to open view. He prefers 
cauftics, which erode proud flefli, to ibfter balfamies, . which give 
more immediate eafe. He aims to be fevercly ufeful, rather 
than politely engaging : and, as he was cither not formed, or 
would not take p^ns to excel in poetry, he became, in Ibme 
mfafure fu^rior to it ; and aflumcd more the air and manners of 
a critic, than of a poet. Had he lived in the fame age witJi Ho- 
race, he would have approached nearer to him than any other 
poet : and, if we -may make an allowance for the different courfc 
of fiudy, and different form of government, to which each of 
thde great men were -Tuhje^t, we may obfcrve, in feveral in- 
ftanccs, a (hx>ng reicmblance between them. Both poets are c- 
qittlly diftinguiibcd for wit and humour. Each difplays a pccu- 
titf felicity in diaion. But, of the two, Horace is the more ele- 
gant and delicate : while he condemns, he pleafes. Swift takes 
jilcafure in giving pain. The diflfimilitude of their tempers might 
.be owing to ihc different turns in their fortune. Swift early 
formed large views of ambition, and was difappointed. Horace,, 
from an «xiled low flat*, rofe into affluence, and enjoyed the fa- 
vour and friendlhip of Auguftus. Each poet was the delight of 
the principal pcrfons of his age. Cum magms vixifc, was not 
more applicable to Horace than to Swift. They both were tem- 
perate ; both were frugal ; and both were of the fame Epicurean 
tafte. Horace had 'U» iL/dia ; Swift bad'his YanCfl^. Horace 
Vol. yJtt A "^ 
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|iad his Mec?:iws and his Agrippa ; Swift had his ( 
his Bolingbrolte.i Horace had his Virgil ; Swift had hi 
Swift, who had the nicefl car, is remarkably chafte 
catc in his rhymes, A bad rhyme appeared to him ^ 
capital fins in poetry f and yet, it is a fin into whi< 
our grcateft poets have fallen ; Dryden frequently, F 
times. The former was embarrafled with a wife ai 
and was often under fuch ncccflitous circumftances, 
obliged to publi(h» or to want fubfiftencc. The latter 
lefs confined, and. in a much more ealy fituation. He 
rally judicious, and uncommonly attentive to maintain 
ty-of his chara^ler. Although his body was weak, 
was equal to the weight of his laurel crown ; and he 
only with cafe, but roajefty. Take him as a poet, -w 
fet hii tike again* 

The Dean kept company with many of the fair fex 
■were rather hisamufement than his admiration. He t 
many hours In their convcrfation, he filled many paj 
prailc, and, by the power -of his head, he gained the c 
a lover, without the lead afi^iftance from his heart. T 
licular kind of pride, fupportcd by the bent of his 
pined by the exceflive coldnefs of his nature, Vanefl; 
ruin of her reputation ; and, from the fame caufcs, 
mained an unacknowledged wife. If we confider Sv 
viour, Co far only as it relates to women, we fiiall fin 
looked upon them rather as bufts, than as whole figur 
panegyrical dcfi:riptions, he has feldom defcended low* 
'centre of their hearts : or, if ever he has defigned 
ftatue, it has been generally caft in a dirty, or in a . 
mould ; as if ftatuary had not conceived, or had not 
that juftnefs of proportion, that delicacy of limb, and 
ing and graccfiil attitudes which have conftituted tl 
the mod beautiful part of the creation. If you review 
poems to Stella, you will find them fuller of afFeOic 
fire, and more cxprcflivc of friendfhip than of love, 
pie, 

Thou, Stella, ivert m longer young. 
When firft for tbee my harp Iftrung ; 
, PTitbout sne -word of Cupid's darts^ 
^f Mtng eyeSf ar Hiding hearts : 
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IFitb friendjliip and eftetm poffeft^ 
J ne'er admitted Lo've a gucft, 

Moft of the poems which arc abfbhitcly addrcflcd to Stella, or 
which ddcril>c her in a variety of attitudes, turn ujxjn her age : 
a kind of excufe, perhaps, for Swift*s want of love. 

It is impodible for me to pafs a very minute comment updti 
tke various poems wrote by Swift. They are not only mingled 
improperly, in point of dates and fubje^ls ; but many, very ma- 
ny of them, are temporary, trifling, and, I had almofl faid, 
puerile. Several of them are pcrfbnal, and confcquently fcarcc 
amufing ; or, at lead, they leave a ver)' fmall impreflion upon 
oar minds. Such, ia.leeJ, as are likely to draw your attention, 
are exquifite, and Co peculiarly his own, that whoever has dared 
to imitate him in thefe, or in any of his works, has conftantly 
failed in the attempt. Upon a general view of his poetry, we 
(hall find lum, as in his other performances, an uncommort', fur- 
prifiog, heteroclit* geniiij; luxurious in his fancy, lively in his 
ideas, hnmorous in his defcriptions, and bitter, exceeding bitter 
in bis fatirc. The reftleflhefs of his imagination, and the difap- 
pointmcnt of his ambition, have both contributed to hinder him 
from undertaking any poetical' work of length or importance* 
Bk wit was fuSicient to» every labour : no flight could have 
vwried the ftrength of his pinions : perhaps, if the extenfive 
ricws of his nature had been fully fatisficd, his airy motions had 
been more regular, and lefs fudden. But he now appears like an 
cagk that is ibmetimes chained ; and, at that particular time, 
far want of nobler and more proper food, diverts his confine* 
■Mot, and appeafcs his hunger, by delh'oying the gnats, butter- 
lies, and other wretched in(c(ft$ that unluckily happen to buz or 
ihittar within his reach. 

JffhWc I have been reading over his poems, I have confidered 
him as an Kgyptian hieroglyphic ; which, though it had an tm-^ 
natural and frequently an indecent-appearance, yet it always con- 
tained fomc fecret marks of wilHom, and fometimes of deep mo- 
rality. The fubje£ts of his poems are often naufcous, and the 
perfori^ances beautifully difagreeablc. 

The Ladfs dreffing-roortt, vol. 9th, has been univcrfally con- 
demned, as deficient, in point of delicacy, even to. the higheft de- 
|ioe. The bcft apology that can be made in its favour, is to fup- 
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pofe, that the author exhibited his Cclia in the moft hideous av 
lours he could find, left Ihe might be miftaken as a goddcfs, when 
fhe was only a mortal. External beauty is very alkuing to youth 
and inexperience ; and Swift, by pulling off the borrowed plumes 
of his harpy, difcovers at once a frightful bird of prey ; -and, by 
making her offenfive, renders her lefs dangerous and inviting. 
Silfh, 1 hoj^, was his dcfign. But, let his views and motives 
liavc been ever (6 beneficial, his general want of delicacy and de- 
corum muft not hope even to find the (badow of an excufe ; for. 
it is impoflible not to own, that he too frequently forgets thai 
politencfs and tendernefs of manners, which are undoubtedly du< 
to human kind. From his early and repeated difappointmentS; 
lie becomes a mifanthropc. If his mind had been more equal an( 
content, I am willing to believe, that he would have viewed th( 
works of nature with a more benign afpc^. And perhaps, un 
der a lefs conftant rotation of anxiety, he might have prefervct 
}us fenfes to the laft fcene of life ; and might have enjoyed thai 
calm exit from the ftage, for which his friend Horace fo eameitt] 
supplicates Apollo. 

Frui paretis ct vafido mbi, 
Latoty dones, et precor, Integra 
Cum mente ; nee turpem fencBam 
DegsrCy nee cither a carentem. 

His pride was (6 great as fcarcc to admit any body to the lea( 
/hare of hU friendfeip, except fuch who could amufc him, o 
fttch who could do him honour.. To thefe two different claflej 
we owe many of his poems. His companions and humblejol 
lowers find themfelves immortalized by the infertion of thei 
names in addrefTes to Stella, or in other mifccUancous pieces, writ 
ten in an eafy, though not in a carelefs naanner. His more tm 
aked friends, who& Nations and eharaOers did hin^ honour, ar 
treated in a different ftyle ; and you will perceive a real dignity 
and a moft delicate kind of wit, in all his poems to Lord Ox 
ford, Lord Peterborough, Lord Carteret (now Earl of Granville, 
Mr. Pulteney (now Earl of Bath;) and 1 think I may particu 
lorly add, in a poem to the Countefs pf Winchelfea (under th 
name of ArdeJh,). and anothci: to Mrs. Biddy Floyd. Thei 

name. 
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names abetted him in his purfuit of fame. They rcflcftcd back 
the glory which lie gave. Uut dill I cannot recoIlt£t one poem, 
nay fcarce a couplet, to bis Noble patron Lord Bolirgbroke. In 
that in(bince he has been as filent, as Virgil has been to Horace; 
and yet he certainly had not a grain of envy in his compoHtion. 
I think I can diicern a third kind of (lyle in his poems ad- 
drefled to Mr. Pope, Mr. Gay, Dr. Dclany, and Dr. Young. 
When he writes to them, there is a mixture of eafe, dignity, fa- 
miliarity, and affection. They were his intimate friends, whom 
he loved fmccrely, and whom he wi(hcd to accompany into the 
poetical regions of eternity. 

As to the poem called Deafif and Dupkne, vol. 91I1, I recol- 
left an odd incident relating to that nymph. Swift, foon after 
cor acquaintance, introduced me to her, as to one of his female 
farountes. I had fcarce been half an hour in her company, before 
Ihfr alkcd me, if I had feen the Dean's poem upon Death and 
Daphne? As I told her 1 had not, fhe immediately unlocked a 
cabinet, and, bringing out the manuicript, read it to mc with a . 
iceming fatisfadHon, of which at that time I doubted tbe fmccri* 
ty. Willie (he was reading, the Dean was perpetually corfcft- 
iag her for bad pronunciation, and for placing a wrong emphaHs. 
iipon particular words. As fbon as (he had gone through the - 
compofition, fhe afliired me fmiliugly, that the portrait of 
Daphne was drawn for hedelf. I begged to be excufcd from be- 
lieving it, and protefted that I could not fee one feature that had 
the lead refemblance. But the Dean immediately burfl into a. 
fit of laughter. " You fancy," fays he, " that you are very 
" polite; but you are much miftakcn : that lady had rather be. 
" a Daphne drawn by me, than a Sacharija by any other pen- • 
*^ dl." She confirmed what he had faid with great earneftnefs;. 
fothat I had no other method of retrieving my error, than by 
vriufpering in her ear, as I was conducting her down Aairs to 
&iner, that indeed I found. 

Her band ai dry and cold a$ lead; 

You fee the command which Swift had over all his females;: 

and you wonld have fmilcd to have found his houfc a confVant 

ieraglio of very virtuous women, who attended him from morn— 

inj till night, with an obedience, an awe, and an alliduity, that 

A. a aie- 
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arc feldom paid to the richeft, or the mcft powerful lorers ; no^i 
not even to the Grand Si^nior himfclf. 

To ihcfe ladies Swift owed the publication of many pieces, 
vhich ought never to have been delivered to the prefs. He com- 
municated every compofition as fbon as finifbed, to his female 
fenate ; who not only pailed their judgment on the performance^ 
but conftantly a!ked, and almofl as conftantly obtained, a copy 
of it. You cannot be furprifed, that it was immediately after- 
wards, feen in print; and, when printed, became a part of his^ 
works. He Uved much at home, and was continually writings 
when abnc. Not any of his fenators prcfumed to approach him, 
-when he llgnitied his plcaiurc to remain in private and without, 
inter mpt ion. * Ilis night-gown and flippers were not cafier put 
on or off, than his attendants. No prince ever met with more 
flattery to his own perfon, or more dtvotron to his own man- 
dates. This del'potic power not only Minded him, but gave a 
i()orc to padions, that ought to have been kept under a proper rc- 
/IrailJt. I am forry to i'ay, that whole nations are fometimes fa- 
cfificed to his refentment : for reficdtions of that fort appear to- 
me the Icait juftifiable of any kind of fatirc. You will read his- 
ncerrlmu with indignation, and his mlnvtU with regret. Yet I 
luuft add, that fmce he has defcendcd fo low as to wntc, and- 
flill fo much lower as to print riddles, he is excellent even iif 
that kind of vcrfi6cation. The lines arc fmoothcr, the cxprcf^ 
lions arc neater, and the thought is clofer purfued, than in any, 
other tidJlc-'wnier whatever. But Swift, compofing riddles, is 
Titian painting di-aught-boards ; which muft have been incxcui^ 
able, uhile there remained a fign-poft painter in the world. 

As to the two Latin poems, Aneptftk to Dr, Sheridan, vol. 8th, 
arid, A dcfcrtption of the rocks of Carhery in Irelandy vol. 8th, the 
Dean was extremely folicitous that the>' fiiould be printed amoi>£. 
his works : and, what is no \th true than amazing, he aHumed. 
to himfelf more vanity upon thcfe two Latin poems, than upon, 
many of his bcft Engli^ performances. Ir is faid, that Milton, 
in his own judgment, preferred the Paradlfe Regained to the Pa- 
rndife Loft* There poffibly might be found fomc excuie for fuch. 
a preference ; but in Swift*s cafe there can be none. He under- 
ftood the Latin language pcrfcftly well, and he read it conftant- 
ly ; but he was no Latin poet : aud if the CarherU rupes, and 
the Epiftola ed Tbomam Shcridim ha4 b^CQ the produce of any 

• other 
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r author, they mod have undergone a ievere cen/ure from 

Swift. 

he two poems imitlcd, the fife and genuine cbaraBer of Dr. 

/, vol. 9th, and, verfes on the death cf Dr, Sivlft^ &'ct 

8th, arc poems of great wit and humour. The firft utis 

illy publilhed by Dr. Swift, in a manner fo dificrent frcmi 

: rules of poetry to whieh he confined himielf, that he hop* 

le public might midake it for a fpurious or uncorredt copy, 

1 by memory from his original poem. He took j 

in this fuppolition : and I beliere it anfwered his exfi 

One of his AriOeil rules in poetry was to avoid trif. 
t can jiave given riie to Co nice a peailiarity, is difficuttetP* 
mine. It might be owing only to a fingolar turn of think-; 

But the realbn which he publicly afligned, fcemed not £o' 
1 againA thfi pra£tice itfclf, as agafnft the poets who indulge 
lemiclves in that manner of writing : ** A cuftom,*' accord- 

the Dean's opinion, *' introduced by lazineis, continued^ 
' ignorance, and eflabliftied by faUe tafte.** With deference 

great a critic, it is a aidom that has frequently been pur- 
with remarkable fuccefs. Mr. Dryden abounds in triplets;* 
in fome of his moft elegant poems, the third concluding' 
forms the fined climax in the whole piece. Mr. Waller,, 
ather of all flowing poetry, has generally referved the niceft' 
: of wit to his triplicate line. And, l^H)n an impar-- 
nquiry, it is almoft to be qucHrioned, whether, in many- 
ices, this defpicable triplet may not add a greater beauty to 
etical compofition, than any other circumftance. To bc' 
Qcd, on any terms, by the links of rhyme, is of great difad- 
ige to our Engliih poetry. I'he fineft poem that we can 
, and which we equalize^ and perhaps would willingly prc^ 
) the lliatl, is void of tbofc fetters. But when it is our de- 
to wear chains, furely we may be allowed to make them as' 
and eafy as we can. 

le Verfes on the death of Dr, S-wift, vol.Slh, is a moft point- 
cce of farcaiiD. Not any of the Dean's poems have more, 
nor arc any of them more fcvere. In it he has fummoned 
her his whole powers of fatire and poetry. It is a parting 
; the legacy of anger and difappointment. But as the two 
ines are grammatically incorre^, and as they were not in- 

1 in the Gdt edition publifhed at London, I cannot tell hovr- 
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they have crept into a poem, that isotherwife as exactly polifiied 
as any of Swift's nicefl compoHtions. Orrery. 

. The merits of Dr. Swift, in the character of a poet, arc con- 
fiderably great. His dcfcriptions, u herein there conftantly ap- 
pear the didinguiHiing marks of his own peculiar talents, are cx- 
tFemely ju(l and lively ; many of his groups are not to be excel- 
led by any painter*s imagination ; his rhymes and his numbers 
are rhade and delicate; and in places, vthen, rather by accident 
than choice, he rifes from the earth, and foars into the regions 
of poetr>', he is equal to the fineft maftcrs among die Greeks 
and Romans ; his ideas are lofty, and his veiTi6cation mufically 
fonorous. And yet, after all, he is not to be confidercd in the 
light of a profefled poet; the multitude of his writings on. vari- 
ous fubje^s, both in verft and profe, being an evident demon- 
flrktion, that he was fiiperior to any particular courfe of learn* 
ing. He was born to be the encourager of virtue, and die terror 
of the wicked. He never fat mufing in his elbow>chair npon 
new fubje^ls, for the exercife of his genius, and the advancement 
of his fame ; but writ occaTionally, to pleafe and to reform the 
world, as either politics or humour gave the fpur to his facal* 
ties. There are but few of his p^ems that feem to have been 
the labour of more than one day, how greatly foevcr they might 
have been corrected and polifbed afterwards to his own Uking^ 
before he tranfcribed them "fair. 

There indifputably runs a vein of fatire throughout all his 
writings : but as he declares,, that no age could have more de- 
ierved it, than that particular age wherein he was deftined to 
live; he is intitled to all the praife we can bcAow upon him, for 
cxei'ting his whole abilities in the defence of honour, virtue, and- 
his country. In his general fatire, where perhaps thoufands 
%ere equally meant, he hath never once through malice inferted 
the name of any one pcrfbn*; the vice, nevcrthclefs, he expofeth. 
to contempt and ridiaile. But in particular fatire, when egre- 
gious monfters, traitors to the weal-public, and flaves to party, . 
are the objefts of his refentment, he lalhes without mercy; well 
knowing, that infamy, which is perhaps a tade of hell, is the 
ohly punifhment which in this world can be inflicted upon fuch 
rebels to fociety, as,, either by craft or. corruption, bid defiance- 
to the laves*. 

. Qnet 
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Otic of the moft didioguithing charaftcriftics.of Dr. Swift, was 
a. bright and clear genius; fo extremely piercing, that every th« 
raoft (hiking ch-cumftancc, arifmg from any fubjeft whatever, 
qiiickly occurred to his imagination ; and thefe Ire frequently fo 
acctimulated one upon another, that perhaps, beyond all other . 
poets, of all ages and countries, he deierves, in this particular, 
to be the moft univerfally admired. And this choice of cirmm- 
ftanccs, if any ftrefs can be laid on the opinion of Longinu9> 
that great dircdior of our tafte and judgment, renders a compo- 
fitioQ truly noble and fublime. I'he moft remarkable pieces of 
this fort, are, The furmture of a -woman's mind; Betty the Gri'- 
zette; The journal of a modern lady; His poem on reading Dr. 
Ywng'sfatires; Mordanto; The defcription cf a city-jbouifer; The 
itjm^ion of .^mlca; The defcription of the morning; and, Th» 
flue of the damned. This power of the mind gave him alfo that 
deTperate hand, as Pope terms it, in taking off* ail forts of cha- 
ncers. To omh thofc of a political nature, fee The progrefs of 
fHtry; The fecond part of TrauJus; The progrefs of love; The 
ch»iSer ofQfrtnm; and, The beautiful young nymph juji going to 
W; vhere ytXL will, find, that his ii^agination could even dream- 
lathe character of an old battered ftrumpet. And, from the 
ftoe inexhanftible fund of wit, he acquired the hiftoric arts 
both of dciigning and colouring, cither in groups, or in ilngl« 
portraits. How exaA, how lively, and fpirited is that group 
of figuies, in The. journal of a modem lady? vol. 8. [The pai* 
% begins thus: 

Bitf l9$ me now a 'wbtkfurvey^ &c. L Ii6, 
aadends, 

Flevf hovering o^er each female heady \\ 1 35.] 
And for a Cngic portrait, if we confider the dcfign, the at- 
titndc, the drapery, or the colouring, what is it that can ex- 
cel the rcprefcnutibn of CilBnus in the tragical Elegy?' 
VbL 9. 

Hefeem'd4sjufi crept out ofhed, &c. 1. 11, 
tad ending thus, 

On embers placed, to drink it hot, 1. a8. 
Throughout all his poetical writings, although many of them 
be dedicated immediately to the fair fcx, there cannot be found, 
t? the bed of my rccolk^tiou,. one fin^e diftich, addrefled iu the:. 

cb^raO.ci 
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chsu-a^r of a lover to any ©nc pcrfon. If he writ any poems df 
that fort in his younger days, they muft have been dcfhroyed, 
if they be not concealed. Thofe verfcs upon women, which am 
deemed the moft fatirical, were written principally with a view 
to correal their foibles, to improve their tafte, and to make 
them :^s agreeable companions at threefcore, as at th& age of five, 
and twenty. By what I can hear, the mod exceptionable of his 
poems in that way, have produced fome very extraordinary cf- . 
fc£is in the polite world. This was, in truth, the ultimate de- 
B$n of his writing the ladfi drcfing-room^ and other pieces,, 
'which are acknowledged to be fomev^'hat liable to ccnfure, on ao- 
count of their indeltcaxry. 

Among the admirers of Dr. Swift, many have compared hittfc 
to Horace, making proper allowances for the rcfpc^ve ages in 
which they feverally fiouriHied. The refemblance, however, be- 
tween them is not fb exceedingly ftrong, as that a fimilitudc and 
manner of writing could have excited the lead degree of emula- 
tion between them, further than to be equally renowned for 
their peculiar excellencies. Each of them had, independent o£ 
'what is generally called a fine tade, a thorough knowledge of 
the world, fuperadded to an abundance of learning. Both the 
one and the other of thefe great men held the numerous tribe o£ 
peels, as well as that motley generation of men called critics, itr 
the utmofl contempt ; and, at the fame time, have manifeded 
thenvfelves to be incomparable judges of all' that is truly excel- 
lent, whether in books or men^ Neither of them had the kaft> 
regard for the Stoics' : and whatever may be faid of their being 
of the Epicurean tade, which, if rightly underdood, is far from 
bdn^ inconfident with the highcd virtue; neither of them was 
attached to any particular fydem of philofophy. Homer was tlie 
darling author both of Horace and Swift. Horace declares in 
his epidlc to LoUius, that Homer had abundantly more good 
fenfe and wifdom than all the philofophcrs; and Swift's opinion 
was, that Homer had more genius than all the red of the world 
put together. Yet neither the one nor the other of them have 
attempted to imitate his manner ; but, like heroes of a bold and. 
true fpirit, hare iedudrioufly followed the bent of nature, and 
ftmck out driginals of their own. But however drong ma^ be 
fuppofed the refemblance between Horace and Swift, they were, 
in la^, upon ^q, whole, quite different men. I'heir tempers, 

tbcMi 
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HJiar complexions, and their fortnncs, were totally unlike. 
heh of them had, in many refpefts, greatly the advantage of 
the other. 

Poetry was in Horace the bufinefs of his Kfe? every defire, c- 
fwy comfort, and every paffion of his mind, tvere centered in the 
irmfes : he followed the example of the Greek poets, prater 
hkitm nulSus avarus. Poetry in Swift was only an appendage 
to his chara^er : he wore it as an emblem of wit and fpirit, 
vfaich gave him 'an air of grandeur in the republic of letters. 
Horace, by diverting his thoughts from all (ublunary affairs, and 
perpetually ranging about from flower to flower, among the gar- 
dens, and groves, and wildcmefles •f the Greeks, with infinite 
labour eictradcd, like an induftrious bee, the quintefltnce of 
their fwects ; and by frequently experimenting all the changes of 
harmony, is dcfervedly the joy and admiration of the poetical 
world, for the muTic of his lines, and the variety of hi^iOiMnbets. 
His addredes to the Emperor, to Agrippa, to Pollio, and his 
panegyric on DruTus, arc prodigioufly fublime : but his hymns 
^ the Mufes, to Mercury, to Pan, to Apollo and Diana, to 
Venus, to his lyre, and to Bacchus, are abfolutcly raptures of 
poetry, even the divine fpirit of that amabifis infaniay " that dc- 
•* lightful madnefs," wliich is only to be felt, impoflible to be 
defcribed. His vcrTes, nevertheleft, arc but few in number ; the 
whole of his works, at a random computation, amounting only 
to about 7000 lines ; whereof not above one half are of that fpe- 
des of poetry on which he defircd to fix all ^is pretenfions to 
fame. And it was upon thefc only, that he bcftowed the great- 
er part of his life. Swift, on the contrary, from the age of one 
•and twenty, was deeply immcried in politics duiing his whole life ; 
ibmetimes fighting the battles of church and ftate, againft a 
virulent, oppofing faftion, which threatened to undermine the 
eonftitution ; ibmetimes refifting the torrent of ecclefiaftical, and 
frequently the torrent of minifterial power, whenever the rights 
of the dei^, or the liberties of his countr)-, were occafionally 
invaded ; and generally fighting with beafts of one fpecies or o- 
ther, like a fierce and bold champion, refolutcly bent on either 
death or victory ; yet (Hll he could find opportunities, by fnatch- 
•ing hours of leifure, to write poetry for his amufement. He had 
read many of the Greek and Latin poets ; reliflied and admired 
what was agreeable to bis own taftcs but never devoted cither 
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his thoughts or his time to Apollo and the Muies. Througk- 
out his whole works, there is no fuch thing as an ode to CalliopCy 
to Mercury, to Venus, to Apollo and Diana, to his lyre, to 
Bacchus, or to Pan ; nothing yi^hich was ever intended as a rs^- 
ture of poetry. Is it not then ibmewhat very amazing, if we 
xx>nfider him in this fair and true light, that he (hould produce, 
by the mere force of taftc and abilities, without any laboured 
correction at all, fuch wonders in the poetic drain, as to make 
any the mod partial of his admirers, not only prefer him to all 
the poets of thefe latter centuries, but compare him to that im« 
. mortal genius of the Auguftan age, whofe whole delight, ipecu- 
lation, and amufement, whether in bed or in the fields, was in 
meditating, writing, polilhing, or correfting his vcrfcs ? Svnfi^ 
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MISCELLANIES in VERSE. 
CADENUS and VANESSA*. 

Written anno 1713. 

TH E Jhepherds and the nynphs were fccn 
Pleading before the Cyprian Queen. 
The counfel for the fair began, 
Accufing the falfe creature mam 
The brief with weighty crimes was charg'd, 5 
On which the pleader much enlarged j 

That 

* See an account of the occafion of this poem in Swift's life, 
{irefixed to vol. I. 

Iliis poem is founded upon an offer of marriage made by a 
yoonj hdy to her preceptor. Whether foch an incident really 
happened, or what gave the poet occafion to fuppofe it, need 
Bot here be inquired. His princi]>al defxgn is to expofe the 
faults and follies in both fexes, by which love is degraded, and 
marriage rendered fubiervient to ibrdid purpofes. Herwkef, 

This poem, one of the greateft length, and, I believe, tha 
kffigcft ever compofed by the Dean, is of a very extraordinary 
tttore, and upon a very extraordinary fubjeA. As a poem, it 
is excellent in its kind, perfcAly corre€l, and admirably coo-> 
doQed. 

Vanity mkkes tenible devafbttion in a female bread. It bat- 
ters down all reftraints of modefly, and carries away every (eec? 
of rirtoe. Vaaefia was exceiOvely vain. The character given of 
ber by Cadedus is fine painting, but, in general, fictitious, Sim 
was fond of dieft ; impatient to be admired ; very romantic in 
\a torn of mind ; iuperior, in her own opinion, to all her iex i 
Ml of piertneis,. gaiety^ and pride ; /lot without ibme agreeable 

VouVIIL B accompUihmofitSf 
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That Cupid now has lod his art. 
Or blunts the point of cv'ry dart ;— 
His altar now no longer fmokes. 
His mother's aid no youth invokes : lo 

This 

accomplishments, but far from being either beatitifal or gentedt 
ambitious, at any rate, to be edeemed a wtt ; and, with llMl 
view, always af&^ing to keep company with wits ; a great raid* 
er, and a violent admirer of poetry ; happy in the thoaghts <rf 
bemg reputed Swift's concubine ; but flill aiming and intendiag 
to be his wife : by nature haughty and difdainfui, looking «ilk 
the pity of contempt upon her inferiors, and with the imilfit of 
fclf-approbation upon her equals ; but upon Dr. Swift with thi 
eyes of love. Her love v.'va founded in vanity, or, to ufe a mart 
faftiionablc phrafe, in tafle. His own lines are the bcft proof of 
my aflcrtion. [The paflage begins thus, | 

Caienus many things had vfrity 1. 510. . i 

and ends thus, 1 

Nor farther loah, hut thinks hint youngs 1. SZ^'I 

" The poem itfelf is dated in the year 1713, when Swift was iS 
his meridian altitude ; favoured by the courtiers ; flattered, feif* 
cd, and admired by the greatcft men in the nation. 

By the verfes which I have already recited, it may be prefaa* 
ed, tliat the lady was fird fmitten with the fame and chani£ldr 
of Cadenus, and afterwards with his perfon. Her firft thougfatl 
purfiied a phantom ; her later paflion dcfired a fubftance. Tkl 
manner in which he difcovered her indinatk>ns, is poetically in^ 
icribed in thefe lines : 

She own* i the vfan^ringofher tb^his, 1. 6o9« 
. and ending thus, 

Jtm*d at the head, hut reached the heart, 1. 6t$. 

SuppoTmg this account to be true, and I own I can ibwcf 
think it otherwiie, it is evident, that the fair Vanefla had made a 
Airpiifing prognft in the phiio£>pfak doctrines, winch (he hal 

received 
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This tempts freethinkers to refine. 
And bring in doubt their powVs divine i 
Now love has dwindled to intrigue. 
And marriage grown a money-league. 

Which 

received from her preceptor. His rules were certainly of a mofl: 
extraordinary kind. He taught her, that vice, as foon as it de- 
fied (hame, was immediately changed into virtue ; that vulgar 
forms were not binding upon certain choice fpiritSy to whom ci- 
ther the writings or the perfons of men of wit were acceptable. 
She beard the leflon with attention, and imbibed the philofophy 
whh eagemefs. The maxims fuited her exalted turn of mind. 
She imagined, that if the theory appeared fo charmmg, the 
praftice mud be much more delightful. The ciofe conne^on of 
ibol and body Teemed to require, in the eye of a female philofo- 
pher, that each fliould fuccecd the other in all plealiirable enjoy- 
ments. The former had been fufficiently regaled; why muft the 
latter remain unfhtisfied ?" ** Nature," faid Vanefla, " abhors a 
** vacuum, and nature ought always to be obeyed.** She con- 
municatcd theTe fentiments to her tutor ; but he Teemed sot to 
comprehend her meaning, nor tp conceive the diflinHio ratiomt 
that had taken rlfc in his own fchool. He anfwered her in the 
fm-effenHal modes. He talked of friendftiip, of the delights of 
reaibo, of gratitude, rcTpe^t, and efteem. He almoft preached 
vpon virtue, and he muttered (bme indiftinA plirafes concerning 
dnftlty. 

So unaccountable a conduA in Cadenus may be thought ra- 
ther to proceed from defeats in nature, than from th6 fcrupulous 
difficulties of ' a tender confcience . Such a flippofition will (Hit 
appear more (Irong, if we recoiled the diihnt manner in which 
Swift cohabited with Stclk, colder, if poflible, after, than be- 
fore, (he was his wife : and I now recollect ibme of his own 
■ fines that feem to confirm the furmife, as they contain an iniin'u- 
ation againft Vanefla, not perhaps (6 much intended to wound 
herttpntation, as to Tave his own. The pafla^e begiiis thus : 

3ut -what Juccep VaneJJa met^ 1. 8i8. 
iBd cods thus, 

NQt/f4ll the €onfdous mufe unfold^ 1. 8»7* 

Ba It 
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Which crimes aforefaid (with her leave) rj 

Were (as he humbly did conceive) 
Againft-our fov'reign lady's peace, 
Againfl the flatute in that cafe, 

Againil 

It is impodible to read this cruel hint without great indigna- 
tion againd the confctous mufe^ efpeciaUy as it is the finifluag; 
iboke of a pifhire which was already drawn in too looie a gar- 
dnent, and too unguarded a pofhire. In this inlbmccy I am a- 
fraid, the Dean mufl remain inexcufeable. 

Vanefla, iii fbme time after the death of her Hfter^ retired ta 
Selbridge. Spleen and difappointment were the companions of 
her iblitude. The uarrowneTs of her income, the coldneis of her 
loTer, the lofs of her reputation, all contributed to make her 
miierable, and to increafe the frenzical difpofition of her mind. 
In this melancholy fituation (he remained feveral years, during 
which time Cadenus vifited her frequently. Their particular 
converJTation, as it pafled without witneiles, muil for ever re* 
main unknown : but, in general, it is certain, that (he often 
pre(red him to marry her. His anfwers were rather turns of 
wit than pofitive denials ; till at laft, being unable to fu(hun ker 
M'eight of mifcry any longer, (he writ a very tender epidle t© 
Cadenus, infixing peremptorily upon as ferious an anfwer, aod 
an immediate acceptance, or abiblute refufal of her, as his wife* 
His reply was delivered by his own hand. He brought it wi^ 
him when he made his final vifit at Selbridge ; and throwing 
down the letur upon her table, with great pa(Con haftened 
back to his horfc, carrying in his own countenance the frown, 
of anger and indignation. 

Dr. Swift had a natural (everity of face, which even hi» 
fmiles could fcarce fofte^j, or his utmoft gaiety render placid or 
ierene : but when that (lern^efs of vifage was increafed bx ^Vy 
it is fcarce poffible to imagine looks or features that carried in 
them more terror and aufterity. Vane(7a had icen him in all 
tempers, and, from his outward appearance, (he gucded at the 
inward contents of his letter. She read it with as much reiblu- 
tion as the prefent cruelty of her fate, and the raging pride -of 
her bc^, would permit. She found bcrfclf entirely^ difcarded 

frosi^ 



CADENUS AND VANESSA. 17 

Againft her dignity and crown : 

Then prayM an anfwer^ and fat down. 20 

The nympks with fcorn beheld their foes : 
When the defendant* % counfel rofey 

And 

from his-friendfhipiand coaverfation. Her offers were treaty, 
with infolence and difdain. She met With reproaches indead of 
love, and with tyraimy inAead of aJfe^tion. She had loog 
thrown away the gentle lenitives of virtue r which, upon this 
occadon, might have proved heaCng ingredients to io deep and 
h dangerous a wound. JShe had preferred wit tp religion, (ho 
had utterly deftroyed her character and her confcience ; and (ho 
was now fallen a prey to the horror of her own thoughts. 

Turn, vcro, infcUx fatis exterrita Dido 
Mort$m orat, : tddet coeR convexa tueri. 

She did not fiirvive many days- the tetter delivered to lier hy 

Cadenus. IThus periflied at Selbridge, under all the agonies of 

deipair, Mrs. EAher Vanhomrigh ; a mifcrable example of an ilf 
fpent life, fantalHc wit,, vifionary ichemes, and female weakneis* 
Orrery, 

This poem is bnih on the 6ne(l model; fupported with infinite 
humour, wit 'and gaiety ; embellifhed with ideas the moft lovely 
and delicate ; beautifully adorned with variety of the mod attrac- 
thre images ;. and conduced throughout the. whole with fuch per- 
ftCt regularity^ that, beyond all other pieces^ whether of Dr. 
Swift, or any poet that ever writ in Englifh, it appears calculated. 
to abide the icvereft examination of critics. 

Ii¥the apparatus of this poem,, we find, that Venus, the god- 
dess of love and beauty, having caufe to be afraid, upon hearing 
^ merits of a- trial between the nympHs and fbepherds, that her 
iorereignty might be called in queCHon, on account of that 
wretched corrupted tafte which prevails among the youth of both 
ftzes, reibives on a political expedient to maintain the dignity of 
her throne, and to reduce her rebellious fubjcOs unto their loyal- 
ty, their chains, and their obedience.. 

■ Now, this debate, which was fpun out for fixteen^ years ba- 

Iwoea the nymphs mi4 ibepherds, is fuppofed only to have con\- 

' JB 3 mencedl 
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And what no lawyer ever lack'd, 

With impudence own'd all the faft j 

But, what the gentleft heart would vcr, 25; 

Laid all the fault on t'other fex* 

That 

menced fomc few days before the birth of Vancfla. But the Cy- 
prian queen having, in order to try an experiment, fele^led Va- 
ncfla, upon the day of her birth, from all the reft of the little fe--^ 
male world, adorns her with every grace and beauty that is fiip- 
pofecl to attratl the admiration of the fliepherds. And, to com- 
plete her defign, ihe prevails on the goddcfs of learning (although, 
by a ftratagem) to pour down all her gifts into the bofom of tlut. ^ 
delightful girl. [See the vcrfes beginning thus, 

TbuSf to the -wcr'ifs perpetual flame, 1. 432.. 

and ending thus, 

G'iv€ mortals neither heat nor Rght, 1. 443. J 

Here let us ftop and take an impartial view of this enchantiiigr 
fair. With regard to the beauty, the elegance, the graces, an* 
the fweetnefs of her perfon, ihe is beyond all contradiction, to ufiir 
an expceffion of Pamcll, 

All hright ^ an angel new-dropt from tbcjkies. 

And, with regard to the accomplifhrnents of the mind, her ibol" 
IS endued with knowledge, judgment, wit, decency, modefty,. 
truth, juftice, fortitude, honour, politenefs, gcnerofity, wilHom, 
j^nd every other virtue which can po/Gbly enter into the compoH- 
■ tion of the moft illuftrious charaftcr. She had a ibul worthy to^ 
be the inhabitant of fo beautiful, fb angelic a manfion. Howe¥er, 
to fpcak as a critic, it matters not whether Vanefla be a real or a 
fictitious chara£t»r. If, indeed, the character be drawn fttmi fed 
life, we muft infift upon it, that Vanefla behaved herfelf, throtigh<> 
out all the habitudes and viciifitudes of life, with unblemifhed 
honour; as, in truth, her charafter would not othcrwifc have 
been even poetically juft ; and confequently, the poem, inftiead df 
being univerfally admired for its fuperior excellencies, would, (to 
fveak ia the ftylc oi critics) hav« been a«inncd| on its firft up* 

pcarancci 
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hit modem lore is no fuch thing, 
I what thofc ancient poets (Tng j 
fire celeftial, chafte, refin'd, 
nceiv'd and kindled in the mind ; 30 

Which, 

mte, for its intccuracies and tncbnfidencies. On the other 
, if the charaOer be fiditioas, the whole, is a fable ; and 
tioently, there never cxiAed any fuch pcrCon as the. charming 
da* It is certain, however, that, among the poets, we frc- 
tly meet with characters, efpecially when compliments arc 
jflcd to fome particular favourite in the grand monde, which 
artly rftf/, and partly )fi?frro«j. What I mean hy real, is, 
fome pcr/bn really and truly exifting, is generally undc^-^ 
to be the objeft of the poet's coraplaifance ; and vi hat I 
hy.fiBitiau^ is, when the poet, without any regard to truth, 
ntly difpla^ the finene/s and delicacy of his,own tafte, ip all 
arelies of 'gallantry, politeneTs, court (hip, and addreis, unto 
•eal^ not imaginary lady. For example, were a. poet to infert 
ame of fotnc little, nut-brown, trifling girl, under the por- 
of all that is beautiful, accomplifhed, and adorable in the 
1 of the creation ; his compliment would, nevertheless, be 
nely polite ; no matter for the refemblance. Figures, ^e 
low, are defigned for pofterity ; and pofterity cares not whe^ 
in fa£t, the piOure was drawn from the life, or was only- 
nary. They fee ; they are pleaied ; they enquh* no further^ 
noft remarkable bdance of this kind that we know of a> 
all the poets, whether ancient or modern, is that o£ 
s Cbloe, who was a cheerful,. gay, facetious old woman, that 
o lasgh with a profuHon of good humour, until (he was aU 
ready to die, at the conceit of her being a poet's flame. 
Prior, we may be fiire, was equally delighted with the ex- 
:e of her underdanding, Vane(2a was, perhaps, another 
kable infiance of this kind : for, as the poet has expreHy 
ed, that ** her name on earth (hall not be told," we are by 
ans Bt liberty to form any conje^res about her. It is af- 
If however,, that Vaneila was in love with Cadenus, and de- 
her paffion to hon after a (brauge naoner. That Vanefla. 
have Uwd GaAetos at kfia t^e poctiQ4 Yw^j. we canopt 

make 
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Which, having found an equal flame. 
Unites, and both become the fame^ 
In different breads together burn^ 
Together both to afhes turn. 

Bu 

make any (brt of doiAt, bccaiift wc arc exprefly told fo. 11 
manner in which fhc declared her pafTion to hiro, is only to 1 
coile^ed from the poem iticif; wherein we find, that, aftciT; 
apology, founded on maxims truly philo/bphi'-al, (he reveals h 
fentiments m the following terms. [The verfes begin thus, 

Iknevf by vf bat you /aid and -writ^ 1..6l8.. 

•ndl end thus, 

^nCd at the bdid^ hut reached the hearty 1. 6%z»'\ 

The remainder of the converfation between Cadenus and Vanel 
for half a dozen pages together, is evidently nothing more th 
a flight of imagination, wholly deligned for the entertainment 
thofc who have a relifli for compofition^ and a taftc for poet 
But, fuppofing it was fome real Vancfla that fiked Cadenns ; 
10 plain ternm, fuppofing that Mifs Vanhomrigh had a pafl: 
for Dr. Swift ; is there any crime in love ? Far from it : 
voice of God, and the voice of nature, fpeak the dircft contra 
The worft that can be faid of it, is, that Vanefla, who had res 
and truly been educated under the infpcftion of Cadenus, (a m 
beyond all others, upon earth, whofe delfght was to give inftr 
tion to young people, and efpecially to young women) had 
ihffidently confldered, that, in love, wc are all fportfmen, care 
of joys that are within our reach, and perpetually driving a1 
the flying game. Neverthelcft, to maintain the dignity of 
icx, and to apologize for this littfe failure in point of difcreti 
(that coot, fober quality, not virtue of the mind ; which : 
quently, or rather notorioufly, prefides in that breaft where ct 
humane, generous, and fpirited afl^^on of the foul is want] 
file availeth lierfclf of the do6h>r*s own maxims, before flie 
▼entures to impart the mod tender of her fentiments to an 
experienced man, whofe heart, like a rock of adamant, was ii 
pftbU 9f isiprdCons. [Sfo thi TCtici beginoiog tbus^ 
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But women now feel no fuch fire, 35 

And only know the grofs defire. 
Their pafEons move in lower fpheres, . 
Where-e'er caprice or folly fleers* 

A dog, 

She well remember* i^ to her cofty 1. 604. 

yid cndiDg thus,, 

NoWjfendthe tiymfhy 8tc. 1. 614.] 

However, in ju(Hce to the honour and reputation of VanefEi, 
we are obliged to remark, that Cadenus, from his earlieft youth, 
had been always a courtier of the women, as far as words, and 
terms, and politeneis, and gallantry, without profeiCogany degree 
of finc^rity, conibncy, and love, can recommend a cavalier ta 
their iervlce. And this we are told in the following lines s 

CaiemSy comrhon forms apart ^ 

In ev^ryfiene^ bad kept bis be art ; 

Hadjtgb'd and langtdjh*d, vovf^d and -writy 

ForpaJHmey or to.Jbrw bis wiV, L 540. 543. 

\ 
But Ture it is, that courtibip and addreis, without any proteQa- 
tions of Bdelity and love, may be carried ibmewhat too far ; as 
the deportment of Cadenus to the beautiful and accompUfhed 
Vane(Ei, in this poetical reprefentation of galUotry, fuffidently 
demondrates. Is it therefore any matter of afbniihment, that 
Vaoefla (before whom Cadenus might have fighed and languifhed, 
and to whom, at particular times, he might have both vowed 
and written) (hould have been encouraged to hope, as (he liked 
his peribn, and was enamoured of his writings, that (he might 
have carried off Co glorious a prize from all the reft of her co- 
temporaries P Allowing this to have been the cafe,- which is per-^ 
haps agreeable to truth, as well as to common report, VanelTa^s 
declaration to her admired Cadeaus, may, without violenibe, be inter- 
preted into a gentle demand of tho(e tender affections, which, from 
the current of his behaviour towards her, (he had a right to expe£h 
I have been afliired, that Mifs Vanhomrigh was, in her gene- 
nl coAfcric with the world, at far from encouraging any ftyle 

o£ 
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A dog, a parrot, or an ape. 

Or fome worfe brute in human fhape, 

Ingrofs the fancies of the fair. 

The few foft moments they can fpare. 



of addrefs, inconndent with the rules of honour and g« 
ing, as any woman alive. Neither can it be faid, ii 
claHons may be drawn from her appearance and behavi 
land, that Ihe was either a vain woman, or fond of drefs 
(he was extremely nice and delicate, as well in the cle 
her peribn, as in every thing ihe wore. Her only 
vras, that (he had a pa({ion for Dr. Swift, which was 
conquered ; although it is a point inconte(Uble, that 
had never once made her the moft diftant overtures of 
and this pa(Gon was, in all probability, the remote a 
death. She languifhed for ibme years, and fell into a 
tion ; neither was ihe convinced that Dr. Swift was i 
Mrs. Johnibn, until about two months before her dec 
was at laft carried off by a fever, in the year 1723, a 
37th year of her age. 
Thu&^ied at SelbHdge, worthy of an happier fate, tb 
> U Mrs. Mdditv Vanbomrigh, a martyr to love and coi 
Her&d hi Death's cold fcazei> arms, - 
1m deep lntomb*d Vanbssa's charms; 
Transfix'd by Love's unerring dart. 
The gentle fidr indulged the fmart ; 
For tivioe fix long revolving years 
Her days were fpctit in fighs and tears ; 
Her tender frame at lad decay'd. 
She qui^ the world a Cfdieis (badcf 
Kor can, alas ! the grave (ecure 
Her virtues uncormpt and pure ! 

VaAikssa's fate in mournful drains 
JBewail, ye nymphs and (hepherd iwains ; 
Ye tuneful choirs, to whom belong 
The powers of -vcric, in plaintive fong 
Bew-ail the nymph, who dy*d to prove, 
l^h»t teidpo Yfim her guitie ia iovo* 
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From vifits to receive and pay ; 

From fcandn], politicff, and play ; 

From fans, and flounces, and brocades, 45 

From equipage and park-parades, 

From all the thoufand female toys. 

From cvVy trifle that employs 

The out or infide of their heads; 

Between their toilets and their beds. 50 

In a dull flream, which moving flow. 
You hardly fee the current flow ; 
If a fmall breeze obftru£l6 the courfe. 
It whirls about for want of force. 
And in its narrow circle gathers 55 

Nothing but chaff, and draws, and feathers : 
The current of a female mind 
Stops thus, and turns with ev*ry wind ; 
Thus whirling round, together draws 
Fools, fops, and rakes, for chaflF and draws : 60 
Hence we conclude, no womens hearts 
Are won by virtue, wit, and parts ; 
Nor are the men of fenfe to blame. 
For breads incapable of flame : 
The fault mud on the nymphs be placed, 65 

Grown fo corrupted in their tade. 

The pleader, having fpoke his bed. 
Had witnefs ready to atted. 
Who fairly could on oath depofe. 
When quedions on the fafib arofe, 70 

That ev'ry article was true ; 
Nor further thefe deponents knew :— 
Therefore he humbly would infid. 
The bill might be with cods difmid. 

The 
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The caufc appeared of fo miich weight, 
That. Venus, from her judgment-feat, 
Defir'd them not to talk fo loud, 
Elfe (he muft interpofe a cloud : 
For if the hcav'nly folk fhould know 
Thcfe pleadings in the courts belowy 
That mortals here difdain to love. 
She ne'er could fliew her face above ; 
For gods, their betters, ^re too wife 
To value that which men defpife. 
And then, (aid (he, my fon and I 
Muft ftroll in air, /twixt earth and flcy, 
Or elfe, (hut out from heav'n and earth. 
Fly to the fea, my place of birth ; 
There live with daggled mermaids pent, 
And keep on fiih peipetual lent. 

But, fince the cafe appeared fo nice. 
She thought it beft to take advice. 
The Mufesy by their king's pcrmiffion, 
Th.ough foes to love, attend the feffion. 
And on the right hand took their places 
In order ; on the left, the Graces : 
To whom {he might her doubts propofc 
On all emergencies that rofe. 
The Mufes oft were fecn to frown ; 
The Graces half afham'd look'd down ; 
And 'twas obfervM, there were but few 
Of either fex among the crew. 
Whom ftic or her afleffors knew. 
The goddefs Ibon began to fee, 
Things were not ripe for a decree j 
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, fhe muft confuh her books, 
-V Flctas, Braftons, Cokes. 

dapper clerk fhe beckonM 
to Ovid, book the fecond ; 

referred them to a place iiO 

{vide Dido's cafe) : 
ibullus's reports, 
^er pafs'd for law in courts : 
ley's briefs, and pleas of Waller, 
r authority was fmaller. 115 

was on both fides much to fay : 
ar the caufe another day ; • 
he did, and then a third 5 
d it — —there (he kept her word : 
. rejoinders and replies, 120 

Is, and anfwers llufF'd with lies, ' 

imparlance, and eflbign, 
ies ne'er could iffiie join : 
en years the caufe was fpun, 
1 flood where it firft begun. 125 

gentle Clio, fing or fay, 
enus meant by this delay, 
defs, much perplex'd in mind 
er empire thus declined, 
rft this grand debate arofe, 130 

er wifdom to compofe, 
d a projed in her head 

her ends :' which, if it fped, 
hew the merits of the caufe 
:r than confulting laws. 135 

lad hour Lucina's aid 

on earth a wondrous maid, 
VIII. C Oa 
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On whom the queen of love was bent 
To try a new ei^riment. 
She threw her la^^books on the fhelf. 
And thus debated with herfelf : 

Since men alledge, they ne'er can find 
Thofe beauties in a female mind. 
Which raife a flame, that will endure 
For ever uncorrupt and pure ; 
If 'tis with reafon they complain, 
This inftant fliall reftorc my reign. 
I'll fearch where ev'ry virtue dwells, 
From courts inclufive down to cells $ 
What preachers talk, or fages write : 
Thefe I will gather and unite, 
And reprefent them to mankind 
Colle£^ed in that infant's mind. 

This faid, (he plucks in heav'ns high bonv 
A fprig of amaranthine flow'rs. 
In neftar thrice infufes bays. 
Three times refin'd in Titan's rays \ 
Then calls the Graces to bet* aid. 
And fprinkles thrice the new-bom maid : 
From whence the tender (kin aflumes 
A fweetnefs above all perfumes : 
From whence a cleanlineis remains. 
Incapable of outward ftains : 
From whence that decency of mind, 
So lovely in the female kind ; 
Where not one carelefs thought intrudes, 
Lefs modeft than the fpeech of prudes ; 
Where never blufh vjras call'd in aid, 
That fpurigu9 virtue k a Wiud; 

*:.' Av 
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A Firtuc but at fecond-hand ; 170 

They blufh, bccaufe they underfland. 

The Graces next would aft their part. 
And (hcVd but little of their art ; 
Their work was half already done. 
The child with native beauty {hone ; 175 

The outward form no help requir'd : 
Each breathing on her thrice, infpir'd 
That gentle, foft, engaging air, ' 

Which in old times adorn'd the fair : 
f JLnd faid, " Vanejfa be the name 180 

" By which thou fhalt be known to fame ; 
" Vanejfaj by the gods inroll'd : 
** Her name on earth — ^(hall not be told/* 

But ftill the work was not complete ; 
When Venus thought on a deceit. 185 

Drawn by her doves, away fhe flies. 
And finds out Pallas in the fkies : 
Dear Pallas, I have been this morn 
To fee a lovely infant born ; 
A boy in yonder ifle below, 190 

So like my own without his bow. 
By beauty could your heart be won. 
You'd fwear it is Apollo's fon : 
But it (hall ne'er be faid, a child^ 
80 hopeful, has by me been fpoil'd ; 195 

I have enough befides to fpare. 
And give him wholly to your care» 

Wifdom's above fiifpefting wiles r 
The qttecn of learning gravely fmiles, 
Down from Olympus comes with joy, 2c« 

Miftakcs VaneiTa for a boy ; 

C ^ Then 
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Then fows within her tender mind 
Seeds long unknown to woman kind ; 
For manly bofoms chiefly fit, 
The feeds of knowledge, judgment, wit. 20 
Her foul was fuddenly endu'd 
With juflice, truth, and fortitude 5 
With honour, which no breath can ftain, 
Which malice mufl attack in vain ; 
With open heart and bounteous hand. ^i 

But Pallas here was at a ftand 5 
She knew in our degenVatc days 
Bare virtue could not live on praife ;— 
That meat mufl be with money bought : 
She therefore, upon fecond thought, a I 

Infus'd, yet as it were by ftcalth, . 
Some fmall regard for ftate and trealth j 
Of which, as fhe grew up, there flay'd 
A tindure in the prudent maid : 
She manag'd her eflate with care, 2i 

Yet lik'd three footmen to her chair. 
;.But, lefl he fhould negle£l his fludie» 
Like a young heir, the thrifty goddefs 
(For fear young mafler fhould be fpoil'd) 
Would ufe him like a younger child ; i2 

And, after long computing, found 
^Twould come to juil fire thoufand potind. 

The queen of love was pleas'd, and proud, 
To fee Vanefla thus endow'd : ^. 

She doubtednot but fuch a dame 231 

Througb ev'ry breafl would dart a flame ; "^ 
That ev'ry rich and lordly fwain 
With prid^ would drag about her chain ; 

Tlv 
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That fcholars would foifake their books 

To ftudy bright Vaneffa's looks ; ajj 

As (he advanc'd, that womankind 

Would by her model form their mind^ 

And all their conduit would be try'd 

By her, as an unerring guide i 

Ofiending daughters ofc would hear 240 

Vanefla's praifc rung in their ear : 

Mifs Betty, when (he docs a fault. 

Lets fall her knife,, or fpils the falt^ 

"Will thus be by her mother chid, 

^ 'Tis what Vancffa never did." 245 

Thus by the nymphs and fwains ador^d> 

My pow'r (hall be again reftor'd. 

And happy lovers blefs my rcign~ 

So Venus hop'd, but hop'd in vain. 

For when ia time the martial maid Z50J 

Found out the trick that Venus play'd, 
She fliakes her helm, (he knits her.brows^. 
And, fir'd with indignation, vows,. 
To-morrow, ere the fetting fun, 
She'd all undo, that (he had' done 255^ 

But in the poets we may find, 
A wholefomfe law, time out of mind,. 
Had been confirmed by fate's decree : 
That gods, of whatfoe'er degree,. 
Refume not what themfelves have giv'n,. 26a 
Or any brother-god in hcav'n ; 
Which keeps the peace among the gods,. 
Or they muft always be at odds : 
And Pallas, if (he broke the laws, 
Muft yield her foe the ftronger caufe 5 - 26^: 
C J A Ihamtt: 
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A (hame to one fo much ador'd 

for wifdom at Jove's council-board. 

Befides, ihe fcar'd the queen of love 

Would meet with better friends above. 

And tho' ihe muft with grief refleft^ ^^o 

To fee a mortal Virgin deck'd 

With graces hitherto unknown 

To female breafts, except her own y 

Yet fhe would aft as beft becanae 

A goddefs of unfpotted fame. 275 

She knew, by augury divine, 

Venus would fail in her dciign : 

She ftudy'd well the point, and found 

Her foe's conclufions were not found. 

From premifes erroneous brought, . aSo 

And therefore the dedudtion's nought. 

And muft have contrary cfFefts, 

To what her treacherous foe expedls. 

In proper feafon Pallas meets 
The queen of love, whom thus fhe greets : 285 
(For gods, we are by Homer told, 
Can in icelcftial language fcold.) 
Perfidious goddefs ! but in vain 
You form'd this projeft in your brain, 
A projeft for thy talents fit, ^ 290 

With much deceit and little wit. 
Thou haft, as thou fbalt quickly fee. 
Deceived thyfelf, inftead of me : 
For how can heav'nly wifdom prove 
An inftrument to earthly love ? 295 

Know'ft thou not yet, that men commence 
Thy votaries for veant of Cenfe i 

Nof 
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Npr fliall Vanefla be the theme 

To manage thy abortive fcbeme : 

She'll prove the grcateft of thy foes ^ 300 

And yet I fcorn to inrerpofe, 
But ufing neither (kill nor force, 
Leave all things to their nat'ral courfe. 

The goddefs thus pronounced her doom*: 
When, lo ! Vanefla in her bloom 305 

Advanc'd, like Atalanta's ftar. 
But rarely feen, and feen from far : 
In a new world with caution ftept, 
Watch'd all the company (he kept. 
Well knowing, from the books flie read, 3 10 
What dangerous paths young virgins tread : 
Would feldom at the park appear, 
Nor faw the play-houfe twice a-year 5 
Yet, not incurious, was inclined 
To know the converfe of mankind* 315 

Firft iflu'd from perfumers (hops 
A croud of fafhionable fops : 
They alkM her, how {he lik'd the play J 
Then told the tattle of the day ; 
A duel fought laft. night at twOj 320 

About a lady ^you know who 5 

Mentioned a new Italian, come 

Either from Mufcovy or Rome ; 

Gave hints of who and who's together : 

Then fell to talking of the weather: 325 

Laft night was fb extremely fine. 

The ladies walkM till after nine. 

Then in foft voice, and fpeech abfurd^ 

With nonfenfe ey'ry fecoxtd word^ 

With 
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With fuftian from exploded plays, 
They celebrate her beauty's prail'e ; 
Run o'er their cant of ftupid lies, 
And tell the murders of her eyes. 

With fii«:nt fcorn VanclTa fat. 
Scarce lift'ning to their idle chat ; 
Further than fometimcs by a frown. 
When they grew pert, to pull them down. 
At lait (he fpitefully was bent 
To try their wifdom's full extent i 
And (aid, (he valu'd nothing lefs 
Than titles, (igure, (hape and drefs ; 
That merit (hould be chiefly placM 
In judgment, knowledgci wit, and tafte ; 
And thefe, (he ofFer'd to difpute. 
Alone diftingui(h'd man from brute : 
That prefent times have no pretence 
To virtue, in the Noble fenfe 
By Greeks and Romans underftood. 
To perifli for our country's good. 
She nam'd the ancient heroes round, 
Explain'd for what they were renown'd ; 
Then fpoke with cenfurc, or applaufe. 
Of foreign cuftoms, rites, and laws ; 
Through nature and through art (lie rang'd) 
And gracefully her fubjeft chang'd : 
In vain : her hearers had- no (hare 
In all (he fpoke, except to ftare. 
Their judgment was upon the whole^ 
That lady is the dulleft foul- 
Then tipt their forehead in a jeer, 
Aa who (hould fa y ■ S he wants it here ; 
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I faw co<|uettmg t'other night 

In public with that odious knight. 395 

They rally'd next Vanefla's drcfs : 
That gown was made for old Queen Befs. 
Dear Madam, let me fee your head : 
Don't you intend to put on red ? 
A petticoat without a hoop ! 400 

Sure, you are not afliam'd to (loop ; 
With handfome garters at your knees^ 
No matter what a fellow fees. 

Fill'd with difdain, with rage inflam'd. 
Both of herfelf and fex afliam'd, 4^5 

The nymph flood filent out of fpight, 
Nor would vouchfafe to fet them right« 
Away the fair detraflors went. 
And gave by turns their cenfures vent. 
She's not fo handfome in my eyes : 41^ 

For wit, I wonder where it lies. 
She's fair and clean, and that's the moft ; 
But why proclaim her for a toaft ? 
A baby face, no life, no airs, 
But what flie learns at country-fairs ; 4»J 

Scarce knows what difference is between 
Rich Flanders lace and Colberteen. 
I'll undertake, my little Nancy 
In flounces hath a better fancy. 
With all her wit, I would not aflc 420 

Her judgment how to buy a maflc. 
We begg'd her but to patch her face> 
She never hit one proper place : 
Which ev'ry girl at five years old 
Can do; aa foon as flie i& told* 4^S 

I QWDj 
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1 own, that out-of-fafliion fluff 

Becomes the creature well enough. 

The girl might pafs, if we could get her 

To know the world a little better. 

\^okn(nv the world! a modern phrafe 430 

For viGts, ombre, balls, and plays.) 

Thus, to the world's perpetual {hame. 
The queen of beauty loil her aim. 
Too late with grief fhe underftood, 
Pallas had done more harm than good : 435 

For great examples are but vain. 
Where ignorance begets difdain. 
Both fexes, arm'd with guilt and fpite, 
Againft Vanefla's power unite : 
To copy her few nymphs afpir'd \ 440 

Her virtues fewer fwains admirM. 
So ftars beyond a certain height 
Give mortals neither heat nor light. 

Yet fome of either fex, endow'd 
With gifts fuperior to the crowd, 443 

With virtue, knowledge, tafte^ and wit, 
She condefcended to admit. 
With pleafing arts (he could reduce 
Mens talents to their proper ufe ; 
And with addrefs each genius held 450 

To that wherein it mod excelled 5 
Thus making others' wifdom known, 
Could pleafe them, and improve her own. 
A modeft youth faid fomething new \ 
She plac'd it in the ftrongeft view. 455 

All humble worth fhe ftrove to raife; 
Would not be prais'd, yet lov'd to praife. 

The 
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The learned met with free approacti. 

Although they came not in a coach : 

Some clergy too (he would allow, 460 

Nor quarrell'd at their awkward bow. 

But this was for Cadenus' fake, 

A gownman of a diff'rent make } 

Whom Pallas, once Vanefla's tutor. 

Had fix'd on for her coadjutor. / 46J 

But Cupid, full of mifchief, longs 
To vindicate his mother's wrongs. 
On Pallas all attempts are vain : 
One way he knows to give her pain ; 
Vows on Vanefla's heart to take 470 

Due vengeance for her patron's fake. 
Thofe early feeds by Venus fown. 
In fpite of Pallas, now were grown; 
And Cupid hop'd, they would improve 
By time, and ripen into love. 475 

The boy made ufe of all his craft. 
In vain difcharging many a fbaft. 
Pointed at col'nels, lords, and beauic : 
Cadenus warded off the blows ; 
For, placing ftill fome book betwixt, 480 

The darts were in the cover fix'd, 
Or, often blunted and recoil'd. 
On Plutarch's morals ftruck, were fpoil'd. 

The queen /if nvifdom could forefee, 
But not prevent, the fates decree : 48J' 

And human caution tries in vain 
To break that adamantine chain. 
Vanefla, though by Pallas taught, 
By Love invuhj^rable thought, 

Searching 
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Searching in books for wifdom's aid, 490 

WiSf in the very fcarch, betrayM. 

Cupid, though all his darts were loft, 
Tet ftill refolv'd to fpare no coft : 
^c could not anfwer to his fame 
The triumphs of that ftubborn dame, 495 

\ nymph fo hard to be fubduM, 
i\Tio neither was coquette nor prudew 
[find, faid he, (he wants a doctor 
Both to adore her, and inftruA her : 
I'll give her what ilie mod admires 500 

Among thofc venerable fires. 
Cadenus is a fubje£l fit. 
Grown old in politics and wit> 
Carefs'd by minifters of ilate. 
Of half mankind the dread and hate : 505 

Whate'cr vexations love attend. 
She need no rivals apprehend. 
Her fex, with univcrfal voice, 
Muft laugh at her capricious choice. 

Cadenus many things had writ : 510 

Vaneifa much efteemM his wit. 
And callM for his poetic works : 
Mean time the boy in fecret lurks. 
And, while the book was in her hand, 
The urchin from his private Hand 515 

Took aim, and (hot with all his flrength 
A dart of fuch prodigious length, 
ItpiercM the feeble volume through. 
And deep transfix'd her bofom too. 
Some lines, more moving than the reft, 520 

Stuck to the point that pierc'd her brcaft. 

Vol. VIII. D And, 
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And, borne dirc£Uy to the heart. 

With pains unknown, increas'd her fmart. 

* Vancfla, not in years a fcore. 
Dreams of a jgown of forty-fpur j ^2j 

Imaginary charms can find ' 
In eyes with reading almoft blind : 
Cadenus now no more appears 
Declin'd in health, advanc'd in years. 
She fancies mufic in his tongue, ^ja 

Nor farther looks, but thinks him young* 
What mariner is not afraid 
To venture in a (hip decayed ? 
What planter will attempt to yoke 
A fapling with a falling oak ? ^^5 

As years increafe, fhc brighter (hines ; 
Cadenus with each day declines; 
And he muft fall a prey to time. 
While (lie continues in her prime. 

Cadenus, common forms apart, 540 

In cv*ry fcene had kept his heart ; 
Had figh'd and languiih'd, vow'd and writ. 
For paftime, or to Ihew his wit. 
But time, and books, and ftate-affairs. 
Had fpoird his fafliionable airs : 545 

He now could praife, eftecra,. approve. 
But underftood not what was love. 
His conduft might have made him ftyl'd 
A father, and the nymph his child. 

That 

• The poet haviqg before (hewed tlic caufc of Vanefla's diiap-' 
pointmcnt, here rcprcfents Vanefla, who was intended to animate 
every woman to imitation, and infpire eyery man with love, as 
compelled to make advances to one, who had fcarce fcnfibility e* 
HoaS^ to underiland ^em. Hawkef, 
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Innocent ddight he took 550 

; the virgin mind her book, 

jut the mafter's fecret joy 

ool to hear the fined boy. 

nowledge with her fancy grew 5 

ourly prefsM for fomeching new j 555 

came into her mind 

\y his leflbns lagged behind ; 

jafon'd without plodding long, 

ver gave her judgment wrong. 

ow a fudden change was wrought i 560 

linds no longer what he taught* 

lus was amazM to find 

marks of a diftra£i:ed mind : 

hough flie fcem'd to liften more 

I he fpoke, than e*er before, 5^5 

und her thoughts would abfent range, 

uefs'd not whence could fpring the change* 

firft he modcftly conje£hires 

upil might be tir'd with leftures j 

h helpy to mortify his pride, 570 

;ave him not the heart to chide : 

1 a mild deje£led ftrain, 

ft he ventured to complain i 

fhe fhould be no longer tcas'd ; 

t have her freedom when (he pleas'd j 575 

now convinced, he aftcd wrong 

de her from the world fo long, 

in dull fiudies to engage 

)f her tender fcx and age ;» 

evVy nymph with envy ownM, 580 

flic might (hine in the grand monJe, 

D 2 Ani 



40 CADENUS AND VANESSA. 

And ev'ry fhepherd was undone 

To fee her cloiftei'd like a nun. 

This was a vifionary fcheme : 

He wakM, and found it but a dream ; 

A projeft far above his fkill; 

For nature mud be nature ftiH. 

If he was bolder than became 

A fcholar to a courtly dame, 

She might excufe a man of letters j 

Thus tutors often treat their betters : 

And, fince his talk offenfive grew, 

He came to take his laft adieu. 

VanefTa, fill'd with juft difdain, 
Would ftill her dignity maintairh, 
In{lru£led from her early years 
To fcorn the art of female tears. 

Had he employM his time fo long 
To teach her what was right and wrong, 
Yet could fuch notions entertain. 
That all his leclvlures were in vain ? 
She own'd the wandering of her thoughts 5 
But he muft anfwer for her faults. 
She well rememberM, to her coft. 
That all his ItfTons were not loft. 
Two maxims fhe could ftill produce. 
And fad experience taught their ufe ; 
That virtue, pleas'd by being ftiown, 
Knows nothing which it dares not own } 
Can make us without fear difclofe 
Our uimoft fecrefcs to our foes ; 
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Tbat common forms were not defign'd 

Direftors to a noble mind. * 

Now, faid the nymph, Pll let you fee 

My a£tions with your rules agree j 61; 

That I can vulgar forms defpife. 

And have no fecrets to difguife* 

I knew, 

* Vancfla, confcious that her paflion was virtuous, had ni> 
BiotiVc to conceal it : for " virtue knows notliing that it dare not 
** own." She therefore confelTed it to Cadenus, contrary to the 
tontmsn forms, which require that the firft addrefs fliould be 
made by the man. For common forms are ohly for common 
minds ; they only veil defpfts, and arc not ncccflary, where d^ 
ftds are not found. Haivkef. 

Lord O/rcry has. been fo far from acting upon the principle on 
which Mr. Pope framed this petition in his univ<;rfal prayer,. 



Teach me- 



To hide tke fault I fee,- 



diat where he 'has not found the appearance of a fault, he has la-- 
koured hard to make one. An infbince of which will be found 
in his remark upon a maxim of Cadenus to VaceHa : 

Tbat virtue, pleas' d ly he'ing jhoivn^ 
Knows nothing -which it dares not own. 

" He taught her,** fays his Lordfhip, ** that vice, as fbon as 
•* it defied fha me, was immediately changed into virtue.*' BuC 
the mod obvious and natural meaning is juft contrary : That we 
defirc to conceal no a£t which upon rcdc£tion we do not diicover 
to be« vicious, becaufe virtue is plcafed in proportion as it is dit- 
played. And indeed theie verier could not be fuppo/ed an apo* 
fcgy for lewdnefs, if his I.ordihip believed his own a/Icrtion, that 
the Dean was *• not to be Iwaycd by deliberate evil:** Karwkejl 

Lord Orrery fays, p, 15. That Dr. Swift taught Vancflk, 

•* that vice, as foon as it defied fhanw, was immediately chang- 

.** cAinto vittuc..** If Cadenus ever inftillcd that maxim into* 

U 3: thtt: 
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I knew, by what you faid and writ. 
How dangVous things were men of wit } 
You cai'lioii^ iiiC againft their charms^ 620 

But never gave me equal arms ; 

Your 

the foul of Vanefla, wc miift, I am afraid, give him entirely «jv 
to ccnfure, as an agent for the princt of darknefs. But, with- 
out any racking, or tranfmutation of words, Swift*s rnaxin 
was. 

That virfui-y plens'd by being Jbown, 
Knows nothhtg -which it dares not ovfn / 
Cm make us -without fdtr difclofe 
Our inmoftfecrets to cur foes. 

A maxim which every roan of honour would inftil into th« 
bcarts of Iiis children ; and which Dr. Swift himfclf hath oeca- 
fionally exprefled in other terms liighly advantagcoiis on fuut^ 
vcrj'es ivritten upon -windows. Vol. 8. 

The /age, who fiid he jhould he proud 

Of -windows in his breaft^ 
Bccaufe he ne'er one thought allow' i^ 

That might not be cunfefi ; 
His window fir aw V d by ev'ry raie^ 

His breaft again -would co-ver^ ^ 

And fairly hid the de-Oil take 

The diamond and the lover. 

And fuch were the noble icntimcnts of that old Roman, I fof 
get his name, vvhofe reply to an architect could have proceed© 
only from the mouth of an hero. The architeft made him ai 
offer, upon his giving him fo much money, to contrive a hool 
for him in (lich a manner, as that ndne from abroad (hould po 
fibly look into it. I will give you double the fum, replied tli 
hero, if you will contrive a houfe for me in fuch a manner, i 
that every one that pleafes may look into every corner of it. 

' This maxim of the Do^r*s, 

That common forms -were not dejignd 
Vireffors to a noble mind^ * 
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leflbns found the wcakcft part, 
at the head, but reach'd the hearts 
[en us felt within him rife 
?, dil'appointment, guilt, fuiprife. 625 

ew not how to reconcile 
language with her ufual ftyle : 
et her words were fo expreft, 
uld not hope fhe fpoke in jeit. 
loughts had wholly been confined 630 

m and cultivate her mind, 
rdly knew, till he was told, 
ber the nymph were young or old; 
net her in a public place, 
)ut dillinguiihing her face : 63^^ 

lefs could his declining age 
fa's earlieft thoughts engage 5 
f her youth indiiTrence met,. 
*rfon mud contempt beget: 
-ant her palTion be fincere, 640 

fhall his innocence be dear I 
irances were all fo (Irong, 
/orld muft think him^in the wrong;. 
d fay, he made a treachVous ufe 
t, to flatter and feduce : 645 

The 

ar and plain, that, it can no more be tortured into an eO" 
nent to vice, as Lord Orrery allcdges, than the iecond 
idmcnt into an cncoura^ment to idolatry. Where do 
m the lines one fyllable relating cither to vice or virtue T 
nmon forms cither v/c« or virtues? Whoever can ima* 
m to be either the one or the other, muft have a certain 
in his brain for the reception of the moft grois and pai> 
jfurditics. S-wifu 
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The town would fwear he had b^tray'd 

By magic fpells the harmlefs maid : 

And ev'ry beau would have his jokes, 

That fcholars were like other folks; 

That, when Platonic flights were over, dja 

The tutor turn'd a mortal lover. » 

So tender of the young and fair ! 

It fhewM a true paternal care ■ — 

Five thoufand guineas in her purfe ! 

The Do£lor might have fancy'd vvorfe— — 655 

Hardly at length he filence broke, 
And faulter'd ev'ry word he fpoke ; 
Interpreting her complaifance^ 
Jufl as a many^«x confequence. 
She rally'd well, he always knew: 660 

Her manner now was fomething new ; 
And what fhe fpoke was in an air 
As ferious as a tragic player* 
Bfut thofe, who aim at ridicule. 
Should fix upon fome certain rule^ 665 

Which fairly hint&they are in jeft^ 
Elfe hennifl: enter his proteft : 
For let a man be ne'er fa wife. 
He may be caught with fober lies;: 
A fcicnce which he never taught, C'jtx 

And, to be free, was dearly bought; 
For, take it in its proper light, 
*Tis juft what coxcombs call a bltie^ 

But not to dwell on things minute, 
Vanefla finifliM the difpute, (J75 

Brought weighty arguments to prove 
That reafon was her guide in love* 

S&ft 
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She thought he had himfelf defcrib'd. 

His doftrines when fhe firft imbib'd : 

What he had planted, now was grown ; 680 

His virtues fhe might call her own j 

As he approves, as he diflikes, 

Lo?c or contempt her fancy ftrikes. 

Self-love, in nature rooted faft, 

Attends us fird, and leaves us lad : 685 

Why (he likes him, admire not at her ; 

She loves herfelf, and that's the matter. 

How was her tutor wont to praife 

The geniufes of ancient days 1 • 

(Thofe authors he fo oft had nam'd, 690 

For learning, wit, and wifdom fam'd); 

Was (truck with love, efteem, and awe^ 

For perfons whom he never faw. 

Suppofe Cadenus flourifh'd then> 

He muft adore fucb godlike men. 695 

If one (hort volume could comprife 

All that was witty, Icam'd, and wife. 

How would it be efteem'd, and read. 

Although the writer long were dead ! 

If fuch an author were alive^ 700 

How all would for his friend(hip ftrive^ 

And come in crowds to fee his face! 

And this (he takes to be her cafe. 

Cadenus anfwcrs evVy end. 

The book, the author, and the friend j 705 

The utmod her defires will reach. 

Is but to learn what he can teach : 

His converfe is a fyftem fit 

Alone to fill up all her wit 5 

WhUe 
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While ev'ry paffion of her mind ^ 

In him is centered and confin'd. 

Love can with fpcech infpirc a mute. 
And taught Vancffa to difpute. 
This topic never touch'd before, 
Difplay'd her eloquence the more : ^ 

Her knov^rledge, with fuch pains acquired. 
By this new paffion grew infpir'd : 
Through this (he made all ohjcGts pafs, 
Which gave a tindure o'er the mafe; 
As rivers^ though they bend and twine, ) 

Still to the fea their courfe incline ; 
Or, as philofophers, who find 
Some fav'rite fyftem to their mind^ 
In ev*ry point to make it fit. 
Will force all nature to fubmit. \ 

Cadenus, who could ne'er fufpcft 
His leflbns would have fuch cflFeft, 
Or be fo artfully apply'd, 
Infenfibly came on her fide. 
It was an unforefeen event ; 
Things took a turn he never meant. 
Whoe'er excels in what we prize. 
Appears a hero in our eyes : 
Each girl, when pleas'd with what is taught. 
Will have the teacher in her thought. 
The nymph in fober words intreats 
A truce, with all fublime conceits : 
For why fudi raptures, flights, and fancies. 
To her who durft not read romances? 
In lofty ftyle to make replies, 
Which he had taught her to defpifc ? 
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cn her tutor win affe£k 
n, duty, and refpcft, 
y abdicates big throne ; 
^ernment is now her own : 745 

ugh her arguments were ftrong, 
could hardly wiih them wrong, 
r it came, he could not tell, 
* fhe never talk'd fo well, 
ie began to interpofe ; 750 

d before a crowd of beaux ! 
bt a nymph to come unfought ! 
onder by his merit wrought ! 
rit muft with her prevail ; 
er knew her judgment fail. 755^ 

ed all (he ever read, 
d a moft difcerning head, 
an old maxim in the fchools, 
mity's the food of fools ; * 

7f and then your men of wit 760 

ndcfcend to take a bit. 
I'hen Cadenus could not hide, 
fe to juftify his pride ; 
Mifs delights in her fpinnet, 
er may a fortune get ; 765 

chead, with melodious voice, 
ding-fchools can have his choice : 
t the dancing matter's art 
from the toe to touch the heart* 
ling let a nymph delight, 770> 

dant gets a miftrefs by*t. 
8, to his grief and (hame, 
carce oppofe Vancffa's flame j , 

Where 
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Where hot and cold, where ftiarp and fwcct, 

In all their equipages meet ; 77; 

Where pleafures mixM with pains appear. 

Sorrow with joy, and hope with fear j . 

Wherein his dignity and age 

Forbid Cadenus to engage. 

But friendfhip in its greatcft height, 781 

A conftant, rational delight, 

On virtue's bafis fix'd to laft. 

When love's allurements long are paft. 

Which gently warms, but cannot burn. 

He gladly offers in return ; 78< 

His want of paflion will redeem 

With gratitude, refpeft, efteem ; 

With that devotion we bcftow, ' 

When goddeflVs appear below. 

While thus Cadenus entertains 79^ 

Vanefla in exalted drains, 
Conftr'ing the paflion fhe had (hown. 
Much to her praife, more to his own. 
Nature in him had merit plac'd. 
In her a moft judicious tafte. 79^ 

J-iOve, hitherto a tranfient gueft, 
Ne'er held polFeffion in his bread 5 
So long attending at the gate, 
Difdain'd to enter in fo late. 
Love why do we one paflion call, 80( 

When 'tis a compound of them all ? 
He has a forfeiture incurred- •, 
She vows to take him at his word, 
And hopes he will not think it ftrange, 
If both fhould now their ftations change* 8oi 

Thi 
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nph will have her turn to be 
or ; and the pupil, he : 

(he already can difcern, 
olar is not apt to learn ; 
ts capacity to reach . 81O 

;ncc fhe defigns to teach ; 
n his genius was below 
II of ev'ry common beau ; 
bo' he cannot fpcll, is wife 

to read a lady's eyes, S15 

11 each accidental glance 
;t for a kind advance, 
vhat fucccfs Vanefia met, 
e world a fecret yet *. 
ir the nymph, to plcafe the fwain, S20 
1 a high romantic Rrain ; 
ther he at laft defcends 
with lefs feraphic ends ; 
:ompound the bus*nefs, whether 
imper love and books together ; 825 

»ver to mankind be told, 
dl the confcious mufe unfold, f 

Mean 

ivcnt of VancfTa's fuit is judicioufly omitted, as foreign 
n and defign of the poem. Hawkef, 
[ Orrery fays, p. i6. ** It is impoffible to read this 
lint, without great indignation again ft the confcicus 

But is there no allowance to hi made for the rants 

ics of an hctcroclitc genius ? Or would any poet, who 
aft fpark of honour, fuppofing he had been fb unfortu- 

have had amours with a lady, have told the ftory, or 
leaft intimation of it ? Is one part of a pocni, " to 'be 
t fine painting, but, in general, fiftitious,** and ano- 

of the ftmc to, be interpreted by the racking and tor- 
Ill. , ' E turtng 
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Mean time the mournful queen of love 
Led but a weary life above. 
She ventures now to leave the Ikies, 830 

Grown by Vanefla's conduft wife : 
For though by one pervcrfe event 
?allas had crofs'd her firft intent, 
Though her defign was not obtain'd ; 
Yet had (he much experience gain'd, 835 

And by the projeft vainly try'd. 
Could better now the caufe decide. 
She gave due notice, that both parties. 
Coram Regina prox* die Martisy 
Should at their peril, without fail, 840 

Come and appear, and fave their bail. 
All met; and, filence thrice proclaim'd, 
One lawyer to each fide was nam'd. 
The judge difcover'd in her face 
Refentments for her late difgrace j 845 

And, full of anger, (hame, and grief, 
Pire£led them to mind their brief; 
Nor fpend their time to (hew their reading : 
She'd have a fummaiy proceeding. 

She 

turing of a conje£lure, into the moft fblid, proiaic, and impure 
of all imaginable ideas ? However, do not, in faft, all profefled 
admirers of particular women temper love and other amufementi 
together in the days of courtfhip ? If then Cadchus and Vanefla 
be conjc^hired to ha^e tempered love and books together; why 
Ihould they be fuppofed to have tranfgreflcd the niles of honoin 
Lcyond the reft of the world ? But allowing it were juft that o«i 
indignation (hould rife againft the con/clous mu/Cy (as indeed, I an 
told, Mifs Vanhomrigh hei-felf was extremely angry with th« 
X)o^or on account of thcfe lines), the higher furcly that our in* 
dignation ihould be inflamed againft her, the more ought WsLod* 
fa to be cka]:€d and juftiEcd. Swift* 
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therM under every head 850 

n of what each lawyer faid, 
er own reafons laft, and then 
1 the caufe againft the men. 
in a weighty cafe like this, 
w fhe did not |udge amifs, 855 

evittongues might elfe report, 
de a fpeech in open court ; 
n fhe grievoufly complains, 
fhe was cheated by the fwains ;'* 
Dfe petition, (humbly fhcwing 860 

omen were not worth the wooing, 
at^ unlefs the fex would mend, . 
:e of lovers foon muft end,) • - 

vas at Lord knows what expence 
)rm a nymph of wit and feirfe, 865 

)del for her fex defign'd, 
never could one lover find, 
iaw her favour was mifplac'd ; 
fellows had a wretched tafte ;, 
iccds muft tell them to their face, 870 

were a fenfelefs ftupid race \. 

were fhe to begin agen, 
; ftudy to reform the men / * 
dd fome grains of folly more 
lomen^ than they had before,. 875 

ut them on an equal foot \, 
this, or nothing elfe, wou'd do't. 

E 2 «< This 

le -women, in their manners and drds, imitate what 
3prove, their faults and foUies are little mare than tha^ 
:es of the falie tade of their admirers ; who cannot, 
urged by a (broiiger motive to correct it. Haivk^^ 
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** This might their mutual fancy ftrike ; 
•* Since cv'ry being loves its like. 

"But now, repenting what was done, 88* 
** She left all bus'nefs to her fon ; 
** She puts the world in his poffeffion, 
** And let him ufe it at difcretion/' 

The cry'r was ordered to difmifs 
The court, fo made his laft O yes / 88 

The goddefs would no longer wait ; 
But, rifing from her chair of (late, 
Left all below at fix and fev'n,. 
Harncfs'd her doves, and flew to hcav'n* 

BAUCIS AND PHILEMON* 

. Imitated from the eighth book of OviD^ 

Written about the year 1708. 

IN ancient times, as ftory tells, 
The faints would often leave their cellsji^ 
And ftroU about, but hide their quality. 
To try good people's hofpitality. 

• In this tale, there is not only abundance of wit and 
ikntry, but feme peculiar happy ftrokes, which, although 
Wery rarely to be found in the works of the fined authors, 
the diftinguifhing marks of an improved, confummate gt 
The reader of tafte and learning cannot but obfervc how ex 
the found doth echo to the fcnfe, in the following lines : 

Theyfcarce had /poke, -when fdr andfift 

The ro9f began io mount aloft ; 

■ Aloft rofe ev'ry beam and rafter ; 

• T*^ heavy v;oll atmydjlo-wlji after. I. 51.— 86. 



BAUCIS AND PHILEMON. 5^3 

It happened on a winter-night, 5 

As author! of the legend write, 
• Two brother hermits, faints by trade. 
Taking their tour in mafquerade, 
Difguis'd in tatter'd habits, went 
To a fmall village down in Kent ; XO 

Where, in the ftroUcrs canting ftrain, 
They begg'd from door to door in vain, 
Try'd ev'ry tone mi^ht pity win ; 
But not a foul would let them in. 

Our wand^iing faints in woful ftate, 15 

Treated at this ungodly rate. 
Having through all the village paft. 
To a fmall cottage came at laft 5 **' 

Where dwelt a good old honeft ye*man, 
CallM in the neighbourhood Fhilemon >• 20 

WTio kindly did thefe faints invite 
In his poor hut to pafs the night \ 
And then the hofpitable fire 
Bid goody Baucis mend the iire ; 
While he from out the chimney took 25 

A flitch of bacon ofF the hook, 
And freely from the fatteft fide 
Cut out large flices to be fry'd 5 

E 3 Then 

And yet, if poflibie, even thefe lines are excelled by the follow- 
iDidimch: 

The groaning chair higan te crawly 

Like a huge /nail, along the -wall. 1. 85, 86. 

There are mapy examples in Homer, Pindar, Virgil, Horace, 
Shakcfpear, and Milton, which, for the fame reafon, are univcr- 
^y admired aboYC all other paHages ia thoie fublime poets. 
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Then fleppM afide to fetch 'em drink, 
FiJl'd a large jug up to the brink, 
And faw it fairly twice go round ; 
Yet (what is wonderful !) they found 
*Twas ftill replenifli'd to the top. 
As if they had not touch'd a drop. 
The good old couple were amazed. 
And often on each other gaz'd ; 
For both were frighten'd to the heart, 

And juft began to cry, ^What ar't ! 

•Then foftly turn'd afide to view 
Whether the lights were burning blue. 
The gentle pilgrims^ foon a:warc on't, 
•Told them their calling, and their errand r 
Good folks, you need not be afraid, 
,"We are h\M faints^ the hermits faid : 
No hurt fliall come to you or yours^ 
But for that pack of churlifli boors,. 
Not fit to live on Chriftian ground. 
They and their houfes (hall be drown'd y 
Whilfl you (hall fee your cottage rife,. 
And grow a church before your eyes. 

They fcarce had fpoke, when fair and foft 
The roof began to mount aloft ;. 
Aloft rofc ev'ry beam and rafter j 
The heavy wall climb'd (lowly after. 

The chimney widcnM, and grew higher, 
Becanle a fteeple with a fpire. 

The kettle to th€ top was hoift, 
And there flood faftenM to a joift, 
.But with the upfide down, to fliow 
Its inclination for below ; 
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n ; for a fuperior force 
'd at bottom flops its courfe :: 
I'd ever ih fufpenfe to dwell, 
ow no kettle, but a bell, 
irooden jack, which had almofl: 65 

7 difu(e the art to roaft^ 
den alteration feels, 
s'd by new inteftine wheels ; 
what exalts the wonder more, 
umber made the motion flbw'J:. 70 

ier, though't had leaden feet, 
d round fo quick, you fcarce could fee't ; 
acken'd by fomc fecret pow'r,. 
bardly moves an inch an hoiir. 
ick and chimney, near ally'd, 75 

lever left each other^s fide : 
himney to a fteeple grown^ 
ack would, not be left alone v 
ip againft the fteeple rcar'd,. * 

)e a ck)ck, and flill adher'd : 86 

till its love to houfhold-cares^ 
lirill voice at noon, declares,, 
ing the cook-maid not to burn 
roafl-meat which it cannot turn. 
» groaning chair began to crawly 8jf 

I huge fnail, along the wall,, 
ftuck aloft in public view, 
with fmall change, a pulpit grew, 
K porringers, that in a row 
high, and made a glitt'ring (how, 90 

Icfs noble fubftance changed, 
now but leatheru buckets raug'd. 

The 
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The ballads pafted on the wall, 
Of Joan of France, and Englifti Moll, 
Fair Rofamond, and Robin Hood, 
The little children in the wood. 
Now feem'd to look abundance better, 
Improv'd in piGure, fize and letter ; 
And, high in order placed, dcfcribe 
The heraldry of cv'ry tribe*. 

A bedftead of the antique mode^ 
Compaft of timber many a load> 
Such as our anceftors did ufc. 
Was metamorphos'd into pews | 
Which ftill their ancient nature keep, 
O By lodging folks difpos'd to fleep. 

The cottagq, by fuch feats as thefe 
Grown to a church by jufl: degrees. 
The hermits then defir'd their hoft 
To aik for wh^t he fancy'd moft. 
Phileftion, having pausM a while, 
Aeturn'd them thanks in homely ftyle ; 
Then faid, My houfe is grown fo fine, 
Mcthinks I ftill would call it mine ; 
Tm old, and fain would live at eafe ; 
Make me the parfoHy if you pleafe. 

He fpok^ ; and prefently he feels 
His grazier's coat fall down his heels : 
He fees, yet hardly can believe, 
About each arm a pudding-fleeve ; 



• Of the twelve tribes of Ifrael, which, in country c 
•re fometimes diftinguilhcd by the enfigns appropriated 
by Jacob on his dcath-bcd. Hawief, 
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His waiftcoat to a caflbck grew. 

And both afTum'd a fable hue ^ 

But) being old, continu'd jufl 

As thread-bare, and as full of duft. 

His talk was now of tythes and dues : 125 

He fmok^d his pipe, and read the news ; 

Knew how to preach old fermons next, 

Vamp'd in the preface and the text i 

At chrifl'nings well could a£l his part. 

And had the fervice all by heart ; 130 

Wifh'd women might have children faft. 

And thought whofe fow had farrow'd laft } 

Again (I dijffenters would repine, 

And flood up firm for right divine: ^ 

Found his head fill'd with many a fyftem : 135 

But claffic authors, — he ne'er mifs'd 'em* 

Thus having furbifh'd up a parfon. 
Dame Baucis next they play'd their farce on. 
Inftead of home»fpun coifs, were feen ' 

Good pinners edg'd with colberteen : 140 

Her petticoat, transformed apace. 
Became black fatin flounc'd with lace. 
Plain Goody wouU no longer down; 
'Twas Madam^ in her grogram gown. 
Philemon was in great furprife, 145 

And hardly could believe his eyes, 
Amaz'd to fee her look fo prim \ 
And (he admired as much at him. 

Thus happy in their change of life 
Were fev'ral years this man and wife; 150 

When on a day, which provM their laft, 
Pifcourfing o'er old ftories paft, 

Thcj 
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They went by chance, amidft their talk. 

To the church-yard to take a walk; 

When Baucis haftily cryM out, : 

My dear, I fee your forehead fprout ! 

Sprout ! quoth the man ; what's this you tell i 

1 hope you don't believe me jealous : 

But yet methinks, I feel it true ; 

And really yours is budding too — 

Nay, — now I cannot ftir my foot 5 

It feels as if 'twere taking root. 

Defcription would but tire my mufc ; 
In fliort, they were both turnM to yews. 

Old Coodman Dobfon of the green 
^ Remembers, he the trees has feen : 
He'll talk of them from noon till night. 
And goes with folks to fliew the fight \ 
On Sundays, after ev'ning pray'r. 
He gathers all the parifli there; 
Points out the place of either yew ; 
Here Baucis, there Philemon grew j 
Till once a parfon of our town. 
To mend his barn, cut Baucis down j 
At which 'tis liard to be believM 
How much the other tree was griev'd. 
Grew fcrubby, dy'd a-top, was ftunted ; 
Sp the next parfon (lubb'd and burnt it. 
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Description of a City-Shower. 
In imitation of VirgiPs Georgics, 

"Written in the year 171a. 

Areful obfervers may foretel the hour 
(By furc prognoftics) when to dread a fhowV. 
ile rain depends, the penfive cat gives o*er 
frolics, and purfues her tail no more, 
jrning home at night, you'll find the fink 5 
ke your offended fenfe with double (link. 
on be wife, then go not far to dine ; 
I'll fpend in coach-hire more than fave in wine, 
oming (liow'r your (hooting corns prefage, 
aches throb, your hollow tooth will rage: 10 
nt'ring in cofFeehoufe is Dulman feen ; 
damns the climate, and complains oifpleen^ 
Lean whik the fouth, rifing with dabbled wings^ 
able cloud athwart the welkin flings. 
It fwill'd riiore liquor than it could contain, 15 
d, like a drunkard, gives it up again, 
k Sufan whips her linen from the rope, 
lile the firft drizzling fliow'r is borne aflope : 
:h is that fprinkling, which fome carelefs quean 
ts on you from her mop, but not fo clean : 20 
11 fly, invoke the gods ; then turning, flop 
rail : (he finging, dill whirls on her mop. 
tyet the duft had fliunn'd th' unequal ftrife, 
.y aided by the wind, fought dill for life, 
d wafted with its foe by vi'lent guft, 25 

'Twas 
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f 'Twas doubtful which was rain, and which wai 

duft. 
Ah ! where muft needy poet feek for aid, 
When duft and rain at once his coat invade ? 
Sole coat, where duft cemented by the rain 
Erefts the nap, and leaves a cloudy ftain. 3c 
Now in contiguous drops the flood comes dowBj 
Threat'ning with deluge this devoted town. 
To (hops in crowds the daggled females fly, 
Pretend to cheapen goods, but nothing buy. 
The templar fpruce, while ev'ry fpout's abroach, 33 
Stays till 'tis fair, yet feems to call a coach. 
The tuck'd-up fem'ftrefs walks with hafty ftridesi 
"While ftreams run down her oil'd umbrella's fides 
Here various kinds, by various fortunes led. 
Commence acquaintance underneath a flied. 4c 
* Triumphant Tories^ and defponding Whigs^ f 
Forget their feuds, and join to fave their wigs. 
Box'd in a chair the beau impatient fits. 
While fpouts run clatt'ring o*er the roof by fits 5 

An( 

f *Twas doubtfhl which was Tea, and which was Iky. 

Garth's Dtfj 

* This was written in the firft year of the Earl of Oxford 
xniniiby. 

f As Whig and Wig only differ by an afpiration, which 
fcarce to be diftinguilhed, it may be thought an exception t 
the Dean's remarkable exaftnefs, that he has made thei 
rhyme : but the fame thing was afterwards done by Mr. Pojx 
cither upon the' Dean's authority, or becaufe he did not think i 
liable to objection : 

A joke on Jekyll orjome odd old Whig,. 
Who never changed bis principles or Wig. 

Hawkcii 
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ver and anon witll frightful din 45 

:ather founds ; be trembles from within, 
en Troy chairmen bore the wooden (teed, 
mt with Greeks impatient to be freed, 
: bully Greeks, who, as the moderns do, 
1 of paying chairmen, run them through^ 50 
3n ftruck the outfide with his fpear, 
ach imprifon'd hero quakM fot fear. 
V from all parts the fwelHng kennels flow, 
►ear their trophies with them as they go : 
of all hues and odours f6em to tell ^^ 

ftrect they fail'd from, by their fight and 

fmell. 
as each torfent drives, with rapid force, 
Smithfieldor St. Tulchre'sfhape their courfe, 
ti huge confluence joinM at Snowhill ridge, 
om the conduit prone to Holborn bridge. 60 
epings from butchers (tails, dung, guts, 

and blood, 
riM puppies, (linking fprats, all drcnchM 

in mud, 
catsi and tarnip-tops, come tumbling 

down the flood. 

cfe three laft lines were Intended to ridicule the prafticc 
rn poets, who make three lines rhyme together, whicli 
1 triplets; and the laft line two or more fyllables longer 
: reft, which they call an alexandrine, Thefc triplets, 
Kandrines were brought in by Dryden and otlier poets, 
reign of Charles II. They were merely the effcfts of 
llenefs, and want of money ; and have been wholly a- 
>y the beft poets fincc thefc verfes were written. 

L, VIII. F A D E- 
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A Description of the Morning. 

Written about the year 171*. 

NOW hardly here and there an hackney* 
coach 
Appearing, fhew'd the ruddy morn's approach. 
Now Betty from her matter's bed had flown. 
And foftly ftole to difcompofe her own : 
The flipfhod 'prentice from his matter's door, 5 
Had par'd the dirt, and fprinkled round the floor. 
Now Moll had whirl'd her mop with dextVous airs, 
Prepar'd to fcrub the entry and the ttairs. 
The youth f with broomy ttumps began to trace 
The kennel's edge, where wheels had worn the 
place. 10 

The fmall-coal man was heard with cadence deep, 
Till drown'd in ftiriller notes of chimney-fweep : 
Duns at his Lordftiip's gate began to meet j 
And brick-dutt Moll had fcream'd through haM 

the ttreet. 
The turnkey now his flock returning fees, 15 
Duly let out a-nights to tteal for fees : 
The watchful bailiflis take their fllent ttands. 
And ichoolboys lag with fatchels in their hands. 



HoRACEj 

t To find old nails. 
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Horace, Epift. 7. Book i. imitated, and ad- 
drtfled to the Earl of Oxford *, in the 
Year lyis^ t 

HArley, the nation's great fupport, 
Returning home one day from court, 
(His mind with public cares pofTefa'd, 
All Europe's bus'nefs in his bread,) 
Obferv'd z par/on near Whitehall 5 

Cheap'ning old authors on a flail. 
The pried was pretty well in cafe. 
And diew'd fome humour in his face ; 
Lcx>k'd with an eafy, carelefs mien, 
A perfe£): ftranger to the fpleen ; 10 

Of Gze that might a pulpit fill, 
But more inclining to fit dill. 
My Lord (who, if a man may fay't, 
Loves mifchief better than his meat,) 

F 2 Was 

I. SfmMri et forttSt caufifque Thtftppus a^endts 

Ckrus, ah officus oRavtm drdter horam 

Dum re£t 

y Confpexif, ut aUtnty 

Airafum qucndam vacud tonforts in umbrJ, 
I CMltelh.pr0frws fmrgMgttm kmter wigues* 

* Robert Harlqr, Efq; thrve times Speaker of the HouTc of 
Commons, once in King WilHam's reign, and twice in Queen. 
Anne's ; created Baron Harley of Wigmore, Earl of Oxford and 
£«i Mortimer, the 24th of April 1711, and Lord High Trca- 
Art of England, on the 29th of the faid month. 

t In this year the author was made Dean of St. Patrick's, 
Babfin. See an account of his Brft interview with Mr. Harley^ 
1ft Uf letter tp Dr. Kiui|^» 00. 10. 17x0. 
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Was now difpos'd to crack a jeft. 
And bid friend Lewis J go in queft, 
(This Lewis is a cunning {harer, 
And very much in Harley's favour,) 
In queft, who might this par/on be, 
What was his name, of what degree. 
If poffible, to learn his ftory, 
And whether he were Tfhig or Tory* 
Lewis his patron's humour knows. 
Away upon his errand goes, 
And quickly did the matter fift; 
Found out that it was Doftor Swift ; 
A clergyman of fpecial note 
For fhunning thofe of his own coat ; 
"Which made his brethren of the gown 
Take care betimes to run him down: 
No libertine, nor over-nice, 
Addifted to no fort of vice. 
Went where he pleasM, faid wBat he thought 
Not rich, but ow'd no man a groat : 
In ftate-opinions i /a mode^ 
He hated Wharton * like a toacJ^ 

1 

Jj. Demetri, {puer hU non Uve jujfa PHftppi 

Accipiebat,) ah'u qu^re, et refer : untie domo, qm^ 
Cujus foriuna, quo fit patre, quove patrono ? 

i^j. *5. 2/, reditu et narrat, VuUeiutn nomine Manam, 

31. "-^-^Tenm cenfuy fine crimhe noium, 

Et properare hco, et cejare^ et quxrere, et uti, 
Gcuidcntem"-^ 

\ Eraffldus Lewis, Efq; priv^c fccrctary to the Earl of 

ford. 

* * Earl of Wharton, father to the Duke of Wharton, 
died in Fyancp, Sec his charaftcr, vol. 4. p. 4P2« 
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Had giv'n the faflion many a wound. 
And iibeird all the Junto round ; 
Kept company with men of wit^ 
Who often fathcrM what he writ : 40 

\ His works were hawk'd in ev'ry ftrcet. 
But feldom rofe above a flieet : 
Of late indeed the p2LpcrJfamp 
Did very much his genius cramp : 
And, fince he could not fpend his fire, 45 

He now intended to retire. 

Said Harley, I deCre to know 
From his own mouth if this be fo; 
Step to the Doftor, ftraight, and fay, 
Pdjiave him dine with me to-day. 50 

Swift feem'd to wonder what he meant,. 
Nor would believe my Lord had fent j 
So tiever- offered once to ftir j 
But coldly faid, Tour firvanty Sir. 
Docs he refufe me ? Harley cry'd : 55 

He does, with infolence ami pride. 
Some few days after Harley fpies 
The Do€lor faften'd by the eyes. 
At Charing-crofs among the rout. 
Where painted monfters are hung out : 60 

F 3 He 

47. Safari Gbet ex ipfo quodcunque refert. Die, 
Ad coenam veniat . Non Jane credere Mdna ;. 
Mirati pcum tacit us, 

54. Benign^, refpondet, 

55. Neget Hie nubi ? 
56. Negat improhus, et te 

Negfigit, out horret. 
57, Vuiteium mane PhiRppui "^ ' 

YiUa vcndentem tunicato jcruta popelh- 
OuM^ct^ ct Jalvcrejuberprior.^ 
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He puird the firing, and flopt his coach,, 
Bcck'ning the Doftor to approach. 

Swift, who could neither fly nor hide. 
Came fneakinjr to the chariot-fide. 
And offered many a lame excufe : 

He never meant the lead abufe 

My Lord t/jg honour you deftgn^d 

Extremely proud-^ hut I had din^ d 

Vm fure I never Jljould negleEl 

1^0 man alive has more refpcEl — — 
" Well, I (hall think of that no more,. 
"If you'll be fure to come atj^r/r.** 
The Doctor now obeys the fummons. 
Likes both his company and commons ;. 
Difplays his talent, fits till t^n ; 
Next day invited comes again ; 
Soon grows domcftic ; feldom fails 
Either at morning or at meals ; 
Came early, and departed late : 
In (liort, the gudgeon took the bait. 
My Lord would carry on the jeft. 
And down to Windfor takes his gucft. 

i^S, llU VMfp 

Excufare labor em. — 

yj, ' Sic ignovij/e put at p 

Me tibiy ft ccenas bocBe mecum. Ut Ubtt. Erg^ 
Poft nonam rentes 

74. Ut vent urn ad ccenam efty dicendaf tneenda locutttSy 
Tandem dcrmttum demittitur. Hie uhifap^e 
Occultum vifus dccurrere p'/cis ad hamutn. 
Mane cUenSy et jam certus conviva : ■ 

Si. — —Jubetur 

Rura fuburhtina indiBii comes ire Latims* 
Impofitus mannisy aruum cvlum^e Sa^num 
JSfon cejfat Imdan^ 
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Ivfih much admires the place and air^ 

And longs to be a canon there ; 

!n fummerroynd the park to ride> 8j 

h winter, never to refide. 

A canon/ that's a place too mean; 

No, Do£tor, you fhall be a Dean ,- 

Two dozen canons round your ftall. 

And you the tyrant o'er them all : i;o 

You need but crofs the Irj/b feas^ 

To live in plenty, powV, and eafe. 

Poor Swift departs; and, what is worfe^ 

With borrowed money in his purfe ;. 

Travels at lead an hundred leagues^ 95^ 

And fufFers numberlefs fatigues. 
Suppofe him now a Dean complete,^ 

Devoutly lolling in his feat ; 

The filver virgc, with decent pride. 

Stuck underneath his cuihion-fide : 100 

Suppofe him gone through all vexations, 

Patents, inftalments, abjurations, 

Firft-fruits> and tenths, and. chapter-treats ; 

Dues, payments, fees^ demands^ and-— cheats. 

(The wicked laity's contriving lojf 

To hinder clergymen from thriving.) 

Now all the Dodlor's money's fpent, 
I His tenants wrong him in his rent ; 

The farmers fpitefully combing 

Force him to take his tythes in kind ; i lo 

And 

ly. ^^Ftiicf , nia^ PiiVppus. 
J07. — Oves fitrto, morho periere eapelUy 
S^em mentUafegfs^ bos eft cttidvs arand^^ 
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And Parvifol * difcounts arrears 
By bills for taxes and repairs f . 

Poor Swift, with all his loiTes vext. 
Not knowing where to turn him next. 
Above a thoufand pounds in debt, 115 

Takes horfe, and in a mighty fret 
Rides day and night at fuch a rate,. 
He foon arrives at Harley's gate ; 
But was fo dirty, pale, and thin. 
Old Read % would hardly let him in. 12c 

Said Harley, Welcome, rev'rend Dean ; 
What makes your worfhip look fo lean ? 
Why, fure you won't appear in town 
In that old wig and rufty gown ? 
I doubt your heart is fet on pelf 125 

So much that you negleft yourfelf. 
What ! I fuppofe now ftocks are high, 
You've fome good purchafe in your eye : 

Oi 

113. Offenfus dammSy media de noBe cahaUum 

Arripity iratufque Philippi tendit ad gdes. 
1:21. !^em fimul a/pfxit feabrum intonfumque Phtlippus%_ 

DuruSy mtj Vu/iei, mms attentufque vidcris 

EJe ntibi 

• The Dean's agent, a Frenchman. 

f Upon Dr. Swift's arrival in Ireland to take pofleilion of hti 
deanery, he found the violence of party raging in that kingdom 
to the higheft degree. The common people were taught to look 
upon him as a ^cobite; and they proceeded fb far in their dc* 
trftation, as to throw (lones and dirt at him as he paflcd through 
the ftreets. The chapter of St. Patrick's, like the reft of the 
kingdom, received him with great reluftance ; they thwarted him 
ia every point that he propofed. He was avoided as a peltilence ; 

I The Lord Trcafiircr*s portec^ 
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jrour money out at ufe ? ^ 

, good my Lotd, I beg a truce, 130 

Oodor in a paiTion cryM,) 
railkry is mifopply'd j 
ence I have dearly bought ^ 
now I am not worth a groat : 

But 

ppofed as an invader ; he was marked out as an enemy 
untry. Such was his firft reception as Dean -of St. Pa- 
Fewer talents, and lefs firmnefs, mud have yielded to 
cous an oppofition ;, fed contra audentior that. He had 
enough of human nature, to be convinced, that the 
3f low, felf-interefted minds ebb and fiow continually. 
re they know not whom, they hate they know not why : 
captivated by words, guided by names, and governed bf 
}. Sacbeverel and the church had been of as great iervioe 
irty in the year ifto^ as popery aniflavery were td the 
the year 1 713. But, to (hew the fbangc revolutions is 
d, Dr.. Swift, who was now the deteftation of the Iri(h 
ived to be afterwards the moft abiblute monarch oveit 
it ever governed men. 

ft ftep was, to reduce to.reaibn and obedience hk reverend 
the chapter of St. Patrick's : in which he iucceeded ib 
and {o rpeedily, that in a ihort time after his arrival; 
member of that body oi&rqd to contradiO him, even io 
3n the contrary, they held him in the higheft refpefl 
ration ; ib that he fat in the chapter-houfe, like Jupiter 
lod of the gods. Whether fear or conviction were the. 
tf fb immediate a change, 1 leave yoq to confider ; but 

PhoeU chorus ajfurrexmt emniu 

er. Swift made no longer a day in Ireland, in the year 
an was requifite to eftabliih himfelf as Dean, and to- 
>ugh certain cuftoms and formalities, or, to uie his 

is, ' 

'Through ail vexations^ &c. 1. 101—^04. Orrerj. 



70 HORACE, Lib. II. Sat. VI. 

But 'tis a folly to contcft i; 

When you refoive to have your jcft ; 
Then, fince you now have done your worft. 
Pray leave me where you found me firft %. 

136. S^od te p€r Genium dextratnque deofque Penates 
Obfecro, et obteflsr, vits me redde priori* 

Horace, Lib. 2. Sat. 6. part of it imitated. 

Written about the year 1713.^ 

I'VE often wifh'd, that I had clear 
For life fix hundred pounds a-year^ 
A handfome houfe to lodge a friend, 
A river at my garden's end, 
A terrace walk, and half a rood 
Of land fet out to plant a wood. 

Well, now I have all this, and more^ 
I aflc not to incrcafc my (lore ; 
Butfhould be perfedlly content. 
Could I but live on this fide Trent, 
Nor crois the channel twice a-year. 
To fpend fix months yrnih Jlafefmen here. 

I m 

Z, Hoc ^at in vetis : modus agri non it a magmts^ 
Hortus ubif et teffo v'tclnusjugis aqua fons, 
Et pauktm filvxjuper hhforet. Auxins at que 

f.-^^-'Du meftus fecere,-^^^ 

' i In England, where he feena^ by this poem tafolicit a & 
mcnt in the manner peculiar to himfeif. Havikcf, 

f This poem was written about the fame time with the 
ceding, and apparently with tlic fame vrcw. Hawkef.^ 
was afterwards enlarged by Mr. Pope. Sc5 Warburton's cditii 
pope's •%atksj vol. 4. 



IMITATED. yj 

\ by all means come to town^ 
the fcrvice of the crown, 
5, the Dean will be of ufe ; 15 

for him up, take no cxcufc.** 
1, the danger of the feas, 
ninifters ne'er think of thefe ; 
it cod five hundred pound, 
tter where the money's found, 20 

It fo much more in debt, 
lat they nc^r confiderM yet. 
ood Mr. Dean, go change your gown, 
my Lord know you're come to town." 
r me in hafte away, 25 

inking it is levee-day ; 
nd his honour in a pound, 
I'd by a triple circle round 
er'd with ribbons blue and green; 
hould 1 thruft myfclf between ? 30 

wag obferves me thus perplext, 
miling whifpers to the next, 
ought the Dean had been too proud 
juftle here among a croud." 
ler in a furly fit 35 

me, I have more zeal than wit ; 
sager to exprefs your love, 
1 ne'er confidcr whom you fliove. 



But 



•f Aqmio radit terras, feu hruma tiivalem 

tore diem gyro trahitj ire necejfe ejl. 

nd vis infane ? ct quas res agis ? improlus urgct 

%precibus ; tu pulfes omne quod ohftat^ 

Mecxnatem memeri fi mente recurras, 

ptvat, et tnelU eft^ non mttaisr,""'^ 



p 11 11 A C E, L I n. 11. Sat. VL 

** But rudely prjfs before a Duke." 
1 own, i'm pi .-i;.\l with this rebuke, 
And tal;.^ ii: ki.i.lly meant to ftiow 
AVhat 1 dclire the world (liould know. 

1 jret a whifper and withdraw. 
When twenty fools I never faw 
C'liK' with peiitions fairly penn'd, i 

l)<<irin(; I would (land their friend. 

This humbly oiKrs me his cafe— — 
That bo^^'s my int'icll for a place—— 
An liundred other mens alTairs 
L i iv c 1 )oes a re h u m n i i n g i n ni y ears. j 

*' To-morrow my appt al comes on, 
" Wiihout your help the' caufe is gone"— — 
The Uj.lvo exnccls my Lord and you 

A])i>uf fvime ;:Tv;at all.iir at two 

** Tut my Lord liolingbroke in mind j 

'* To gt t my wariant quickly fign'd : 
'* Conii !ir, 'tis my jiilt rcquLil.'*— — 

Be failsiVd, Til do my bcil : 

Then prcfently he fails to teafe, 

** You may for cm un, if you pleafe; t 

** I doubt not, if his Loidlliip knew ^ 

" And, iNlr. 7Ji'.7v, one word from you"— — • 

*ris (let me fee) tliiee years and more 
(Odober next it will be tour) 



Sin( 



^ 



44. ATioui }:t-i'il:.: r«*'.7/<>:.' 

Per cJt*"t ct .I'/t' .'/'//"«.'..•/ /..'/.-f. 

6.5. Sept ■■•r.i '■'.;, f' ;■ p.. i-j..y. /,) If ;;;;.;/.. 

.E\ ip-j M '...>• .\> ihc' ci .'I hJ,": y(.r:'.yn 

J;i ):i:'}\'rc ; ■:.:.. itixot ,. l lu,i\ c'lt'.! trihre K sJ ; 
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IMITATED. 73* 

larley bid me firfl: attend, 65 

lofe me for an humble friend ; 
i take me in his coach to chat, 
|ue(lion me of this and that *, 
• What's o'clock?" and, « How's the wind ?'' 
hofe chariot's that we left behind ?*' 70 

;ravely try to read the lines 
t underneath the country^^wj,- 
" Have you nothing new to-day 
Tom Pope, from Parnel, or from Gay ?** 
:h tattle often entertains 75 

J Lord and me as far as Stains, 
s once a-wcek we travel down 
Wind for, and again to town, 
^crc all that pafles inter nos 
fight be proclaimed at Charing-crofs. 80 

Yet fome I know with envy fwcll, 
iecaufe they fee me usM fo well : 
^How think you of our friend the Dean ? 
I wonder what fome people mean \ 
My Lord and he are grown fo great, 85 

Always together, tiu h, tcte 

(Vhat they admire him for his jokes—— 

lee but the fortune of fome folks !'* 

?re flies about a ftrange report 

fome exprefs arriv'd at court, 90 

flopped by all the fools I meet, 

1 catechis'd in cvVy ftreet. 

—SuhjeB'fr in £cm et horam 

IgiJus a rojfris manat per comfit a rumor; 
icunque ohvius eft^ me couJM. 



74 HORACE, Lib. H. Sat. VI- 

** Tou, Mr. Deartj frequent the great \ 
*' Inform us, will the Emperor treat ?'* 
•' Or, do the prints and papers lie ?^* 
Faith, Sir, you know as much as I. 
•* Ah ! Doftor, how you love to jeft ! 
** *Tis now no fecret" — —I proteft 

*Tis one to me " Then tell us, pray, 

•* When are the troops to have their pay ?" i 
And tho' I folemnly declare 
I know no more than my Lord Mayor, 
They (land amaz'd, and think me grown 
The clofcft mortal ever known. 

Thus in a fea of folly toft, i 

My choiceft hours of life are loft ; 
Yet always wifliing to retreat. 
Qh, could I fee my country feat ! 
There leaning near a gentle brook, 
Sleep, or pcrufe fome ancient book ! i 

And there in fweet oblivion drown 
Thofe cares that haunt the court and tpwa ! 

1^1. JuTMt em mcfc'tre nihil, mirantur, ut unum 

Sciftcet egregu mortalem altique fikniL 
108.0 r»f, ^ando ego te affidam? quandoque Rcehii 

Nunc veierum librts^ nunc fomno, et Inertihs boris 

Ducere firicttA jucunda ohRvia vifx? 

The fable of the BITCHEJ 

A Bitch that was full pregnant grown. 
By all the dogs and curs in town ; 
Finding her teeming time was come. 
And litter ripcn'd in her womb^ 



The PaBLE of the BITCHES. 7J 

Went here, and there, and every where, 5 

To find an eafy place to lay-her. 

At length to * Mufic's houfe (he came. 
And begg'd like one both blind and lame, 
« My only friend, ray dear,** faid (he, ^ d/v^^-^^ 
" You fee that mere neccflity , /yVti^iSfP 

** Hath fent me to your houfe to whelp, 
" Pm dead if you deny your help." 

With fawning whine, and rueful tone. 
With artful figh and feigned groan, 
With canting voice and doleful tale, ^5 

Smooth f Bawty did fo far prevail \ 
That Mufic gave her leave to litter, 
(But mark what followed) — faith £he bit hen 
Whole bafkets full of bits and fcraps. 
And broth enough to fill her paps ; 26 

For well flie knew her num'rous brood. 
For want of milk, wou'd fuck her blood. 

But when fee thought her pains were done. 
And now 'twas high time to be gone ; 
in civil terms — " My friend,'* faid fhe, 25 

" My houfe youVe had on courtefie 5 
" And now I earneftly defire, 
" That you wou'd with your cubs retire : 
" For (hou'd you (lay but one week longer, 
" I (hall be ftarv'd with cold and hunger." 36 

The gucft reply'd— " My friend, your leave 
*' I muft a little longer crave ; 
" Stay till my tender cubs can find 
" Their way — 'for now you fee they're blind ; 

G 2 " But 

* Mafic alludes to the church of 'England, 
t B«wty (which is the name of a hitch in SioHi) alludes to 
itIdtL 



y6 St. Patrick's Addrefs, tsfd 

•* But when we've galher'd ftrength, I fwear, 
** We'll to our barn again repair." 

The time pafsM on, and Mufic came 
Her kennel once again to claim j 
But Bawty, loft to (hamc and honour. 
Set all her cubs at once upon her, ^ 

Made her retire, and quit her right. 
And loudly ciyd — a bite, a bite. 

The MORAL- 

Thus did the Trojan wooden horfe 
Conceal a fatal armed force ; 
No fooncr brought within the walls. 
But Ilium's loft, and Priam falls. 

St. Patrick's Adtlrefs to the People of Iri 
LAND when he refigned his Patronage. 

BY holy zeal infpirM, and led by fame. 
To thee, once fav'rite iflc, with joy I cami 
What time the Goth, the Vandal, and the Hun 
Had my own native Italy o'er-run j 
lerne, to the world's remoteft parts, 
Renown'd for valour, policy, and arts. 
Hither from Cholchos with the fleecy ore, 
Jafon arriv'd, two thoufand years before. 
Thee, happy iiland, Pallas call'd her own. 
When haughty Britain was a land unknown* l 
From thee, with pride, the Caledonians trace 
The glorious founder of their kingty race 5 
Thy martial fons, whom now they dare defpife, 
Did once their land fubdue and civilize 5 



St. Patrick's Addrefs, £sfr. 77 

fsjtheir language,and theScottifli name, 1 5 

he foil from whence the vidlors came 

r they boaft that ancient blood, which runs 

heir veins, who are thy younger fons ; 

sft and a colony from thee, 

fier-kingdom, left her children free ; 20 

e no mark of flavery they felt. 

ith thee thy bafe invaders dealt, 

3 revengeful MurrougFs aid> 

hom they couM not conquer, they betray'd. 

by thee we fell, ungrateful ifle, 25 

ly valour, but fuperior guile. 

v^ith (hame confefs, this land of mine 

^ht thee human knowledge and divine ^ 

tes and my (Indents fent from hence, 

ir fons converts both to-G o d and fenfe; 30 

the paftors of thy rav'nous breed, 

le to fleece the flocks, and not to feed, 

i lerne ! with what grief I fee, 

changes time hath made in thee ; 
(lian rites I introduced in vain ^ 35 

delity's returned again j 
and virtue in thy fons I founds 
V in vice and flavery are drown'd ; 
and prayer (this crofier in my hand) 
ic venom'd ferpent from thy laod j 40 
herd in his bow'r might flecp or fing, 
d the adder's tooth, or fcorpion's (ling ^ 
ens oft I (trove to warn thy fwains, 
the types of thy impending chains.. » 

magpie from the Britidi foit, 45^ 

Jcfs beak thy blooming fruits to fpoil, 
G 3 To 



r. Patrick's Addrcfs, &V» 

- chine ears with unharmonious clack> 
'..annt thy holy walls in white and black* 
. rac clfe are ihofe thou feeft in b**p's geer. 
Who crop the nuiferics of learning hcrc*^ . Jo 
As you grew more degenerate and bafe, 
I fent you millions of the croaking race ; 
E»i'>bicms of infcd^ vile, who fpread their fpawft 
Thro' all thy hnd, in armour^ fur and lawn. 
A numerous brood that fills your fenate walls 5J 
And in the chambers of your viceroy crawls. 
See where that new devourirtg vermin runs. 
Sent in my anger from the laud of Hunns } 
With harpy claws it undermines the ground,. 
And fuddenfpreads a numerous offspring round; 60 
Th* amphibious tyrant with his rav'nous band, 
Drains all the lakes of fifh, of fruits the land* 
Where is the facred well that bore my name ? 
Fled to the fountain back, from whence it came j 
Fair freedom's emblem once, which fmoothly 
flows.> 6j 

And bleffmgs cqiially on all beftows. 
Here, from the neighb'ring nurfery of arts, 
The ftudents drinking raisM their wit and parts | 
Here, for an age and more^ improv'd their vein,. 
Their Phoebus I, my well their Hippocrene. 70 
Difcourag'd youths, now all their hopes muft foil, 
Condemn'd to country cottages and ale ; 
To foreign prelates make a fiavifh court. 
And by their fweat procure ^ mean fupport ; 
Or, for the claffics, read th*^ attorney's guide, 71 
Colled excifc, or wait upon the tide. " 

01 ha 



St. Patrick's Addrcfs, isTc. , 79 

O ! had I been apoiUe to the Swifs, 

Or hardy Scot, or any land but this ; 

Combined in **** they had their foe^ defy*d. 
And kept their liberty, or bravely dyM. 80 

Thou, (till wich tyrants in fucceflton curft^ 
The laft invaders trampling on the firft ; 
Nor fondly hope for fome rcverfe of fate^ 
Virtue herfelf would now return too late. 
Not half thy courfe of mifery is run, gj 

Thy grcateft evils yet are fcarce begun. 

. Soon (hall thy fons, the time is juft at hand^ 
Be all made captives in their native land y 
When for the ufe of no Hibernian born^ 
Shall rife one blade of grafs, one ear of corn ; po 
When (hells or leather (hall fot money pafs^ 
Nor thy oppreiling lords afford thee brafs. 
But all turn leafers to that mongrel breed) 
Who from thee fprung, yet on thy vitals feed ? 
Who to yon rav'nous ifle thy tre^ures bear, 95 
And wafte in luxury thy harvefts there ; 
For pride and ignorance a proverb grown. 
The jeft of wits, and to the court unknown. 
I fcorn thy fpurious and degenerate line. 
And from this hour my patronage refign. loa 

VERSES written in aLady^s ivory Table-book,. 
Written in the year 1706. 

pERUSE my leaves through ev*ry part,. 
•*• And think thou leeft my owner^s hearty 
ScrawlM o*er with trifles thus, and quite 
As hard^ as fenfelefs^ and as light ^ 

ExposTd 



8o VERSES, &V. 

Expos'd to ev'ry coxcomVs eyes. 
But hid with caution from the wife. 
Here you may read, Dear charming faint ; 
Beneath, A new receipt for paint : 
Here in beau-fpelling, Tru iel deth ; 
There in her own, Far an ell hreth : 
Here, Lovely nymphy pronounce my doom .• 
There, Afafe tvay to tfe perfume : 
Here, a page fill'd with billet-doux: 
On t'other fide. Laid out for Jboes ; 
Madam y I die without your grace ; 
Item, for half a yard of lace* 
Who that had wit would place it here. 
For ev'ry peeping fop to jeer ? 
In pow*r of fpittle, and a clout, 
"Whene'er he pleafe, to blot it out ; 
And then, to heighten the difgrace. 
Clap his own nonfenfe in the place. 
Whoe'er cxpefts to hold his part 
In fuch a book, and fuch a hearty 
If he be wealthy and a fool. 
Is in all points the fitted tool ; 
Of whom it may be juftly faid, 
He'$ a gold pencil tip'd with lead^ 



C »i ] 
Mrs. Harris's Petitio n*. 

Written in the year 1 701. 

To their Excellencies 

The liORDs Justices of Ireland f, 

fhi humble petition of Frances Harris y 

Who muft Jtarve^ and die a maid, if it mi/carries j 

Humbly Sheweth, 

THAT I went to warm myfelf in Lady Bety 
ty*s X chamber, becaufe I was cold ; 
And I had in a purfe feven pounds four (hillings and 
fixpence, befides farthings, in money and gold : 

- Soj 

* When the £arl of Berkeley was one of the Lords Juftices of 
Ireland, Swift's true poetical vein (Pindaric flights being entirely 
oat of the road of his talents) began to difcover itielf in fome 
occafional pieces which he writ in thoie times, particularly in the 
hMon tbegame of traffic [VoL 9.] in the Baliad to the tunc of 
the cutfurfe [Vol. 8.J and in Mrs, Harris's pfiition. Theft 
poems are s^l wrong dated in the fereral editbns of his works. 
Ittppears, to a demonftration, they were all written in the year 
1699.— -The petition of Mrs. Harris, although it may be rank- 
ed in that dafs of poetry which is called low bumourf is full of 
aairth and raillery. The Doctor himfelf, and Mrs. Harris, are 
the two principal chara£lers^ againft whom the ridicule is immc- 
£iUly pointed* Howeirer, there is one beautiful (Iroke of na- 
tufcinthis poem worthy to be remarked, which, in the way of cha-' 
i^oi/iog, cih never be excelled by any effort of genius. Do but 
ofaienretheanrwerof the old deaf houfekeeper, in the following lines : 

Tbcii my dame Wad^ar came, &c. 1.^*5 • *9' 

1b one word, whoever can read this petition of Mrs. HarrBi, 
vithoot feeling Come extraordinary pleaHire, hath, in my opi- 
MOD, neither wit, humour, judgment, nor any taftc for poetry im 
his whole compofition. Swift, 

t Earl of Berkeley, and Earl of Galway. 

I Lady Betty tekclcy^ 



82 Mrs. Harris's Petition. 

So, becaufe I had been, baying things for inf* 

Lady lad nighty 
I was refolv'd to tell my money, to fee if it was 

right. 
Now, you muft know, becaufe my trunk has a' 

very bad lock, 5 

Therefore, all the money I haiTie, which, God 

knows, is a very fmall (lock, 
I keep in my pocket, ty'd about my middle, 

next to my fmock. 
So^ when I went to put up my purfe, as God 

would have it, my fmock was unript. 
And, inftead of putting it into my pocket, down 

it flipt : 
Theirtbe bell rung, and I went down to put my 

Lady to bed \ 10 

And, God knows, I thought my money was as 

fafe as my maidenhead. 
So, when I came up again, I found my pocket 

feel very light : 
But when I fearch'd, and miisM my purfe, hdtdl 

I thought I (hould have funk outright. 
L^rd! Madatn^ fays Msu-y, how d*ye do ? Indeed, 

fays I, never worfc : 
But pray, Mary, can you tell what I have done 

with my purfe ? ly 

Lard help me ! faid Mary, I never ftirr*d out of 

this place : 
Nay, faid I, I had it in Lady Betty's chamber^ 

that's a plain cafe. 

So 



' Mrs. H a r r i s^ Prtitioh. 8^ 

kO Mary got me to bed, and cover'd me up warm : 
iowever, fhe dole away my garters, that I might 

do myfelf no harm. 
So I tumbled and tofs'd all night, as you may 

very well think, 2« 

But hardly ever fct my eyes together, or flept a 

wink. 
So I was a-dreamM, methought, that we went 

apd fearch'd the folks round. 
And in a corner of Mrs. Dukes's box, ty*d in a 

rag, the money was found. 
So next morning we told Whittle*, and he fell 

Ti fwearing : 
Then my Dame Wadgar f came 5 and {he, you 

kaow, 19 thick of hearing : 2; 

Dame, faid I, as loud as I could bawl, do you 

know what a lof$ I have had ? 
Nay, faid (he, my Lord Col way's :( folks are all 

very fad ; 
For my Lord Dromedary § comes a Tuefday 

without fs^il. 
Pugh ! faid I, but that's not the bus'nefs that I aiK 
Siiyi Gary |, fa^ya he, I have been a fervant thia 

five and twenty years, come fpring, 30 

Apd in all the places I liv'd I never heard of fuch 

a thing. 

Yes, 

* Barl of dcrkele)r'^ valet. 

t The (4d d^ hoi^^ecper. 

I Galwaf. 

J Dro^eda, who, with the primate, was to fncceed the twa 

Earls. 
|£krkofthclutcheA. 



84 Mrs. Harris's Pe Ti TiOK* 

Yes, fays the fienuardy I remember, when I wai 

at my Lady Shrewfbury's, 
Such a thing as this happened juft about the time 

of goofeberries- 
So I went to the party fufpe£ied, and I found hci 

full of grief. 
(Now you mud know, of all things in the worldj 

I hate a thief.) .JJ 

However, I was refolded to bring the difcourfc 

flily about : 
Mrs. Dukes*, faid I, here's an ugly accident \m 

happened out : 
'Tis not that I value the money three (kips of a 

loufe ; f 
But the thing I iland upon, is the credit of the 

houfe. 
*Tis true, feven pounds four (hillings and (3xpcnc< 

makes a great hole in my wages : 4<: 

Befides, as they fay, fervice is no inheritance ir 

thefe ages. 
Now, Mrs. Dukes, you know, and every body un- 

derftands. 
That though 'tis hard to judge, jtt money can'i 

go without hands. 
The devil take me, faid (he (bleflSng herfelf,) i; 

ever I faw't ! 
So (he roar'd like a Bedlam, as though I had call'c 

her all to naught. 4( 

So you know, what could I fay to her any more i 
I e'en left her, and came away as wife as I wai 

before. 

Well; 

• A fcrvaot, wife tb one of the footmen, 

t An ufual laying of hers. * 



Ml. 8. Harrises Petition. 8; 

Well ; but then they would have had me gone to 

the cunning man : 
No, (aid 1, 'tis the fame thing, the chaplain will 

be here anon. 
So the chaplain \ came in. Now the fervants fay 

he is my fweetheart, 50 

Becaufe hc^s always in my chamber, and I always 

take his part. 
So, as the d£vil would have it, before I was a- 

ware, out I blunder'd, 
Parfin^ faid I, can you caft a nativity^ when a bo« 

dy's plundered ? 
(Now you muft know he hates to be cM^d par/on 

like the deviJJ 
Tnily, fays he, Mrs. Nab, it might become you to 

be more civil : 55 

If your money be gone, as a learned divine fays, 

d'ye fee. 
You are no text for my handling i fo take that 
I from me : 

I was never taken for a conjurer before, Fd have 

you to know. 
Lord! laid. I, don't be angry, I am fure I neter 

thought you fo } 
Tou know, I honour the cloth ; I defign to be a 

parfon*s wife ; 60 

I never took one in your coat for a conjurer in all 

my life. 
With that he twifted his girdle at me like a rope, 

as who (hould fay, ' 
Now you may go hang yourfelf for me : and fo 

Iwent away. 
Vol. Vin. H Well : 

t The author. 



ir 



86 Mrs. Harris's Petition. 

Well : I thought I Qiould have fwoonM. Lon 

faid I, what ihall I do ? 
I have loft my moneys and (hall lofe my true love to 
Then my Lord call'd me : Harry, f faid my Lo\ 

don't cry, i 

ril give you fomething towards thy lofs : and, fa; 

my Lady^ fo will I. 
Oh ! but, faid I, what if, after all, my chaplai 

won't come to ? 
For that, he faid, (an't pleafe your Excellencies^) 

muft petition you. 
The premifes tenderly confider'd, I defirc yoi 

Excellencies proteftion, * 

And that I may have a ihare in next Sunday 

colledlion ; 
And, over and above, that I may have your Exci 

lencies letter. 
With an order for the chaplain* ^forehid, or, i 

ftead of him, a better : 
And then your poor petitioner both tiight and da 
Or the chaplain^ for 'tis his trade, as in duty boun< 

fhall ever pray. 

La 

\ A cant word of my Lord and Lady to M«. Harris 
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Laiy Betty Berkeley^ finding in the author^ s roomfome 
verfes \ unfinijhedy underivrit a ftanza of her own^ 

. with raillery upon him ; ivhich gave occafion to 
this ballad^ written by the author in a cotrnterfnt 
bandf or if a third per/on had done it* 

Written in the year 1 703. 
To the tune of The cutpurfe. 

I. 

ONcc on a time, as old ftories rehcarfe, 
A friar would needs fhew his talent in Latin 5 
But was forely put to't in the mid ft of a verfe, 
Beeaufe he could find no word to come pat in : 
Then all in the place 5 

He left a ^oid fpace, 
And fo went to bed in a defpcrate cafe : 
When behold the neit morning a wonderful riddle ! 
He found it was ftrangely fill'd up in the middle. 
Chorus* Let' cenfuring critics then^ think what 
they lift on^t ; ip 

Who would not write verfes withfuch 
an ajftftant ? 
II. 
This put me the friar into an amazement : 

For he wifely confiderM it muft be a fprite. 
That came through the key-hole, or in at the cafe- 
ment ; 
And it needs mud be one that could both read 
and write: 15 

^ H 2 Yet 

t TWe verfes are called, A ballad on the jame of traffic^ and 
9tf be foQnd among the poetry, vol. 9, 
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Yet he did not know 
If it were friend or foe. 
Or whether it came from above or below : 
Howe'er, it was civil in angel or elf, 
Forhene'er could have filFd it, fo well of himfclf. a< 
Chor. Let cenfuring^ &c. 

ni. 

Even fo Matter Doftor had puzzled his brains 

In making a ballad, but was at a ftand : 
He had mix'd little wit with a great deal of pains 
When he found a new help from invifible hand. %[ 
Then, good Doftor Swift, 
Pay thanks for the gift. 
For you freely muft own you were at a dead lift 
And, though fome malicious young fpirit did do*t 
You may know by the hand it had no cloven foot 
Chor, Let cenjuringy &c. 

VANBRUGH'S HOUSE, 
Built from the ruins of Whitehall that was burnt 

Written in the year 1 706. 

IN times of oldy when time was youngs 
And poets their own verfes fung, 
A verfe could draw a flone or beam. 
That now would overload a team ; 
Lead them a dance of many a rnile, \ 

Then rear them to a goodly pile. 
Each number had its difFVent pow*r : 
Heroic ftrains could build a tow'r j 

Sonnets 
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Sonnets, or elegies to Chloris, 

Might raife a houfe about two ftories i 10 

A lyric ode would flate } a catch 

Would tile ; an epigram would thatch. 

But, to their own, or landlord's coft. 
Now poets feel this art is loft. 
Not one of all our tuneful throng 15 

Can raife a lodging ^or afong : * 
For Jove confider^d well the cafe, 
ObfervM they grew a numVous race ; 
And ihould they bui/d as faft as write, 
Twould ruin undertakers quite. 20 

This evil therefore to prevent. 
He wifely changed their element : 
On earth the god of wealth was made 
Sole patron of the building-trade •, 
Leaving the wits the fpacious air, 25 

With licence to build cajlles th^re : 
And 'tis conceiv'd, their old pretence 
To lodge in garrets comes from thence. 

Premifing thus, in modern way. 
The better half we have tp fay : 30 

Sing, mufe, the houfe of poet Van 
In higher ftrains than we began. 

Van (for *tis fit the reader know it) 
Is both a herald and a poet ; 
No wonder then if nicely fkill'd 35 

In both capacities to build. 
As herald, he can in a day 
Repair a houfe * gone to decay ; 

H 3 Or 

* Houft, family. 
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Or by achievement y annsy device ^ 
Ei^c£l a new one in a trice \ 
And as a poet, he has (kilJ» 
To build in fpcculation ilill. 
Great Jove ! he cry'd, the art reftore 
To build by verlc as heretofore, 
And make my mufe the archite^ > 
What palaces fliall we crcft i 
No longer fhall forfaken Tha^nes- 
Lament his old Whitehall in flansics j 
A pile fhall from its alhes rife, 
Fit to invade or prop the (kies. 

Jove fmil'd', and, like a gcmle god> 
Confenting with the ufual nod* 
Told Van he knew his talent t^eft. 
And left the choice to. Uis own breaft» 
So Van rcfolv'd to write a fare« i 
But, well perceiving wit was ft^rcc^ 
"With cunning that defeil fupplie«i ^ 
Takes a French play as Uwful pfi?c v 
Steals thence his plot and ^vVy jokc. 
Not once fufpedliiig Jove -wox^HJtmk.^ i 
And (like a wag) fat dowp to wfitc,. 
Would whifper to himfelf, a biU. 
Then from the motley, mingled ftjle> 
Proceeded to ereft his pile. 
So yien of old, to gain renown, 4id 
Build Babel with their tongue^ confouiwieA 
Jove faw the cheat, but thought it beft 
To turn the matter to a jeft : 
Down from Olympus' top he Aides, 
Laughing as if he'd burft bis fidee, ; 
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)ught the god, are thcfe your tticks I 

leii old plays dckf\e old bricks i 

nee you're fparing of your ftuff, 

uilding (hall he fmall enough. 

ke, and, grudging, lent his aid : 75 

)erienc'd bricks that knew their trade, 

ing bficks at fecpnd hand,) 

lOve, and now in order Aand. 

building, as the poet writ, 

1 proportion to his wit : 86 

rtl the prologue built a wall 

e as to encoixipafs all. 

ene, a "wood, produced no- more 

I few fcrubby trees before* . 

ot as yet lay deep ; and fo 85 

ar next was dug below :;: 

is a work fo hard was found, 

€ts it coft him under gronnxL 

•ther a^Jbs we may prefume 

fpent in building each a room. 90 

far advancM, he made a ihift 

fe a roof with ad the fifth. 

pilogue behind did frame 

:e not decent here to name. 

iv poets from all quarters raik oj 

z the houfe of brother Van j 

d high and low, walk'd often round y 

fuch houfe was to be found. 

lOcs the watermen hard by, 

e may the poet^s palace lie ? too 

ler of the Thames inquires, 

has feea its gilded fpires I 

At 
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At length they in the rubbifh fpy 
A thing refembling a goofe-pye. 
Thither in hafte the poets throngs 
And gaze in filent wonder long, 
Till one in raptures thus began 
To praife the pile and builder Van. 

Thrice happy poet ! who may'ft trail 
Thy houfe about thee like a fnail : 
Or, harnefsM to a nag, at eafe 
Take journeys in it like a chaife ; 
Or in a boat, whene'er thou wilt, 
Canft make it ferve thee for a tilt. 
Capacious houfe ! 'tis own'd by all, 
ThouVt well contrived, though thou art (mt 
For ev*ry wit in Britain's ifle 
May lodge within thy fpacious pile. 
Like Bacchus thou, as poets feign, 
Thy mother burnt, art born again. 
Born like a phoenix from the flame ; 
But neither bulk nor Jhape the fame : 
As animals of largeft fize 
Corrupt to maggots, worms, and flies ; 
A type of modern wit and ftyle, 
^he rubbt/h of an ancient pile. 
So chymifts boafl: they have a pow'r 
From the dead afhes of a flow 'r 
Some faint refemblance to produce. 
But not the virtue, tafte, or juice. 
So modern rhymers wifely blaft 
The poetry of ages pad 5 
Which after they have overthrown. 
They from its ruins build their own. 
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ISTORY OF VANBRUGH'S HOUSE- 

Written in the yaar 1708. 

[EN mother Clud had rofe from play, 

And caird to take the cards away, 

^, but feera'd not to regard, 

Mifs pick'd ev'ry painted card, 

3ufy both with hand and eye, 5 

lar'd a houfc-two ftorics high. 

\emusj without thought or le£lure, 

ly turn'd to archite5iure : 

w'd the edifice, and fmil*d, 

it was pretty for a child : 10 

fo perfe£fc in its kind, 

t the model in his mind. 

(¥heh he found the boys at play, 

w them dabbling in their clay, 

»d behind a flail to lurk, 15 

ark the progrefs of their work ; 

rue delight obferv'd them all 

up mud to build a wall, 
m he much admir'd, and took 
del in his table-book ; 20 

It himfelf now exaftly Ikill'd, 
refolvM a houfe to build ; 
houfe^ with rooms ^ 2XiA Jlairs^ 
nes at lead as big as theirs ; 
:han Mifs^s by two yards; 25 

ham thing of clay or cards, 
he did ; for in a while 
It up fuch a monftrouS' pile, . > 

That 
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That no two chairmen could be found 
Able to lift it from the ground. 
Still at Whitehall it ftands in view, 
Juft in the place where firft it grew : 
There all the little fchoolboys run. 
Envying to fee themfelves outdone. 

From fuch deep rudiments as thtfe. 
Van is become by due degrees 
Tor building fam'd> and jufljy reckon'd 
At court Vitruviua the Jecond: 
No wonder,, fince wife authors {how. 
That heji foundations muft be low :■ 
And now the Duke: f has wifely ta'CR him 
To be his architedf at Blenheim.. 
But, raillery for once sipa^rt,, 
If this rule holds in ev'ry art \ 
Or if "his Graie were no more flcillM m. 
The art of hattVing walls than building, 
We might expeft to fee next year 
A moufe-traf man chief engineer* 

The virtues of Sid Hamet the Magkian^s ro 

Wr«tt«L in irx%, 

'HE rod was but a harmlefs wand,» 
While Mofes held it in his hand \ 

I 

f The Puke of Marlborough, to whom Q^ Anne gav 
palace of Woodftock, for his Grace's viftory over the Fi 
^nd Bavarians at Blenheim^ Aog. 2, 1704. 

\ The ftaffof Lord Treafurer Godelphin, which on the 
•f May 1 711, wa$ ihreato Robot Harley, £arl of Oj(,font 
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iBut, foon as e'er he laid it doivnj 
Twas a devouring ferpent grown. 

Our great magician Hamet Sid, y 

Rcvcrfcs what the prophet did : 
His rod was honeft Englifti wood. 
That fenfelefs iti a corner ftood, 
Till, metamopphos'd by his grafp. 
It grew an all-devouring afp ; 10 

Would hifs, and fting, and roll, and twift, 
' By the mere virtue of his fift ; 
i But when he laid it down^ as quick 
i Rcfum'd the figure of a (lick. 
[ So to her midnight-feaft the hag 15 

I Rides on a broomftkk for a nag, 
That, rais'd by magic of her breech. 
O'er fea and land conveys the witch ; 
fiut with the morning-dawn refumes 
The peaceful ftate of common brooms. 2^ 

They teU us fomcthing ftrange and odd 
About a certain magic rpdf 
That, bending down its top, divines 
Whene'er the foil has golden mines ; f 
Where there are none, it ftands ercd*, 2$ 

Scorning to (hew the leaft rcfpc£l: 
As ready was the wand 0/ Sid 
To hnd vfhtre. go/den mines were bid 5 

In 

t The virgula div'ma, or dtvining^rody is defcribcd to be a tork- 
«d branch of a hazel or willow, two feet and an half long. It 
is to be held in the palms of the hands, with the fingle end de- 
nted about eighty degrees ; and in this pofition is faid to be at- 
ttafted by miaerals and fprings, fo as by a forcible inclination to 
dire^ where they are to be found. Ha-whf. 
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In Scottirti hills found precious ore, J 
Where none e'er look'd for it before j 
And by a gentle bow divin'd 
How well a cully^s purfc was linM ; 
To a forlorn and broken rakey 
Stood without motion like a flake. 
The rod of Hermes was renoVn'd 
For charms above and under ground j 
To fleep could mortal eye-lids fix. 
And drive departed fbuis to Styx. 
That rod was jufl a type of Sid's, 
Which o'er a Britifh fenate's lids 
Could fcatter opium full as well, 
And drive as mzny fouls to ieJL 

Sid's rod was flender, white, and tall, 
Which oft he us'd to^ withal 5 
A plaice was faflen'd"to the hopk^ 
And many fcore of gudgeons took: 
Yet ftill fo happy was his fate. 
He caught his^^, and fav'd his bait, 

Sid's brethren of the conj'ring tribe 
A circle with their rod defcribe. 
Which proves a magical redoubt 
To keep mifchievous fpirits out. 
Sid's rod was of a larger ftride. 
And made a circle thrice as wide, 
Vnicrejpirits throng'd with hideous din. 
And he flood there to take them in : 
But when th' inchantcd rod was broie. 
They vanifh'd in a flinking fmoke. 

AchiJ 
t Suppofcd to allude to the union of the two kingdoms* 

' Hct 
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ks' fceptre was of wood, 

i-s, but nothing near fo good ; 69 

wn from anceftors divine 

Itted to the hero*s line; 

through a long defcent of kings, 

n heir-loom, as Homer fings. 

this defcription looks fo big, 65 

epfre was a faplefs twig, 
from the fatal day, when fir ft 
he foreft where 'twas nurs'd, 
ner tells us o'er and o'er, 
f, nor fruit, nor blofTom bore. 70 

rptre, full of juice, did fhoot 
sn boughs, and golden fruit ; 
, the dragon f never ileeping, 
d each fair Hefperian pippin. 
y horfe^ with gorgeous top, 75 

ireft in Charles Mather's (liop, * 
'ring tinfel of May- fair, 
vith this rod of Sid compare. 

Sid, then why wert thou fo mad 
ik thy rod like naughty lad ? 8t» 

>uld have kifs'd it in your diftrefs, 
en returnM it to pur mtftrefsi 
ie it a Newmarket fwitch, 
t a rod fof thy own breech. 
ice old Sid has broken this, 8^ 

Lt may be a rod in pifs. 

.Vm. I ATLAS; 

An eminent toyman in Fleet-ftreet. 
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AT L A S 5 or, The MiNisTEk of StA 
To the Lord Treafurer Oxford. 
Written in the year 1 714. 

ATLAS, we read in ancient fong. 
Was fo exceeding tall and ftrong, 
He bore the Ikies upon his back, 
Juft as a pedlar does his pack : 
But, as a pedlar overprefs'd 
Unloads upon a flail to reft. 
Or, when he can no longer ftand^ 
Defires a friend to lehd a hand 5 
So Atlas, left the ponderous fphcres 
Should fink atid fall about his ears, 
6ot Hercules to bear the pile, 
That he might fit and reft a while. 

Yet Hercules was not fo ftfong, 
Nor could have borne it half fo long. 

Great ftatefmen are in this condition ; 
And Atlas i& a politician, 
A premier minifter of ftate 5 
Alcides one of fecond rate. 
Suppofe then Adas ne'er fo wife. 
Yet, when the weight of kingdoms lies 
Tbo long upon bis fingle fhoulders. 
Sink down he muft| or &id upholders. 
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The Description of ^ Salamander.* 

Out of Plinf^ Natural hiftory, lib. IQ. c. 67* and 
lib. 29^ c. 4. 

Written iQ thp year 1706. 

A S maftifF dogs in modern phrafc arc 
•"- Call'd Pon^y, Sdpio, and Cajan 
As pyes and daws are often ftylM 
With Chriftian nicknames like a child i 
As we fay Monfleur to an ape, 5 

Without offence to human fhape ; 
So men have got from bird and brute 
Names that would beft their natures fuit. 
The /w«| eagle, JiXf and 6oar^ 
Were heroes titles heretofore, 1.0 

BeftowM as hieroglyphics fit 
To (hew their valour, ftrengtht or wit : 
For what is underAood hjfamey 
Befides the getting of a name ? 
Butj e'er fince men invented guns, 1 5 

A diflTrent way their fancy runs : 
Tq p^lpt a herot we enquire 
For fomething that will conquer iSr^. 

I 2 Would 

* Hiis exceffive bitter tkferiptkn of a faJanumdcr, wa$ oc^- 
iofitd by the Dnke of Marlborough's giving that appeliation to 
Lord Ciitts, after he had come off vi^orious, and without a 
voood, from ao engagement with part of the French army« 
vbole fire was £> extremely brilk, and fo incedantly poured in 
vpon the Snglilh forces, that it was fuppoied nothing but a^/a« 
' oovU fa«T^ liTcd in the midft of it. Swifts 
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Would you defcribe Turenne * or Trump? \ 

Think of a bucket or a pump. 

Are thcfe too low ? — then find out grander, 

Call my Lord Cutts Tl falamander. % 

*Tis well ; — ^but fince we live among 

Detraftors with an evil tongue. 

Who may objeft agalrift the term, 

Pliny fhall prove what we affirm : 

Pliny fhall prove, and well apply. 

And ril be judg'd by ftanders-by. 

FirA, then, our author has defined 
This reptile of the ferpent kind. 
With gaudy coat, and fhining train j 
But loathfomc fpots his. body ftain : 
Out from fome hole obfcure he flies. 
When rains defcend, and tempefts rift. 
Till the fun clears the air \ and then 
Crawls back ncglefted to his den. 

So, when the war has rais'd a dorm, 
I've feen T^fnake in human form, 
All ftain'd with infamy ani vice, 
Leap from the dunghill, in a trice^ 

Bur 

• The famous. Marefchal Turcnnc, Qeneral of the ] 
(orccsj faui to have been the greateft commander of the ag 
• f Van Trump, Admiral of the States General in their I 
witli England, eminent for his conrage and his Ti£9>ries. 

\ Lord Cutts. Salamander was a .name given hire by li 
tererf, upon his having Survived a.n engagement in wl 
Aood an inccITant fire for many hours. He is laid frequei 
have lamented himfclf in thcfe terms : ** G— d d — 
«( bl-— ^d, Tbi the mod unlucky dog upon earth ; for ] 
*' 'engaged an enemy without beinc^ wounded, wx ^ whor( 
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md make a gaudy {how, 

gen'^rai, peer, and beau, 

hath made the fky ferene ; 
nk into its hole again. 

Is we grant — why then look yonder^ 45 
hat mud be z falamander ! 

, we are by Pliny told, 

It is extremely cold \ 

hat, put It in the fire, 

ke the very flames expire : 5a 

fpues a filthy froth 

thro* rage, or luft, or both) 

purulent and white, 
ppening 011 the fkin to light, 

corrupting to a wound, 55 

profy and baldnefs rounj. 

I feen a batter'd beau, 
d claps grown cold as fnow, 
laih or touch, where-e'er he came, 
love's torch, or chiU'd the flame : <5a 
d fome nymph who ne'er was cruel, 
leton cheap, or fam'd Du-Ruel, 
iC filth which he ejefts, 
vould find the fame eiFe£ls 
d carcafe to purfue, 65 

\icjalamander*s fpue ;, 
[bedding of her locks,; 
) Icprofyi a pox. 

I'll appeal" to each by-flander,; 
a be not ^falamander I 

I3 Tift 
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* The ELEPHANT; 
Or, The Parliament-Man. 

Written maoy years fincc. 
Taken from Coke's Inftitutcs. 

ERE bribes convince you whom to chufi 
The precepts of Lord Cpke perufc 
ObferVe an elephanty fays he, 
And let like him your member be ; 
Firft take a man that's free from gall^ 
For elephants have none ^t all : 
\viJlochs or parties he muft keep ; 
For elephants live juft like (heep; 
Stuhhorn in honour he mud be ; 
For elephants neer hend the htiee 
Laft, let his memory be found. 
In which your elephant's profound ; 
That old examples from the wife 
May prompt him in his No's and Ay*8. 

Thus the Lord Coke hath gravely writ, 
In all the form of lawyers wit; 
And then with Latin, and all that^ 
Shews the comparifon is pat. 

Yet in fome points my Lord is wrong : 
One's teeth are fold, and t'other*8 tongue : 
Now men of parliament, God knows^ 
Arc more like elephants ofjhonvs^ 
Whofe docile memory and fenfe 
Are turn'd to trick, to gather pence. 
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To get their mailer half a crown, 25 

They fprcad their flag, or lay it down : 

Thofe who bore bulwarks on their backs. 

And guarded nations from attacks. 

Now pra£life cvVy pliant gefture, 

Op'ning their trunk for ev'ry tefler. 30 

Siam, for elephants fo famM, 

Is not with England to be nam'd : 

Their elephants by men are fold ; 

Ours fell themfclves, and take the gold. 

An E L E G Y on the fuppofed death of Pam^ 
RIDGE, the almanack-maker. * 

WELL ; 'tis 93 Bickerftaff has guefs'd^ 
Though we all took it for a jeft : 

Partridge is des^ ; nay more, he dy'd. 

Ere he coMld prove the good ^Squire lyM. 

&range, an aftrologer ihould die jf 

W^ithout one wonder in the iky ! 

Not QM of all bis cnny ftars 

To pay tbek duty at his herfc ! 

No meteor, no eclipfe appeared ! 

Kb comet with a flaming beard ! i« 

The fun h^^ rofe, and gone to b^dy 

Juft as if Partridge were not dead ; 

Nor hid hiiafelf behind the moon. 

To make a dreadful night at noon. 

^c at fit periods walks through Aries, 1^ 

Howe'er our earthly motion varies } 

And 

* See an s^^copnt of his death, which Partrid|^ verfpi t^ bf 
Viki ia4 WkafJMMeaM m true, vol. 6. p. aj. »^ 
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And twice a-year he'll cut th' equator. 
As if there had been no fuch matter. 

Some wits have wonder'd what analogy 
There is 'twixt colling f and aftrology^ 2a 

How Partridge made his optics rifc 
From ^Jhce-fole to reach the ikies* 

A lift the cobler's temples ties. 
To keep the hair out of his eyes ; 
From whence 'tis plain, the diadem aj 

That princes wear derives from them : 
And therefore crowns are now-a-days 
A'dorn'd with golden Jlars and ra^s; 
Which plainly (hews the near alliance 
Twixt cohling and the planets f dene e. 36 

Befides, that flow-pac'd fign Bootes 
As 'tis mifcaird, we know not who 'tis: 
But Partridge ended all difpntes ; 
He knew his trade, and callM it % boots. 

The horned moon^ which heretofore 3J. 

Upon their (hoes the Romans wore, 
Whofe widenefs kept their toes from corns. 
And whence we claim omv Jboeing horns^ 
Shews how the art of cohling bears 
A near refemblance to th^fpheres. 4^ 

A fcrap oi parchment hung by geometry 
(A great refinement in barometry) 
Can, like the ftars, foretel the weather; 
And what is parchment elfe. but leather ? 
Which an aftrologer might ufe " 4J 

Either for almanacks or Jboes* 

Thul 

f Partridge was a oobke* f See his almanack* 
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Partridge, by his wit and parts, 
did praftife both thefe arts : 
he boding owl (or rather 
becaufe her wings arc leather) 50 

)m her private cell by night, 
i about the candle-light; 
rd Partridge could as well 
the dark from leathern cell, 
lis fancy fly as far, 5; 

upon a twinkling ftar. 
J, he could confound xki^fpheres 
ihe planets by the ears 5 
his fkill, he MafS could join 
s in aJ^Q malign i do 

1 in Mercury for aid, 
; the wounds that V^us made, 
fcholars have in Lucian read, 
lilip King of Greece w^s dead, 
[Vidfpirit did divide, 65 

I part took a diff 'rent fide : 
a'ftar; the other fell \ 

and mended fhoes in hell. 
Partridge ftill ihines in each art, 
*ig ztiA Jlar'gazing part, 7^ 

iftall'd as good a ftar 
f the Csefars are. 
ant ftar ! fome pity fhow 
J militant below, 

5guifli boys in ftormy nights 75 

by piffing out their lights, 
gh a chink convey their fmoke 
\\'i,ific€rs to (jhoke. 

. Thoiij^ 



icfi The epitaph. 

Thou^ h^h-exalted in thj fpbere^ 
May'ft follow ftill thy <?aMing ther^» 
To thee the Bull wiU kn4 bis iMr> 
By Phoehus newly tann'4 and dry'4 : 
For thee they Augo's hulk wilj tay^ 
And fcrape her pitchy fidc$: fgr 'woft : 
Then Ariadne Vindly lejk^ 
Her braided ftair to make tjbeie efuU •! 
•The point of Sagittarius* dajrt 
Turns to an awl by beftv'nly art | 
And Vulcan, wheodkd by bi$ wi|e» 
Will forge for thee a p^if^^tn^^^ 
For want of room by^irgQ'« Cdc;* 
She'll ftrain a point, gad fki f aftridki 
To take thee Icind^ w i«r«i¥«M| ; 
And thc» tbtjgtt^ Witt be thiriwt^ 

th5 b p I t a ph. . 

TjEREf Jive fqgt deej^ lies on his back 
A coblei;, ftarmon^^r, ani q»ack 3 



yy 



Who to tie ftars in pure ffc^ vfili 
Does to hfs bejt look upnvardjlilf. 
Weep^ all ^ou cuflom^s that ufe 
His pills, his almanacks^ gr (Kocs : 
And yoy that did y^r fortunes feeij^ 
Step to his grave out onc^ a-^iveejk : 
,^his earthy which bears his body^s prinf^ 
TouUlJind has fo much virtue ir^t^ 



-Tibi brachfei contrthct i 



3^rpius, ^c. 
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T)at I durji pawn my iars ^t^ill tell 
V'hate*er concerns you fall us '6oelly 
n phyfic, ftolcn goodsj or loV€, 
is he himfelf could, when above. 



^ VERSES to be prefixed before Be r hard 
Lintot's New Mifcellany :{:• 

SOME eoHn«u8 * praife, feme Bleau ♦, 
Others account them but fo fo \ 
Some Plantm ♦ to the reft prefer. 
And fortifc efteem old Elzevir * 5 
Others with Aldus * would befot us ; j 

I, fbr my part, admire Lintottti^.— — • 
His chara3er*s beyond compare, 
Like his own perfon, large and fair. 
They print their names in letters fmall, 
But LINTOT ftands in capital : ' 10 

Author and he with equal grace 
Appear, and ftare you in the face. 
Stephens prints Heathen Greek> *tis faid. 
Which fome can't conftrue, fome cs(n't read : 
But all that comts from Lintot's hand 15 

Ev^n Rawlinfon might underftand. 
Oft in an Aldus, or a Plantin, 
A page is blotted, or leaf wanting : 
Of Lintot's books this can't be faid. 
All fair, and not fo much as read. 2^ 

Their 

\ The Oxford and Cambridge Mifcellany, %ve. 
* Printers famous for having pablHbed fine c4xtidhs of the 
BibU, and of the Greek and Roman claflics. 
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Their copy coft 'em not a penny 
To Homer, Virgil, or to any ; 
They ne'er g^w^Jixpence for two lines 
To them, their heirs, or their affigns : 
But Lintot is at vaft expence. 

And pays prodigious dear for fenfe. 

Their books are ufeful but to few, 
A fcholar, or a wit or two : 
Lintot's for gen'ral ufe are fit ; 
For fome folks read, but all folks fh — . 



^ To Mr. John Moore, 
Author of the celebrated Worm-Powdi 



HOW much, egregious Moore, are we 
Deceived by fhews and forms ! 
Whatever we think, whatever we fee. 
All human-kind are worms* 

Man is a very worm by birth. 
Vile, reptile, weak, and vain ! 

A while he crawls upon the earth, 
Then fhrinks to earth again. 

That woman is a worm, we find> 
E'er fince oUr grandame's evil 5 

She firft convers'd with her o^^ kind. 
That ancient worm, the devil. . 

I This poem was wrote by Mr. Popei 
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rn'd tbemfelves we book- worms name; 
blockhead is a flow-worm ; 
mph, whofe tail is all on flamei 15 

Lly term'd a glow-worm. 

)S are painted butterflies, 
flutter for a day ; 
)m a worm they take their rife, 
in a worm decay. 7,0 

iterer an earwig grows ; 
worms fuit all conditions ; 
ire muck-worms, filk-worms beaus, 
death-watches phyQci^ns. 

itefmen have the worm, is feen 25 

1 their winding play j 
onfcience is a worm within, 
gnaws them night and day. 

K)re ! thy fl^ill were well employed, 
greater gain would rife,. • 30 

couldft make the courtier void 
MTorm that never dies ! 

Tied friend of Abchurch-lanc, 
fett'ft our entrails free ! 
thy art, thy powder vain, 35 

worms fliall eat ev*n thee. 

s thou only canft adjourn 
few {hort years, no more ! 
VIII. K Ev'a 
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Ev'n Button's wits-* to worms Ihall turn. 
Who maggots were before. 40 



• VERSES occafioned by an isTc. at the cirf 
of Mr.,D*URFY's Name, in the Title to 
one of his Plays f . 

JOVE caird before him t'other day 
The vowels, U, O, I, E, A $ 
All dipt hongs f and 2\hconfonantSy 
Either of England, or of France 5 
And all that were, or wifh'd to be, J 

Rank'd in the name of Tom D^UrJy, 
Fierce is this caufe ; the letters fpoke all, 
Liquids grew rough, and mutes turned vocah 
Thofe four proud fyllables alone 

Were filent, which by fate's decree W \ 

Chim'd in fo fmoothly, one by one. 

To the fweet name of Tom UUrfy. 
Ny by whom names fubfift, declar'd. 
To have no place in this was hard ; 
And .^maintain'd 'twas but his due 15 

Still to keep company with U\ 
So hop'd to (land no lefs than he 
In the great name of Tom UUrfy. 
E (hew'd, a comma ne'er could claim 
A place in any Briiiih name; 20 

• Button's coflce-houfe in Cotcnt-Garden, freqtferfted by A- 
t(^its of that time. 

f This accident happened by Mr. D'Urfy's haviiig inttde ^ ' 
flonriih there, which the printer miilook for an &c^ 
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ng here a perfeft botch, 
•ur poor yowel from his notch ; 
valde deflendus / 
ch, good Jupiter, defend Us ! 
quit my part in thee, 25 

part in Tom D*Urfy. 
d, puff'd and fwore, 

)t be fervM fo like a bead ; 

piece of emperor, 

ade up half a pope at lead. 30 

he'd frankly have released 

e fhare in Caeiar Caius 

>ne in T^m Durfeius* 

ant and vowel too, 

r did humbly fuc, 35 

lis grace he would proclaim 

lis true Latin name : 

,h without them both 'twas clear 

ould ne'er be Jupiter ; 

1 refign that pod fo high 40 
genitive, Durfe't^ 

fwore b— — and w— -.— s ; 
cry'd, p — ^x and z— — s ; 
>y G — d, it ne'er fhould be ; 
/ould not lofe, not he, 45 

fh letter^s property 
:at name of Tom UUrfy. 
the reft were all in fray, 
'ijl-crofs to et catera. 

>ugh but ftanders-by, too, mutter'd; 50 

g3 and triphthongs fwore and flutt^Pd \ 

K 2 That 
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That none had fo much right to be 
Part gf the name of fluttering T 

T— Tom— a— as Be~UUr—fy—fy. 

Then Jove thus fpake : With care and pain 

We form this name, renown'd in rhyme : 
Not thine, immortal Neufgermgin * / 

Coft ftudious cabaltjls more time. 
Yet now, as then, you all declare, 
Far hence to Egypt you'll repair, ( 

And turn ftrange hiVoglyphics there. 
Rather than letters 'longer be, 
Unlefs i' th' ijame of Tom D'Urfy. 

Were you all pleas'd, yet what, I pray, 
To foreign letters could I fay ? 
What if the Hebrew next fhould aim 
To turn quite backward UUrffs name ? 
Should the Greek quarrel, too, by Styx, I 
Could never bring in Pft and Xi; 
Omicron and Omega from us 
Would each hope to be O in Thomas ^ 
And all th' ambitious vowels vie. 
No lefs than Pythagoric 1^, 
To have a place in Tom UUrfy. 

Then, well-belov'd and trufty letters! 
Cons'nants, and vowels, tnuch their betters, 
Wey willing to repair this breach. 
And, all that in us lies, pleafe each, 
Et cai*ra to our aid muft call ; 
Et cafra reprefents ye all : 



*. A poet, who uled to make verfes ending with the I 
hblcs of the names of thofe pcrfbns he praifed ; which ^ 
torncd a^ainft hun in a po«n of the fame kiQd« 
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Et cefrfly therefore, ive decree. 
Henceforth for ever joinM (hall be 
To the great name of Tom D^Urfy. 



1 



^PROLOGUE defigned for Mr. DTTrfy's 
laft Play. 

'^ ROWN old in rhyme, 'twere babarous to 

^ difcard 

bar perfevering, unexhaufted bard : 

damnation follows death in other men, 

ut your damn'd poet lives, and writes again. 

h* advent'rous lover is fucccfsful ftill, 5 

Hio drives to pkafe the fair againji her nvill : 

e kind, and make him in his wifhes eafy, 

iTho in your own defpite has ftrove to pleafe ye. 

ic fcorn'd to borrow from the wits of yore, 

ut ever writ, as none e'er writ before. 10 

ou modern wits, fhould each man bring his 

claim, 
[ave defperate debentures on yourfame: 
ind little would be left you, Fm afraid, 
: all your debts to Greece and Rome were paid, 
rem his deep fund our author largely draws, 15 
for finks his credit lower than it was..' 
Tho' plays for honour in old tin\cy;he made> 

fis now for better rcafons to be paid. 

iclieve him, he has known the world too long, 
bd feen the death of much immortal fong. 20 
ic fays, poor poets loft, while players won, . 
^ pimps grow rich, while gallants are undone. 
K 3 ^ Tho' 
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Tho* Tom the poet writ with eafe and pleafurCjj 
The comic Tom abounds in other treafure. 
Fame is at bed an unperforming cheat ; 1\ 

But 'tis fubftantial happinefs to eat\ 
Let eafe, his laft requeft, be of your giving, 
'^Nor force him to be damn'd to get his living* 

* Prologue to the Three Hours after Marriage. 

Authors are judgM by ftrange capricious rules; 
The great ones arc thought mad, the fmail 
ones fools ; 
Yet fure the beft are moft feverely fated ; ^* 
For fools arc only laughM at, wits arc hated. 
Blockheads with reafon men of fenfe abhor \ J 
But fool *gainft fool is barbarous civil war. 
Why on all authors then fhould critics fall ? 
Since fome have writ, and Ihewn no wit at alL 
Condemn a play of theirs, and they evade it ; 
Cry, ** Damn not us, but damn the French wlw 
made it." lo 

By running goods thcfe gracelefs owJers gain \ 
Theirs arc the rules of France, the plots of Spain t 
But wit, like wine, from happier climates brought, 
DafliM by thefe rogues, turns Englifli common 

draught. 
They pall Moii3re's and Lopez' fprightly ftrain, ij 
And teach dull Harlequins to grin in vain. 
How (hall our author hope a gentler fate 
Who dares moft impudently not tranflatc \ 
It had been civil in thefe ticklifh times 
To fetch his fools and knaves from foreign dimes. 2« 
"- Spaniardi 
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Spaniards and Frencb abufe to the world's end ^ 

But fpare old England, left you hurt a friend. 

If any fool is by our fatire bit. 

Let him hifs loud, to (hew you all he's hit. 

Poets make charaders, 2ksfalefmen cloaths : 25 

Ve take no mcafure of your fops and beaus ; 

But here all fizes and all ihapes you meet. 

And fit yourfelves, like chaps in Monmouth-ftreet. 

Gallants! look here: th\sfooPscap*h2iS an air 
Goodly and fmart, with ears of Iflachar. 30 

Let no one fool ingrofs it, or confine 
A common bleffing ! now 'tis yours, now miae* 
But poets in all ages had the care 
To keep this cap, for fuch as will, to wear. 
Our author has it now, (for ev'ry wit 35 

Of courfe refign'd it to the next that writ ;) 
And thus upon the ftage 'tis fairly thrown ; f 
Let him that takes it, wear it as his own. 

*SANDYS'S GHOST: 

O R, 

A propcJr new Ballad on the new OvidIj 
Metamorphoses, as it was intended to be 
tranflat«d by Perfons of Quality. 

YE Lords and Commons, men of wit 
And pleafure about town, 
Read this, ere you tranflate one bit 
Of books of high renown. 

Beware 

^ flhews a cap with cars. \ Flings down the cap, and cjiit* 
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Beware of Latin authors all ! 

Nor think your verfes Sterling, 
Tho* with a golden pen you fcra^l. 

And fcribble in a berlin : 

For not the deflc with filver nails. 

Nor bureau of expence. 
Nor flandifh well japann*d, avails 

To writing of good fenfe. 

Hear how a ghoft in dead of night. 

With faucer eyes of fire, 
In woful wife did fore affright 

A wit and courtly 'fquire. 

Rare imp of Phoebus, hopeful youth \ ; 

Like puppy tame, that ufes 
To fetch and carry in his mouth 

The works of all the mufes. 

Ah ! why did he write poetry,. 

That hereto was fo civil ; 
And fell his foul for vanity 

To rhyming and the devil ? 

A defk he had of curious work. 

With glitt'ring fluds about, 
Within the fame did Sandys lurk, 

Tho* Ovid lay without. 

Now, as he fcratch'd to fetch up thought. 

Forth popp'd the fprite fo thin. 
And from the key-hole bolted out 
-'All upright as a pin* 



W 
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th whiflcers, band, and pantaloon, * 

^nd ru£F compos'd'moft duly, 

s 'fquire he dropp'd his pen full foon, 35 

Vhile as the light burnt bluely. 

! Matter Sam, quoth Sandys' fpritc, 

Vrite on, nor let mefcare ye j 

footh, if rhymes fall not in right, 

?o Budgel feek, or Carey. 40 

;ar the beat of Jacob's drums, 
'oop Ovid finds na quarter ! 

firft the merry P comes 

n hafte without his garter. 

rn lords and Jordlings, Tquiresand knights, 45^ 
V^its, witlings, prigs, and peers : 
th at St. James's and at White's, 
Icats up for volunteers. 

at Fenton will not do, nor Gay, 

Jot Congreve, Rowe, nor Stanyan, 50 

n Burnet or Tom D'Urfy may, 

ohn Dunton, Steele, or any one. 

uftice Philips' coftive head 

ome frigid rhymes dilburfes ; 

7 (ball like Perfian Tales be read, 55 

^d glad both babes and nurfes. 

Warwick's mufe with Afli 1 join, 

^nd Ozel's with Lord Hervey's, 

kcl and Addifon combine, 

Vnd Pope tranflate with Jervia. 60 



ii8 UMBRA. 

L himfclf, that lively lord. 

Who bows to cv*ry lady. 
Shall join with F in one accord, 

And be like Tate and Brady. 

Ye ladieSi too, draw forth your pen \ 

I pray where can the hurt lie ? 
Since yOu have brains as well as mea. 

As witncfs Lady Wortley. 

Now, Tonfon, lift thy forces all. 

Review them, and tell nqf^E^ : 7^ 

For to poor Ovid Ihall bcfal 

A ftrange metamorpb^s : 

A metamorphofts more ftrange . 

Than all his books can vapour^p***^ 
^^ To what" (quoth 'fquire) " (hall Ovid change ?'*7J 

Quoth Sandys, To wq/le paper. 

•UMBRA. 

CLofe to the beft-known author Umbra fi^J* 
The conftant inde:^ to all Button's wits. 

Who^s here ? cries Umbra : only Johnfon Oh / 

Tour Jlavey and exit ; but returns with Rowe : 
Dear Rowe^ let^sjt and talk of tragedies : J 

Erelong Pope enters^ and to Pope he flies. 
Then up comes Steele : he turns upon his heel^ 
And in a moment faftens upon Steele ; 
But cries as foon. Dear Dick, I muft h gen^s 
For, if I know his tread, here's Addifon* ' 10 

Says Addifon to. Steele, *Tis time to go 2 
Pope to the clofet fteps afide with Rowe, 

Poor 
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' Umbra, left in this abandonM pickle, 
fits him down, and writes to honcft TickclL 
)ol ! 'tia in vain from wit to wit to roam ; 1 5 
w, fenfc, like charity, hgitis at hotne. 

DUKE UPON D U K K 

An excellent New Ballad. 

To the Tune ^/'Chevy-Chace. 

^O lordlings proud I tune my lay. 

Who feaft in bow'r or hall : 
' Dukes they be, to Dukes I fay, 
hat pride will have a fall. 

r, that this fame, it is right footh, 5 

ill plainly doth appear, 

n what befel John Duke of Guife, 

nd Nic. of Lancaftere. 

en Richard Coeur-de-Lion rcign'd, 

^ich means a lion's heart,) it 

I him his barons rag'd and roarM j 

ach play'd a lion's part. 

rord and blow was then enough : 

uch honour did them prick ; 

ou but turn'd your cheek, a cuff; 15 

Lnd if your a — fe, a kick. 

>k in their face, they tweak'd your nofe, 
It ev'ry turn fell to't ; 
ne near, they trod upon your toes \ 
rhey fought from head to foot* 20 

Of 
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Of thefe the Duke of Lancaftere 

Stood paramount in pride ; 
He kick'd, and cufF'd, and tweakM, and trod 

His foes, and friends befide. 

Firm on his front his beaver fate ; 

So broad, it hid his chin ; 
For why ? he deem'd no man his mate. 

And fear'd to tan his fkin. 

With Spanifli wool he dyM his cheek. 

With eflence oil'd his hair ; 
No vixen civet-cat fo fweet, 

Nor could fo fcratch and tear. 

Right tall he made himfelf to fhow, 

Tho' made full fhort by God ; 
And when all other Dukes did bow. 

This Duke did only nod. 

Yet courteous, blithe, and debonnair 

To Guife's Duke was he : 
Was ever fuch a loving pair ? * ' 

How could they difagree ? 

Oh, thus it was : He lov'd him dear. 

And caft how to requite him \ 
And having no friend left but this. 

He deem'd it meet to fight him. , 

Forthwith he drench'd his defp'rate quill. 

And thus he did indite : 
" This eve at whift ourfelf wilfplay,' 

« Sir Duke ! be here to-night.'' 
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\k no ! ah no ! the guilelefs Guife 

Demurely did reply ; 50 

cannot go, nor yet can (land, 

So fore the gout have I. 

Tic Duke in wrath calFd for his fteeds^ 

And fiercely drove them on ; 
lOrd ! Lord ! how rattled then thy ftones, 55 

O kingly Kenfington ! 

ill in a trice he rufliM on Guife, 

Thruft out his lady dear ; 
le tweak'd his nofe, trod on his toes, 

And fmote him on the ear. 60 

int mark, how 'midft of viftory 

Fate plays hef old dog trick ! 
Jp.leap'd Duke John, and knock'd him doWtt, 

And fo down fell Duke Nic. 

Uas, oh Nic. ! oh Nic. ! alas 1 6j 

Right did thy goffip call thee : 
\$ who (hould fay, Alas the day 

When John of Guife (hall maul thee ! 

hi on thee did he dap his chair^ 

And on that chair did fit ; 7^ 

^nd look'd^ as if he meant therein^ 

To do- what was not fit. 

Up didft thou look, oh woeful Duke ! 

Thy mouth yet durft not ope, 
Cmes for fear of finding there 75 

A t — d, inftead of trope^ 

VoL.Vm. L "Lie 



tin 



DUKE UPON D UK I!. 



** Lie there, thou caitiff vile ! quoth Guife ; 

" l^ojheet is here to fave thee : 
" The cafemcnt it is (hut likewifc ; 

" Beneath my feet I have thee. { 

" If thou haft aught to fpeak, fpeak out.'* 

Then Lancafterc did cry, 
«« Know'ft thou not me, nor yet thyfclf ? 

** Who thou, and who am i ? 

«< Know'ft thou not me, who (God be prais'd) 8 
" Have brawl'd and quarrel'd more, 

« Than all the line of Lancaftere, 
" That battled heretofore ? 

•< In fenates fam*d for many a fpeech, 
«* And (what fome awe muft give ye, j 

" Tho' laid thus low beneath thy breech,) 
" Still of the council privy ; 

«< Still of the duchy chancellor i 

" Durante life I have it ; 
<^ And turn, as now thou doft on me, j 

" Mine a-— e on them that gave it.*' 

But now the fervants they rufh'd in ; 

And Duke Nic. up leap'd be : 
I will not co^^ againft fuch odds. 

But, Guife ! rU fight with thee : ic 

To-morrow with thee will I fight 

Under the green- wood tree ; 
'* No, not to-morrow ; but to-night 

*•' (Quoth Guife) rU fig^t with thee.'* 

Ar 
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And now the fun declining low loj 

BeilrcakM with blood the (kics ; 
When, with his fword at faddle-bow, 

Rode forth the valiant Guifc. 

Fall gently pranc'd he o'er the lawn ; 

Oft roird his eyes around, 1 10 

And from the ftirrup ftretchM to find 

Who was not to be found* 

Iiong brandirtiM he the blade in air, 

Long looked the field all o*er : 
At length he fpyM the merry-men brown, lijr 

And eke the coach and four. 

From out the boot bold Nicolas 

Did wave his wand fo white, 
As minting out the gloomy glade 

Wherein he meant to fight. 120 

All in that dreadful hour fo calm 

Was Lancaftere to fee, 
As if he meant to take the air. 

Or only take a fee. 

And fo he did-^for to New-Court 125 

His rolling wheels did run : 
Not that he ihunn'd the doubtful ftrife ; 

But buine/s mu(t be done. 

Back in the dark by Brompton park. 

He turn'd up through the Gore; 130 

So flunk-to Cambden houfe fo high, ^ 

AH in his coach and four. 

L 2 Mean 
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Itfean while Duke Guife did fret and fumei 

A fight it was to fee, 
Benumb'd beneath the evening-dew IJJ 

Under the green-wood tree. 

Then, wet aad weary, home he far'd. 

Sore mutt'ring all the way, 
^* The day I meet him, Nic. fliall rue 

*' The cudgel of that day. 140 

*' Mean time, on every piffing-poft 

" Pafte we this recreant's name, 
*' So that each pifler-by fliall read 

** And pifs agai^ift the fame*" 

Now God preferve our gracious King, 14J 

And grant, his nobles all 
May learn this leifon from Duke Nic* 

That pride luill have a fails 



♦FRAGMENT of a SATIRE-f 

IF meagre Gildon draws his venal quill, 
I wifli the man a dinner, and fit ftill : 
If dreadful Dennis raves in furious fret, 
I'll anfwer Dennis when I am in debt. 
* Tis hunger, and not malice, makes them print } 5 
And who'll wage war with bedlam or the mintf 
Should fame more fober critics come abroad^ 
If wrong, I {niile ; if right, I kifs the rod. 
Pains, reading, ftudy, are their juft pretence; 
And all they want is fpirit, tafte, and fenfe. lO 

Commati 
+ This and the four followins poems were writtctt by Mr Fop** 
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nd points they fet cxaftly right j 
e a fin to rob them of their mite : 
one fprig of laurel grac'd thofe ribalds^ 
ling Bentley down to piddling Tibalds^ 
iks he reads^ when he but /cans and 

(s; 1$ 

atcher, that lives on fyllables. 
:his creature may fome notice claim, 
>und and fanftify'd with Shakcfpcar'a 
le* 

I amber to obferve the forms 
)r draws, or dirt, or grubs, or worms ! ao 
, we know, is neither rich nor rare ; 
der how the devil it got there, 
lers angry ? I excufe them too : 
^ they rage ; I give them hut their due^ 
I's true merit 'tis not hard to find ; 2£ 
man's fecret (landard is his mind, 
ing-weight pride adds to emptinefs, 
can gratify ? for who can guefs ? 
ch * whom pilfer'd paftorals renown, 
IS a Perfian tale for half a crown, 3a 
js to make his barrennefs appear, 
ns from hard-bound brains fix lines z 
^ear ;. 

.ill wanting, though he lives on theft, 
ich, fpends little, yet has nothing left;-. 
1, who now to fenfe, now nonfenfe 
eaning, 35 

•t, but blunders, round about a.mcaning-. 
L 3 , And 

. f Author.of the yi£Hm,^aDdCoblecQ£BrEilQn.. 
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And he whofe fuftian*s fo fublimely bad, 
J It is not poetry, but profe run mad : 
Should modeft fatire bid all thcfe tranjlate^ 
And own that nine fuch poets make a Tate ; 40 
How would they fume, and ftamp, and roar, and 

chafe I 
How would they fwear not Congreve^sfelf was fafe* 
Peace to all fuch \ but were there one whofe fires 
Apollo kindled, and {zir fame infpires ; 
BlefsM with each talent and each art to pleafe, 45 
And born to write, converfe, and live with eafe : 
Should fuch a man, too fond to rule alone. 
Bear, like the Turk, no brother near t^e throne j 
View him with fcornful^ yet with fearful eyes. 
And hate for arts that causM himfelf to rife j. 5c 
Damn with faint praife, aflent with civil leer. 
And without fneering, teach the reft' to fneerj 
"Willing to wound, and yet afraid to ftrike, 
Juft hint a fault, and hefitate dSflike 5 
Alike refervM to blame, or to commend, 53 

A tini'rous foe, and a fufpicious friend ; 
Dreading cv'n fools, by flatterers befieg'd. 
And fo obliging that he ne'er obliged ; 
Who, if two wits on rival themes conteft. 
Approves of each, but likes the worft the beft; 6c 
Like Cato, gives his little fenate laws, 
And fits' attentive to his own applaufe ; 
While wits and templars evVy fentence raifc. 
And wonder with a foolifli face of praife — 
What pity, heav'n ! if fuch a man there be ? 6j 
Who would not weep, if Addifon were he ! 

* MACER 
I Vcrfc of Dr. Et. 
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♦ M A C E R. 

,ir7HEN fimple Maccr, now of high renown^ 
•V Firft fought a poet's foitunc in the town ; 
["was all th' an^bition his great foul could feel, 
wear red ftockings, and to dine with Steele^ 
ome ends of verfe his betters might afford, - J 
ind gave the harmlefs fellow a good word. 
et up with thefe, he venturM on the town, 
ind in a borrowed play outdid poor Crown. 
here he ftoptAort, nor fi nee has writ a tittle, 
iut has the wit to make the moft of little ; 10 
like ilunted hide-bound trees, that jud have got 
ufficient fap at once to bear and rot. 
Now he begs verfc, and what he gets commendiS^ 
^ot of the wits his foes, but fools his fijends. 
So fome coarfe country-pweneh, almofl de- 
cayed, 15 
Tudges to town, and firft turns chambermaid : 
Lwkward, and fupple each devoir to pay> 
•he flatters her good lady twice a-day ; 
liought wondrous honeft, though of mean degree, 
ind ftiangely lik'd for hcxftmplifiiy : aO 
n a tranflated fuit then tries the town, 
'Vith borrowM pins, and patches not her own ^ 
iut juft endur'd the winter (he began, 
Vnd in four months a batter*d harridan. ^ 
^o\T nothing's left, but withered, pale, and 
flirunk, 25 
To bawd for others, and go ftianes with punk. 

* SYLVIA5 

♦ He rcquefted, by pubHc advcrtifcnienti, the aid of the ia- 
pkos^ t* make up a mifcellaDy^ in 1713.^ 
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♦SYLVIA; a Fragment. 

SY L VI A my heart in wondrous wife alatmV 
Aw'd without fenfe, and without beaol 
charm'd : 
But fome odd graces and fine flights fhe had, 
Was juft not ugly, and was juft not mad : 
Her tongue ftill run on credit from her eyes, 
More pert than witty, more a wit than wife : 
Good-nature, fhe declar'd it, was her fcom. 
Though' 'twas by that alone (he could be bom : 
Affronting all, yet fond of a good name ; 
A fool to pleafure, yet a flave to fame : i 

Now coy, and (ludious in no point to fall^ 

Now all agog for D ^y at a ball : 

Now deep in Taylor, and the book ofmartyrsy 
Now drinking citron with his Grace-znd Chartu 
Men, fome to bus'nefs, fome to pleafure take; i 
But ev'ry woman's in her foul a rake. 
Frail, fev'rifh fex ! their fit now chills, now bums 
Atheifm and fuperftition rule by turns ; 
And the mere Heathen in her carnal part 
Is flill a fad good Cbriftiaa at her heart* 2 

♦ARTEMISIA. 

T Hough Artemifia talks, by fits. 
Of councils, clafTics, Tathers, wits ; 
Reads Malbranche, Boyle, and Locke : 
Yet in fome things, methinks, (he fails ;. 
Twere well, if fhe would pare her nails^ 
And wear a cleaner fmock. 

Haugbt 
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!augbt]c and huge as High-Dutch bride, 
iich naftinefs and fo much pride 

Are oddly join'd by fate : 
>n her large fquab you find her fpread, 10 

iike a fat corpfe upon a bed. 

That lies and (links in ftate. 

Jhc wears no colours {dgn of grace) 
3n any part, except her face ; 

All white and black befide : 15 

Dauutlefs her look, her gefture proud, 
Her voice theatrically loud. 

And mafculine her ftride. 

So have I feen, in Uack and white, 

A prating thingi a magpie hight, 20 

Majeftically ftalk ; 
A (lately, worthlefs animal, 
That plies the tongue, and wags the tailj 

All flutter, pride, and talk. 

• P H R Y N E. 

PHR YNE had talents for mankind : 
Open (he was, and unconfin'd. 
Like fonic free port of trade : 
ilerchamts unloaded here their freight, 
^nd agents from each foreign (late ^ 

Here firft their entry made. 



9er learning and good breeding fucb, 
Whether th' Italian or the Dutch, 



Spaniac4 
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Spaniard or French came to her ; 
To all obliging fhe'd appear ; 
•Twas Si Signiory 'twaS Tmo Mynhtery 

*Twas S'ii V9US pJaitf Monfteur^ 

Obfcurc by birth, renown'd by crimeSi 
Still changing names, religion, climes^ 

At length ihc turns a bride : 
In diamonds, pearls, and rich brocades^ 
She fliines the firft of batter'd jadcfi. 

And flutters in her pride. 

So have I known thofe infefts fair, 
Which curious Germans hold fo rare, 

Still rary (hapes and dyes ; 
Still gain new titles with new forms : 
Firft grubs obfcene, then wriggling worms. 

Then painted butterflies. 

On Mrs. Biddy FLOYDtf 

o R, 
The Receipt to form a Reautt. 

Written in the year 1767. 

\X7HEJ*! Cupid did his grandfire Jove intf 
^ ^ To form fome beauty by a new receiptj 
Jove fent, and found far in a count ry-fccnc 
Truth, innocence, good nature, look ferene : 

Fr 

f This poem is allowed, by all pcrfons of taftc and jndgm 
to'be fucfa a mafter-piece in its kind, that it muft abide the 
©f all future a^cs. Swifts 
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rom which ingredients firil the dext'rous boy 5 
ick'd the demure, the awkward, and the coy. 
'he Graces from the court did next provide 
Ireeding, and wit, and air, and decent pride : 
Chefe Ventis gleans from ev'ry fpurious grain 
)f nice coquet, afFetlcd, pert, and vain. 10 

ove mix'd up all, and his heft clay employed 5 
Then callM the happy compofition Flcyd. 

APOLLO OUTWITTED. 

o the Honourable Mrs. Finch, afterwards 
Countefs of Winciielsea, under her name 
of Ardelia. 

Written in the year 1707. 

PHoebus, now ihort'ning ev'ry (hade. 
Up to the northern tropic cafne, 
Vnd thence beheld a lovely maid. 
Attending on a royal dame. 

[he god laid down his feeble rays, 5 

Then lighted from his glitt'ring coach ; 

kt fcncM his head with his own bays. 
Before he durft the nymph approach. 

Under thofc facred leaves, fcciirc 

From common lightning of the ikies, 10 

ne fondly thought he might endure 

Tht flaflies pf Ardeiia's eyes. 

The 



t3!i APOLLO OUTWltTEi)* 

The nymph, who oft had read in books 
Of that bright god whom bards invoke, 

Soon knew Apollo by his looks. 

And guefs'd his bus'nefs efe he fpoke. 

He in the old celeftial cant 

Confefs'd his flame, and fwore by Styx 
Whatever flie would defire to grant- 



But wife Ardelia knew his tricks* 

Ovid had warnM her to beware 

Of ftrolling gods, whofe ufual trade is. 

Under pretence of taking air. 
To pick up fublunary ladies. 

Howe'er, (he gave no flat denial. 
As having malice in her heart ; 

And was refolvM upon a trial. 
To cheat the god in his own art. 

Hear my requeft, the virgin faid V 
Let which I pleafe of all the Nine 

Attend whene'er I want their aid. 
Obey my call, and only mine^ 

By vow obligy, by pafllion led, 

The god could not refufe her prayer : 

He wavM his wreath thrice o'er her head, 
Thrice muttered fomething to the air. 

And now he thought to feize his due,: 
But fhe the charm already try'd : 

Thalia heard the call, and flew • 
To wait at bright Ardelia's fide. 
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>n fight of this celeftial prtidc^ 
Apollo thought it vain to flay ; 
or in her prefence durft be rude ; 
But made his leg and went away* 

c hop*d to find fome lueky hour, 4 J 

When on the Queen the Mufes wait : 
ut Pallas owns Ardclia's pow'r 5 
For vows divine are kept by fate. 

hen, full of rage, Apollo fpoke : 
Deceitful nymph, I fee thy art ; ^o 

nd, though I can't my gift revoke, 
rU difappoint its nobler part. 

ct ftubborn pride poffefs thee longj 
And be fhou negligent of fame ; 
Tnh evVy mufe to grace thy fong, jj 

May'ft thou defpile a poet's name. 

f modeft poets be thou firft ; 

To filent (hades repeat thy verfe, 

ill Fame and Echo almoft burft. 

Yet hardly dare one line rehearfe* 60 

nd laft, my vengeance to complete. 
May you defcend to take renown, 
evail'd on by the thing you hate, 
A Whig :|:, and one that wears a gown. 

\ To anderftand what the Do^r mcancth by a Br%, in tlu* 
lage, coaiisk VoL 4thi p. 223, L 11. <£rc. 

Vol. Vm. M IMPRO. 
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^IMPROMPTU. 

To Lady Winchelsea. 

Occafioncd by four fatirical Verfes on Women* 
wits in The Rape of the Lock. 

IN vain you boaft poetic names of yore, 
And cite thofe Sapphos we admire no more: 
Fate doom'd the fall of ev'ry female wit ; 
But doomM it then, when firft Ardelia writ. 
Of all examples by the world confeft, J 

I knew Ardelia could not quote the beft ; 
Who, like her miftrefs pn Britannia's throne, 
Fights anfl fubdues in quarrels not her own. 
To write their praife you but in vain cflay 5 
Ev'n while you write, you take that praife away: 10 
Light to the ftars the fun does thus reftorc. 
But (hines himfclf till they are fecn no more. 

♦EPIGRAM. 

ABiftiop by his neighbours hated. 
Has caufe to wiih himfelf tranflated : 
But why {hould Hough defire tranflation, 
Lov'd and efteem'd by all the nation ? 

Yet, if it be the old man's cafe, 5 

I'll lay my life, I know the place : 
'Tis where God fent fome that adore him. 
And whither Enoch went before him. 

STELLA'S 
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i L L A's BiR TH-D A Y. 1718. 

J L A this day is thirty-four, 

I flia'nt difpute a year or more :) 

r, Stella, be not troubled ; 

h thy fize and years are doubled^ 

ft I faw thee at fixteen, 5 

;htcft virgin on the green, 

is thy form declin'd ; 

I fo largely in thy mind. * 

rould it pleafe the gods to fplit 

uty, (ize, and years, and wit ! 10 

:ould furnifti out a pair 

>hs fo graceful, wife, and fair ; 

If the luftre of your eyes. 

If your wit, your years and fize. 

n, before it grew too late, 15 

)uld I beg of gentle fate, 

ther nymph might have her fwain,) 

my Worfhip too in twain. 

ELLA'S Birth-Day. 1720. 

I travellers at firft incline 

Tiere-e'er they fee the faireft fign \ 

they find the chambers neat, 

I the liquor and the meat, 

1 again, and recommend j 

gel-inn, to ev'ry friend. 

lough the painting grows decay'd ? 

ife will never lofe its trade : 

M 2 Nay, 
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Nay, though the treach'rous tapfler Thomas 
Hangs a nevr angel two doors from us, i 

As fine as dauber's hands can make it, 
In hopes that ftrangcrs may miftake it, 
"We think it both a (hamc and fin 
To quit the true old Angel-inn. 

Now this is Stella's cafe, in fa£k : 
An angePs face, a little crack'd ; 
(Could poets, or could painters fix 
How angels look at thirty-fix :) 
This drew us in at firft to find 
In fuch a form an angel's mind ; 
And ev'ry virtue now fupplics 
The fainting rays of Stella's eyes. 
See at her levee crouding fwains, 
"Whom Stella freely entertains 
With breeding, humour, wit, and fenfe; 
And puts them but to fmall cxpence ; 
Their mind fo plentifully fills. 
And makes fuch reafonablc bills. 
So little gets for what (he gives. 
We really wonder how (he lives ! 
And, had her flock been lefs, no doubt 
She mull have long ago run out. 

Then who can think we'll quit the place. 
When Doll hangs out a newer face \ 
Or flop and light at Cloe's head. 
With fcraps and leavings to be fed ? 

Then, Cloe, flill go on to prate 
Of thirty-fix, and thirty-eight ; 
Purfue your trade of fcandal-picking. 
Your hints^ that Stells^ is no chicken \ 
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ur inuendos, when you tell us 

at Stella loves to talk with fellows : 

d let me warn you to believe 

ruth, for which your foul fhould grieve; 

It, fhould you live to fee the day 45 

len Stella's locks muft all be gray, 

len age muft print a furrow'd trace 

ev'ry feature of her face ; 
Dugh you, and all your fenfelefs tribe, 
aid art, or time, or nature bribe, 50 

make you look like beauty's queen, ' 
d hold for ever at fifteen ; 

bloom of youth can ever blind 
e cracks and wrinkles of your mind ; 

men of fenfe will pafs your door, 55 

d croud to Stella's at fourfcore. 

STELLA'S Birth-Day; 

great bottle of wine, long buried, being that 
day dug up, 1722. 

\ ESOLV'D my annual verfe to pay, 
^ By duty bound, on Stella's day, 
nifliM with paper, pens, and ink, 
■avely fat me down to think : 
It my nails, and fcratch'd my head, 5 

t found my wit and fancy fled : 
if, with more than ufual pain, 
:hought came flowly from my brain, 
:oft me Lord knows how much time 
fliape it into fenfe and rhyme \ 16 

M 3 And, 
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And, what was yet a greater curfe, 
Long thinking made my fancy worfe. 

Forfaken by the infpiring Nine, 
I waited at Apollo's flirine : 
I told him what the world would fay, IJ 

If Stella were unfung to day ; 
How I (hould hide my head for fhame, 
When both the Jacks and Robin camf ; 
How Ford would frown, how Jim would leer, 

How Sh n the rogue would fneer, 20 

And fwcar it would not always foUowj^ 
That femePn anno ridet Apollo. 
I have affur'd them twenty times. 
That Phoebus help'd me in my rhymes 5 
Phoebus infpir'd me from above, 25 

And he and^ were hand and glove. 
But, finding mc fo dull and dry fince,, 
They'll call it all poetic licence j 

And, when I brag of aid divine. 

Think Eufclen's right as good as minCv J© 

Nor do I afk for Stella's fake j 

'Tis my own credit lies at flake : 

And Stella will be fung, white I 

Can only be a ftander-by. 

Apollo, having thought a little, 3f 

Return'd this anfwer to a tittle. 

Though you (hould live like old Methufalcnijt 

I furniih hints, and you fliould ufe all *iem, ' 

You yearly fing as flic grows old, 

Yott'd leave her virtues half untoIdC 40 

But, to fay truth, fuch dulnefs reigns 

Through the whole fet of Irifli deans, 

rift 
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I'm daily ftunn'd with fuch a medley, 

Dean W , Dean D , and Dean Smedley, 

That, let what Dean foever come, 45 

My order* are, Fm ;iot at home ; 
And, if your voice had not been loud, 
Tott muft have pafs'd among the croud. 

But now, your danger to prevent, 
Tou muft apply to Mrs. Brent ; * 50 

For (he, as prieftefs, knows the rites 
Wherein tht god of earth delights. 
Firft, nine ways looking, let her ftand 
With an old poker in her hand ^ . 
Let her defcribe a circle round 55 

In Saunder's § cellar on the ground : 
A fpade let prudent Archy f hold. 
And with difcretion dig the mould :. 
Let Stella look with watchful eye, 
Kebecca :(, Ford, and Grattans || by.^ 60 

Behold the bottle, where it lies 
With neck elated tow'rds the fkies f 
The god of winds and god of fire 
Did to its wondrous birth confpire ;. 
And Bacchus for the poet's ufe tfj 

Pour'd in a ftrong infpiring juice. 
See ! as you raife it from its tomb^ 
It drags behind a fpacious womb, 
And in the fpacious womb contains 
A fov'reign med'cine for the brains. 70 

YouMi find it ibon, if fate confents 5. 
If not, a thoufand Mrs« Brents,. 



• The Houfckccper. § The butlcf. 

t The footman. \ A lady, fcicnd to StcUa.. 

I Friends of the author* 



Tea 
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Ten thoufand Archys arm'd with fpadcs. 
May dig in vain to Pluto's fhades. 

From thence a plenteous draught infufcj yj 
And boldly then invoke the mufe j 
(But firft let Robert, § on his knees, 
With caution drain it from the lees j) 
The mufe will at your call appear. 
With Stella's praife to crown the year. 

STELLA'S BiRT h-D a t. 1724. 



>. 



AS when a. beauteous nymph decays. 
We fay, (he's pad her dancing-days } 
So poets lofe their feet by time, 
And can no longer dance in rhyme. 
Your annual bard had rather chofe 5 

To celebrate your birth in profe : 
Yet merry folks, who want by chance 
A pair to make a country-dance. 
Call the old houfekeeper, and get her 
To fill a place for want of better : 10 

While Sheridan is ofFthe hooks. 
And friend Delany at his books^ 
That Stella may avoid difgrace. 
Once more the Dean fupplies their place. 

Beauty and wit, too fad a truth ! I J 

Have always been confin'd to youth ; 
The god of wit and beauty's queen. 
He twenty-one, and fhe fifteen,. 
No poet ever fweetly fung, ^ 

Unlefs he were, like Phoebus, young ; 20 

Nor 

§ The valets 
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Nor ever nymph infpirM to rhyme, 

Unlcfs, like Venus, in her prime. 

At fifty-fix, if this be true. 

Am I a poet fit for you ? 

Or, at the age of forty-three, 25 

Arc you a fubjefl: fit for me ? 

Adieu ! bright wit, and radiant eyes, 

Tou muft be grave, and 1 be wife. 

Our fate in vain we would oppofe : 

But ril be ftill your friend in profe : 30 

Zfleem and friendihip to.exprefs, 

"Will not require poetic drefs ; 

And if the mufe deny her aid 

To have them fung, they may he Jaid. 

But, Stella, fay, what evil tongue 35 

Reports you arc no longer young j 
That Time fits with his fithe to mow 
Where erft fat Cupid with his bow j 
That half your locks are turn'd to gray ? 
h\ ne'er believe a word they fay. 40 

Tis true, but let it not be known^ 
i'ly eyes are foraewhat dimmilh grown : 
•"or nature, always in the right. 
To your decays adapts my fight ; 
\nd wrinkles undiilinguiih'd pafs, 45 

i'or I'm afliam'd to ufe a glafs 5 
\nd till I fee them with thefe eyes. 
Whoever fays you have them, lies. 

No length of time can make you quit 
Bihour and virtue, fenfe and wic : 50 

Thus you may ftill be young to me^ 
While I can better b^ar than /^^, 

Oh, 
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Oh, ne'er may Fortune fhew her fpight. 
To make me deaf and mend myjighti 

Stella's Birth-Day. March 13, 1726. 

THIS day, whate'er the fates decree, 
Shall ftill be kept with joy by me : 
This day then let us not be told. 
That you are fick, and I grown old ; 
Nor think on our approaching ills, { 

And talk of fpeftacles and pills : 
To-morrow will be time enough 
To hear fuch mortifying fluff. 
Yet fince from reafon may be brought 
A better and more pleafing thought, 10 

Which can, in fpite of all decays. 
Support a few remaining days. 
From not the gravefl of divines 
Accept for once fome ferious lines. 

Although we now can form no more ij 

Long fchemes of life, as heretofore \ 
Yet you, while time is running fafl, 
Can look with joy on what is paft. 

Weie future happinefs and pain 
A mere contrivance of the brain, 20 

As Atheifls argue, to entice 
And fit their profelytes fol" vice, 
(The only comfort they propofe, 
To have companions in their woes :) 
Grant this the cafe \ yet fure 'lis hard 2S 

That virtue, flyl'd its own reward, 
And by all fages underflood 
To be the chief of human good. 

Should 
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Should a£ling die, nor leave behind 

Some lading pleafure in the mind, 30 

Which by remembrance will afTuage 

Grief, (icknefs, poverty, and age, 

And ftrongly (hoot a radiant dart 

To (Line through life's declining part. 

Say, Stella, feel you no content, 2S 

Refleding on a life well fpent ? 
Your Ikilful hand employ 'd to fave 
Defpafring wretches from the grave ; 
And then fupporting with your ftore 
Thofe whom you dragg'd from death before : 40 
So Providence on mortals waits, 
Prefer ving what it firft creates. 
Your gcn'rous boldnefs to defend 
An innocent and abfent friend ; 
That courage which can make you juft 45 

To merit hUmbled in the duft ^ 
The deteftation you exprefs 
?or vice in all its glitt'ring drefs \ 
Hiat patience under tort'ring pain, ' 
Where ftubborn Stoics would complain : 5« 

^uft thefe like empty fhadows pafs, 
3r forms refleflied from a glafs ? 
3r mere chimeras in the mind, 
rhat fly, and leave no marks behind ! 
Does not the body thrive and grow 55 

By food of twenty years ago ? 
Ajnd had it not been ftill fupply'd. 
It muft a thoufand times have dy'd. 
Then who with reafon can maintain, 
That no effe£ts of food remain ? 60 

And 
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And Is not virtue in mankind 

The nutriment that feeds the mind 5 

Upheld by each good action pad. 

And ftill continued by the laft ? 

Then, who with reafon can pretend 6j* 

That all efFcfts of virtue end ? 

Believe me, Stella, when you fliow 
That true contempt for things below> 
Nor prize your life for other ends 
Than merely to oblige your friends. 
Your former aftions claim their part, 
And join to fortify your heart* 
For virtue in her daily race, 
Like Janus, bears a double face ; 
Looks ba'ck with joy where flie has gone, 7i 
Anjif therefore goes with courage on. 
She at your fickly couch will wait. 
And guide you to a better ftate. 

O then, whatever Heav'n intends. 
Take pity on your pitying friends ! to 

Nor let your ills zfFeGt your mind. 
To fancy they can be unkind. 
Me, furely me, you ought to fpare. 
Who gladly would your fuff'rings ihare ; » 
Or give my fcrap of life to you, 8j 

And think it far beneath your due ; 
You, to whofe care fo oft I owe 
That Fm alive to tell you fo. 



^T> 
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To Mrs. Martha BtonNT.f 
Sent on her Birth-Day, June 15. 

I, be thou blcfs'd with all that Heav'n c^n 

fend, 
health, long youth, long pleafure, and a 
riend ! 

ith thofe toys the female race admire, 
; that vexj and vanities that tire ; 
J the world its pretty Haves rewards, 5 

th of frolics, an old age of cards ; 
) no purpofe, artful to no end; 
T without lovers, old without a friend ; 
their paiTion, but their prize a fot j 
, ridiculous ', and dead, forgot ! 10 

joy, or eafe, let affluence, or content, 
he gay confcience of a life well fpent, 
ev'ry thought, infpirit cv'ry grace, 
in thy heart, and fmile upon thy face 5 
ay improve on day, and year on year, ig 
>ut Tkpaitiy z trouble y or zfiar; 
eath unfelt that tender frame dcftroy,^ 
ne foft dream, or ecftafy of joy, - 
ful deep out the fabbath of the tomb, 
wrake to raptures in a life to come ! ad 

SONG. By a perfon of quality, 
id to my heart, between fleepingand waking, 
hou wild thing, that always art leaping and 
aching, 

Kis poem was wrote by Mr. Pope. It appears from his 
hat he had had a finccrc regai'd and long affeOion for thcJ 
whom, it is addreflTed. 

)L. VIII. N WTiat 
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What black, brown, or fair, ^in what dime, ul \ 

what nation, 
By turns has not taught thee a pit — a — ^patatioaf] 

Thus accus'd, the wild thinggavethisfoberreply: 5 
Sec the heart without motion, tho' Celia pafstj! 
Not the beauty (he has, or the wit that fhe borrows, 
Gives the eye any joys, or the heart any forrows. 

When our Sappho appears, fhe whofe wit's fo re- 

finM, 
I am forc'd to applaud with the reft of mankind ; 10 
Whatever (he fays, is with fpirit and fire ; 
Ev'ry word I attend ; but I only admire. 

Prudentia as vainly would put in her claim, 
Ever gazing on hcav'n, tho' man is her aim : 
*Tis love, not devotion, that turns up her eyes; ij 
Thofe ftars of this world are too good for the ikies. 

But Cloe fo lively, fo eafy, fo fair, 
Her wit fo genteel, without art, without care ; 
When (he comes in my way, the motion, the pain, 
The leapings, the achings, return all again. 20 

O wonderful creature ! a woman of reafon ! 
Never grave out of pride, never gay out of feafon^ 
When fo eafy to guefs who this angel (hould be, 
Would one think Mrs. Howard nc*er dreamed it 
was (he ? 

* BALLAD. 

OF all the girls that e*er were feen. 
There's none fo fine as Nelly, 



For 
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ning face, and (Iiape, and mien^ 

hat's not fit to teli ye. > 

turn'd neck and fmooth white ikin 5 

ely deareft Nelly ! 

T a fwain it well had been, 

e ne'er pafs'd by Calai — . 

I as Nelly came to France, ' 

d by her coufins,) lo 

e Thuilleries each glance ^. 

Frenchmen by whole dozens. . 

r, as he at dinner fat, 

ckon to his hujfar^ 

him bring his tabby-cat, 15 

arming Nell to bufs her. 

;s were with rage pro vok'd 

her fo refpefted : 

look'd arch, as Nelly (Irok'd, 
ufs her tail ere£ted. 20 

I man did look employ, 

on pretty Nelly : 
1 the Duke de Villeroy, 
ielU eft bienjolie / 

's that great philofopher 25 

arefully looks at her ? 

ncem it fhould appear, 

ir one is his daughter. 

(quoth then a courtier fly,) 

his child docs leer too : 39 

: has no mind to try 

forae papas will here do. 

Na The 
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The courtiers all with ofte accord. 

Broke out in Nelly's praifes, 
Admir'd her rofe^ and iys fans fardtj 

(Which are your termes Fran^oifes.) 
Then might you fee a painted ring 

Of damfes that flood by Nelly ; 
She like the pride of all the fpring^ 

And they WVtfleurs de palais. 

In Marli gardens, and St. Clou, 

I faw this charming Nelly, 
Where fhamelefs nymphs, expos'd to view. 

Stand naked in each alley: 
But Venus had a brazen face, 45 

Both at Vcrfailles and Meudon, 
Or elfc (lie had refign'd her place, 

And left the ftonc (he flood on. 

Were Nelly's figure mounted there, i 

'Twould put down all th' Italian: Jo 

Lord ! how thofe foreigners would ftarc ! 

But I fliould turn Pygmalion : 
For, fpite of lipj, and eyes, and mien. 

Me nothing can delight fo, 
As does that part which liesbetweci^ ' 5J 

H^r left toe and her light toe. 



QDE» 
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• ODE, for M u si c. 

On the Longitude. 
RECITATirO. 

^HE longitude mifsM on 

By wicked Will. Whifton ; 
I not better hit on 
rood Mafter dittcHi. 

RITORNELLO. 

.So Ditton and Whiflon 5 

May both be bep-ft on ; 
And Whifton and Ditton 
May both be befti-t on. 
Sing Ditton 

Befti-t or\ 5 10 

And Whifton, 

Bep-ft on, • • 

: Ditton and Whifton, 
nd Whifton and Citton, 
-t and bep-ft on, 15 

;p^ft and bcfti-t on. 

Da Capo. 

PiGRAM on the Feuds about HandeL and 

BoNdNCINI. 

Trangc ! all this difference ftiould be 
Twixt tweedlc-//wwi and twcedk-^^ / 



N3 
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• On Mrs. Tofts. 

SO bright is thy beauty, fo charming tby fci 
As had drawn both the beads and their 
pheus along : 
But fuch is thy avVice, and fuch is thy pridCj 
That the beafts muft have ftarv'd, and the pod 
have dy'd, 

TWO OR THREE; 

O R, 

A Receipt to make a Cuckold. 

TWO or three vifits, and two or three bows,! 
Two or three civil things, tjvo or three vowH 
Two or fhrec kifles, with two or three fighs, 
Two or three Jefufes and Let^me-diesy 
Two or three fqucezes, and two or three towzes, 5 
With two or three thoufand pound loft at thciri 

houfes, 
Can never fail cuckolding two or three fpoufes* 



\ 



* On a Lady who p — r-t at the tragedy d 
Cato ^ occafioned by an epigram on a Lad] 
who wept at it. 

WHile maudlin Whigs depIorM their Cato*< 
fate. 
Still with dry eyes the Tiry Celia fete : 
But, while her pride forbids her tears to flov^ 
The gufhing waters iiud a vent below : 



EPIGRAMS. J5I 

Though fecret, yet with copious grief flie mourns, 5 
Like twenty river-gods with all their urnt. 
Let others fcrcw their hypocritic face, 
She (hews her grief in a fincerer place : 
There nature reigns, and paffion void of art ; 
iPor that road leads direftly to the heart. 10 

* Epigram, in a' maid of honour's prayer-book. 

WHen Ifrael's daughters mournM their paft 
offences. 
They dealt mfachclotbj znd turn* dcinder^ wenches: 
But Richmond's fair ones never fpoil their lockf : 
They ufe white powder, and wear Holland fmocks. 
O comely church I where females find clean limn 5 
As decent to repent in, as to^» in. 

♦EPIGRAM. 

Written in the year 171a. 

AS Thomas was cudgcll'd one day by his wife. 
He took to the ftreet, and fled for his life: 
Tom's threedeareft friends came by in thefquabble. 
And favM him at once from the (hrew and the 

rabble j 
Then ventured to give him fome fober advice — 5 
But Tom is a perfon of honour fo nice. 
Too wife to take counfel, too proud to take warning. 
That he fent to all three a challenge next morning: 
Three duels he fought, thrice ventured his Kfe; 
Went home, and was cudgeU'd again by his wife. 1 a 

The 



N 
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• The Balance of Europe. 

OW Europe's balancM, neither fide prevails; 
For nothing's left in either of the fcales. 



* A Panegyrical Epistle to Mr. Thomas 
SNOw,goldfmiih, near Temple-bar ; occafion- 
cd by his buying and felling the third South- 
Sea fubfcriptions, taken in by the dire£torsaca 
thou land per cent, f 

DTfdain not, Snow, my humWe verfe to hearj 
Stick thy bbck pen a while behind thine ear. 
Whether thy compter (hine with fums untold. 
And thy wide-grafping hand grows black with gold; 
Whether thy mien eiecl, and fable locks, 5 

In crowds of brokers over- awe the Jfocks^ 
Sufpcnd the worldly bus'nefs of the day. 
And, to enrich thy mind, attend my lay. 

O thou, whofe penetrative wifdom found 
The South-Sea rocks and flielves, where thoufands 
drown'd ! 10 

When 

f In the year i;ao, the South- fca company, under ptt t eate fe 
of paying the pnhlic debt, obtained an a^ of pailbment for en- 
larging their capital, by taking into it all the debts of the na- - 
tion, incurred before the year 1716, amounting to 3X1664,551/. 
Part of this fum was lubJcribed into their capital at three {vh- 
icriptions ; the firfV at 300 /. per cent* the fecond at 400/. and 
a third at 1000 /. Such was the infatuation of the time, that 
theft lubftriptions were boujrht anil Told at exorbitant premiums; 
fo that 100 /. Snuth-fci ftock fubfcribed at a looo /. was fold for 
tjioo /. in Exchange alley. Jtiu'wktjf^ 
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'■■,\ credit funkj ^nd commerce gafping lay, 

(itood^n : no bill w^n fent unpaid away. 
not a guinea cbuiLM on % Martin's boards, 
% Atwiirs felf wa3 drain'd of all his 
boards^ 
luflood'fij ;in Indian king in fize and line !. 15 

meibriufled fhop wag our Peru* 
thy did 'Cbange-aiky wafte thy- precious 
hours 

be fools who gapM for golden Ihow'rs? 
er^ if we find fom« poets there, 
[live on fancy, and caa feed on air; 20 

pnder ih^y were caught by South-fea fchemes, 
e'er enjoyM a guinea; but in ^rcams} 
tider il^ey their third fubfcriptions Ibid 
^tllrons of imaginary gold; 
prnkr that ik^jr Fancies wild can frame 25- 

^ leafonsj that a tbing is ftill the fame, 
gh cb^ingM throughout in fubftance and( 
nu natiie. \ 

(fthofe Judgment fcorns poetic flights) 
I contracls furnJih boys for paper- kites. 
i vulture Hopkins ilr^tch his rufty throat, 30 
ruins thoafjnila for a fingle groats 
thoii fcorn'll hi-'^ m^n, llii'fordM mind ; 
%h ide.Al debts would plague mankind. 
f alone their empty dreams pufnie, 
Itll bi?lie^e the Meeting vifion truej 35 

IfcU the treafures which their flumbers get, 
n wake, and fancy M the world in debt. 

If 

I Names of cmiocnt goldimiths^ 
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If to in(lru£l thee all my reafons fail. 
Yet be diverted by this moral tale. 

Thro' fam'd Moorfields extends a fpaciousfea* 
Where mortals of exalted wit retreat ; /{ 

Where, wrapp'd in contemplation, and in ftra? 
The wifer few from the mad world withdraw. 
There in full' opulence a banker dwelt. 
Who all the joys and pangs of riches felt : 
His fide-board glitter'd with imajgin'd plate f 
And his proud fancy held a vafl eftate. 

As on a time he pafs'd the vacant hours, 
In raifing piles of ftraw and twifled bowers, 
A poet entered of the neighbouring cell. 
And with fix'd eye obfervM the ftrufture well: 
A fliarpen'd (kew'r 'crofs his bare fliouldersbou 
A tatter'd rug, which dragg'd upon the groun 
The banker cry'd, " Behold my caftle-walls, 
<* My (latues, gardens, fountains, and canals, 
** With land of more than twenty acres round! 
** All thefc I fell thee for ten thoufand pound.' 
The bard with wonder the cheap purchafe £i« 
So fign*d the contraft (as ordains the law) 
The banker's brain was cool'd ; the mift grew cle 
The vifionary fcene was loft in air. 
He now the vanifti'd profpeft underftood. 
And fear'd the fancy'd bargain was not good : 
Yet loath the fum eptire fhould be dcftroyM, 
** Give me a penny, and thy contra£t*s void." 
The ftartled bard with eye indignant frown'd: 
*'ShallI,yegod8(hecries)mydebtscompound!" 
So faying, from his rug the Ikew'r he takes. 
And on the ftick ten equal notches makes \ 

W 



. The SOUTH-SEA. 45J 

Vith juft refentment flings it on the ground; 70 
I •'There, take my tally * of ten thoufand pound. 

The SOUTH-SE A. 1721. 

YE wife philofophers ! explain 
What magic makes our money rife. 
When dropt into the Southern main ? 
Or "do thefe jugglers cheat our eyes ? 

Put in your money fairly told ; 5 

Prefto be gone ^"Tis here agen ; 

Ladies and gentlemen, behold. 
Here's ev*ry piece as big as ten. 

Thus in a bafon drop a {hilling. 

Then fill the veflcl to the brim ; i# 

You (hall obferve, as you are filling. 

The pond'rous metal fcems to fwim. 

It rifes both in bulk and height ; 

Behold it fwclling like a fop ! 
The liquid medium cheats your (ight ; 1,5 

Behold it mounted to the top ! 

In ftock three hundred thoufand pound ; 

I have in view a Lord's eftate ; 
My manors all contiguous round ; 

A coach and fix, and ferv'd in plate. 20 

Thus 



* Charles II. having horrowcd a conridcrableium, gave tallies 
u a fecnrity for the repayment ; but fbon after, (hutting up the 
exchequer, thefe tallies were as much reduced from their original 
nlie, as the South-Sea had exceeded it, Hawkif, 
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If to inftruft thee all my reafons fail, ^ 

Yet be diverted by this moral tale. » 

Thro* famM Moorficlds extends a fpacious feat, ^ 
Where mortals of exalted wit retreat; 41 ^ 

Where, wrapp'd in contemplation, and in ftrawj . 
The wifer few from the mad world withdraw. 
There in full* opulence a banker dwelt. 
Who all the joys and pangs of riches felt : 45 
His fide-board glitter'd with imajgin'd plate f J 
And his proud fancy held ** vnO^ -^ •-* 

As on a time i-iccne, and thinks 3a 

In raJ^'--'- lome inchanted grove 5 

And /// he leaps, and down he finks* 

Two hundred chariots, juft befpokc. 
Are funk in thefe devouring waves, 

Thehorfes drown'd, the harnefs broke;' 35 

And here the owners fipd their graves. 

Like Pharaoh, by direEiors led. 

They with thtirjpoils went fafe before; 

His chariots, tumbling out the dead, 

Lay fhatter'd on the Red-fea Ihorc. 4^ 

Rais'd up on Hope^s afpiring plun\es. 
The young advent'rer o'er the deep 

An eagle's flight and ftate afTumes, 
And fcorns the middle way to keep. 

On paper wings he takes his flight ; 45 

^ With wax iht father bound thenci faft ; 
The wax is melted by the height, 
And down the tow'ring boy is caft. 

A moiralift 
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With juft refentmcnt flings it on the ground; 70 
** There, take my tally * of ten thouiand pound. 

The SOUTH-SE A. 1721. 

YE wife philofophers ! explain 
What magic makes our money rife. 
When dropt into the Southern main ? 
Or -do thefe jugglers cheat our eyes ? 

Why in yon dang'rous g^A.^ 5 

Where hundreds and where thoufanclt, . 

Fools chiefly-float, the wife arc drowned ? o<* 

So have I feen from Severn's brink 
A flockof ^^^ jump down together, 

Swim where the bird of Jove would fink, 
And fwimming never wet a feather. 

One fool. may from another win, 65 

And then get off with money ftor'd : 

But if Sijharper once comes in, 

He throws at all, and fweeps the board. 

As fiflies on each other prey, 

The great ones fwall'wing up the fmall, 70 
So fares it in the Southern Sea ; 
The whale direSfors eat up all. 

'Whtnjloch is high, they come between, 
Making by fecond-hand their offers ; 

Then cunningly retire unfeen, 75 

With each a million in his coffers. 

Vol. VIII. O So, 
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So^ when upon a moonfliine night 

An afs was drinking at a fiream, 
A cloud arofe, and ftopt the light 

By intercepting cv'ry beam. 1 

The day of judgment will be foon, 
(Cries out a fage among the croud ^) 

An afs hath fwallowM up the moon : 
The moon lay fafe behind the cloud* 

Each i^oov fubfcriber to thtfea 85 

Sinks down at once^ and there he lies : 

Dire^ors fall as well as they ; 
Their fall is but a trick to rife. 

So fifhes rifing from the main. 

Can foar with moifteh'd wings on high j 90 
The moillure dry*d, they fink again. 

And dip their fins again to fly. 

Undone at play, the female troops 
Come here their lofles to retrieve ; 

Ride o'er the waves in fpacious hoops, 9J 

Like Lapland witches in a £eve. 

Thus Venus to the fca defcends. 

As poets feign ; but wherc's the moral ? 

It ftiews the queen of love intends 

To fearch the deep for pearl and coral. loo 

The fea is richer than the land, 

I heard it from my grannam's mouth, 

Which now I clearly underftand ; < 

For by the fea fhc meant the South. 

Thui,; 
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bus by directors we arc told, 10 j 

Pray, Gentlemen, believe your eyes \ 
ur ocean's covered o'er with gold. 
Look round, and fee how thick it lies. 

h ! would thofe patriots be fo kind. 
Here in the deep to wafh their hands, no 
hen, like Padolus, we (hould find 
The fea indeed had golden fands. 

ihllling in the Bath you fling. 
The filver takes a nobler hue, 
/ magic virtue in the fpring, 115 

And feems a guinea to your view. 

ut, as a guinea will not pafs 
At market for a farthing more, 
hewn through a multiplying glafs. 
Than what it always did before ; 120 

caft it in the Southern feas, 
And view it through 2l jobber* s bill; 

ut on what fpe£lacles you pleafe. 
Your guinea's but a guinea ftill. 

)ne night a fool into a brook 12? 

Thus from a hillock looking down^ 
'he golden ftars for guineas took. 

And filver Cynthia for a crown. 

iTie point he could no longer doubt; 

He ran, heleap'd into the flood ; 130 

fbere fprawl'd a while, and fcarce got out. 

All covcr'd o'er with fiime and mud. 

O 2 Ufort 
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upon the nvaters cajl thy hread^ 

And after many days tboH^ltjind it i 

But gold upon this ocean fpread igj 

Sh^U fink, and leave no mark behind it. 

There is a gulf where fhoufands fell; 

Here all the bold adventurers oame ; 
A narrow found, though deep as hell \ 

^Change-alley is the dreadful name* 140 

Nine times a day it ebbs and flow»;. 

Yet he that on the furfacc lieSy 
Without a pilot, feldom knows 

The time it fall6,i or w4ien 'twill rtfi% 

Subfcribers here by thonfiinds floaity I4f 

And joftle one another down ; 
Each paddling, in his leaky boat. 

And here they fiih for gold^- and; dimm* 

JVbw burfd in the depth' helowy 

Now mounted up to heaifn ageny iy> 

They reel and Ji agger to and /rOy 

At their witsend^ like drunken men*» 

Mean time fecure on Garr'way f cliffs 

A favage race,, by fhipwrecks f^ 
Lie waiting for the founder's lfcifi% tff 

And flrip the bodies of the dead. 

But thcfe, you fay, are faftioufc lies. 
From fome malicious Tory's.brain 5. 

For where difeBors get a prize. 

The S wifs and Dutch whole millions drain. t6o 

Thu«, 
• Ffal. cvii, t Coflcc-lumfc in *Chanj;c-aHcjr» 
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hen by rooks a Lord is ply'd, 
cully often wins a hex, 
ring on the cheating fide, 
jh not into the fecret let. 

)me build caftles in the air, t6g 

ors build them in the feas : 

rs plainly fee 'em there; 

ols will fee, as wife men pleafe. 

. by mariners are (hown 
fs the men of Kent are liars) 170 

d win's cadles overflown, 
)alaqe-roofs, and fteeple-fpires. 

lere the fly direSfors creep, 

D the fliore approach too nigh f 

ifters neftle in the deep 175 . 

ze you in your paffing by. 

ke the dogs of Nile, be wife, 
taught by inilin£t how to ihun 
:odile that lurking lies, 
s they drink, and drink and cun. 180 

could, by magic charms, 
er ftreogth, whene'er he fell : 
held him in his arms, 
ent him up in air to helL 

r thrown into the fea, 185 

er ftrength ?ind vigour there ; 
' be tam'd another way, 
ded for a while in air. ^ 

O 3 DircBors! 
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DireBors ! for *ti8 you I warn, 

By long experience wc have found, 190 

What planet rulM when you were born ; 

W« fee you never-can be drown'd. 

Beware, nor over-bulky grow, 

Nor come within your cally*s reach ; 

For if the fea fhould fink fo low, 19J 

To leave you dry upon the beach ; 

You'll owe your ruin to your bulk j 

Your foes already waiting (land. 
To tear you like a founder'd hulk. 

While you lie helplefs on the fand. aoo 

Thus, when a whale hath loft the tide, 
The coafters croud to feize the fpoil ; 

The monfter into parts divide, 

And ftrip the bones and melt the oil; 

Oh 1 may fome weftern tempeft fweep 20J 

Thefe lontfisy whom our fruits have fed, 

That plague, direBors^ to the deep, 
Driv'n from the South Sea to the Red ! 

May he, whom nature's laws obey. 

Who lifts the poor, 2LnAftnhs the proud, 2I0 
^[utet the raging of the fea^ 

AnA fill the madnefs of the croud ! 

But never fliall our ifle have reft. 
Till thofe devouring fivine run down 

( The devils leaving the poffef^ ) 2 1 J 

And headlong im the ivaters drown* 

The 
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The narion then too late will find. 
Computing all their coft and trouble, 

DireBors promifes but wind, 
South-Sea at beft a mighty bubble. ^ 220 

Apparent rari nantes in gurgite ^(ifloy 

Arma virdm^ tabulaque^ et Troia gazaper undas* 

ViRG. 



♦A BALLAD ON QUADRILLE. 

I. 

WHEN as corruption hence did go. 
And left the nation free ; 
When Ay faid Ay, and No faid No, 

"Without a place or fee ; 
Then Satan thinking things went ill, r 

Sent forth his fpirit calFd Quadrille, 
Quadrille, Quadrille, l^c. 
II. 
tings, queens, ;^nd knaves made up his pack. 

And four fair fuits he wore ; 
lis troops they are with red and black 10 

All blotch'd and fpotted o'er : 
Ind every houfe, go where you will, 
8 haunted by the imp Quadrille, (5*^. 

IIL 
ure cards he has for ev*ry thing. 
Which well court-cards they name; 15 

^nd flatefman-like, calls in the king 
To help out a bad game: 

But, 
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But^ if the parries manage ill^ 

The king is forc'd to lofc Codilleb, tsTc 

IV. 
When two and two were met of old> 

Though they ne'er meant to marry, 
They were in Cupid's books inroird, 

And call'd a party quarree : 
But now, meet when and where you will, 
A party quarree is Quadrille, to*f . 

V. 
The commoner, and knight, the peer, 

Men of all ranks and fame. 
Leave to their wives the only care 

To propagate their name \ 
And well that duty they fulfil 
When the good hulband's at Quadrille, Js*^. 

VL 
When patients lie In piteous cafe,, 

In comes th' apothecary \ 
And to the Dodtor cries, alas ! 

Non debes quadrillare. 
The patient dies without a pill; 
For why ? the doftor's at Quadrille, fe'r. 

VII. 
Should France and Spain again grow loud. 

The Mufcovite grow louder j 
Britain, to curb her neighbours proud. 

Would want both ball and powder ; 
Muft want both fwprd and gun to kill : 
Tor why ? the general's at Quadrille, isfc. 
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- Yin. 

rie king of late drew forth his fwordy 

(Thank God 'twaenot in wradi,) 45 

bd made of many a 'fquire* and. lord: 

An unwaih'd knight of Baih : 
V^hat are their feats of arms and (kill ? 
Iity're but nine parties at Quadrille, isfc. 
IX. 

party late at Camhray met, S* 

Which drew- all~£urope^s eyes y 
'was caird inPoftboy and Gazette 

The quadfupU aiiies : 
ut fomcbody tooki fbmejciiing illy 
) broke this party at Quadrille, Isfc. $$ 

X. 
ntl^now, God'fa?re this -noble realm, 

And God fave eke Hanover ; 

tfd God; feve thofc- vho* Hdd the hdn^, 

When as the king goes over : 
lit let the king go where h« will, 60 

is fubjcQis muft play at Quadrille> i^c. 

^MOLLY MOGj 

OR, 

The F M R Ma i d of the I n n. t - 

^ AYS my uncle, I pray you diiC^over 
y What h^b been the caufe of your woes. 
Thy you pine, aad you whine, like a lover ? 
IVe feen MQUy Mog of tlie Rofo. 

O nephew f 
t Tic iU)ic-inn at Ockingham In Berkflure* 
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nephew! your grief is but folly ; 
In town you may find better prog ; 

Half a crown there will get you a Molly, 
A Molly much better than Mog. 

1 know that by wits *tis recited. 

That women at bed are a clog : lo 

But I'm not fo eafily frighted 

From loving my fweet Molly Mog. 

The fchoolboy's dfefire is a play-day i 

The fchoolmafter's joy is to flog 5 
The milkmaid's delight is on May-day j 15 

But mine is on fweet Molly Mog. 

Will-o'-wifp leads the traveller a-gadding 

Through ditch, and through quagmire and bogt 

But no light can fet me a-madding. 

Like the eyes of my fweet Molly Mog. 20 

For guineas in other mens breeches 

Your gamefters will palm and will cog : 

But I envy them none of their riches. 
So I may win fweet Molly Mog. 

The heart, when half wounded, is changing, 25 
It here and there leaps like a frog : 

But my heart can never be ranjging, 
' Tis fo fixt upon jfweet Molly Mog. 

Who follows all ladies of pleafure. 

In pleafure is thought but a hog : ' }# 

All the fex cannot give fo good meafure 

Of joys, as my fweet Molly Mog. 

. Ifed 
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['m in love to diftraftion, 

fenfcs all loft in a fog ; 

othing can give fa'tisfaftion 35 

thinking on fweet Molly Mog. 

er when I am inditing, 
les Cupid and gives me a jog ; 
fill all the paper with writing 
nothing but fweet Molly Mog. 40 

3uld not give up the three Graces, 
ifh I were hang'd like a dog, 
t court all the drawing-room faces, 
a glance of my fweet Molly Mog. 

faces want nature and fpirit, 45 

1 feem as cut out of a log : 
Venus, and Pallas's merit 
te in my fweet Molly Mog. 

who toaft all the family royal 
mmpers of hogan and nog^ 5# 

hearts not more true or more loyal 
n mine to my fweet Molly Mog. 

Virgil alivf with his Phillis, 

1 writing another eclogue ; 

lis Phillis and fair Amaryllis 55 

d give up for fweet Molly Mog. 

(he f miles on each gueft^ like her liquor, 
:n jealoufy fets me agog ; 

fure (he's a bit for the vicar^ 

1 fo I ftaU lofe Molly Mog. 60 

A New 
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* A New Song of New Simile 

MY paffion is as muftard ftrong ; 
I fit all fobcr fad. 
Drunk as a piper all day long. 
Or like a March hare mad. 

Round as a hoop the bumpcrs'flow ; 

I drink, yet can't forget her ; 
For, tho' as drunk as David's fow, 

I love her ftill the better. 

Pert as a pear* monger Fd be. 

If Molly were but kind ; 
Cool as a cucumber could fee 

The reft of viromankind. 

Like a (luck pig I gaping ftar«, 

And eye her o'er and o'er ; 
Lean as a rake with fighs and care. 

Sleek as a moufe before. 

Plump as a partridge was I known. 

And foft as filk my.ikin.; 
My cheeks as fat as butter grown ; 

But as a groat now thin ! 

I melancholy as a cat 

Am kept awake to weep ;- 
But flic, infenfible of that, 

Sound as a top can fleep. 

Hard is her heart as flint or.ftone } 
She laughs to fee me pale, 



ASONGotT SIMILES. 169 

And merry as a grig is grown, 
And briflc as bottled ale. 

The god of love at her approach 

Is bufy as a bee ! 30 

Hearts found as any bell or roach 

Are fmit, and figh like me. 

Ah me ! as thick as hops or bail, 

The fine men croud about her : 
But foon as dead as a door-n^il 3^ 

Shall I be, if without her. 

Strait as my leg her (hapc app'fears ; » 

O were we join'd together ! 
My^ heart would be fcot-free from cares, » 

And lighter than a feather. 40 

As fine as five-peflce is her mien $ 

No drum was ever tighter; 
Her glance is as the razor keen. 

And not the-fun is brighter. 

As foft as pap her kiflcs are ; * 45 

Methinks I tafte them yet ; 
Brown as a berry is her hair. 

Her eyes as black as jet. 

As fmooth as glafs, as white as curds, 
* Her pretty hand invites : 50 

Sharp as a needle are her words 5 
Her wit like pepper bites. 

briik as a body-loufe (he trips. 
Clean as a penny dreft ; ^ 
Vol. VIIL P Sweet 
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Sweet as a rofe her breath and lips, 
Round as the globe her bread. • 

Full as an egg was I with glee. 

And happy as a king : 
Good Lord ! how all men envy'd me I 

She lov'd like any thing. 

But falfe as hell, (lie, like the wind, 
Chang'd, as her fex mud do j 

Tho' feeming as the turtle kind. 
And like the gofpel true. 

If I and Molly could agree. 

Let who would tako Peru ! 
Great as an emp'ror fhould I be, 

And richer than a Jew. 

Till you grow tender as a chick, 

Vm dull as any poft : 
Let us like burs together (lick. 

And warm as any toaft. 

You'll know me truer than a dye 

And widi me better fped. 
Flat as a flounder whtn 1 lie. 

And as a herring dead. 

Sure as a gun, (he'll drop a tear. 
And (igh, perhaps, and wi{h. 

When I am rotten as a pear. 
And mute as any fi(h. 

*NEWG^ 
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♦NEWGATE'S GARLAND: 

Being a New Ballad, fliewing how Mr. Jonathan 
Wild's throat was cut from ear to car with a 
penknife bf Mr. Blake, alias Bluei^n, the bold 
Highwayman, as he .ftood at his trial in the 
Old Bailey, 1725. 

To the tunc of the CuUpurfe. 

I. 

YE gallants of Newgate, whofe.fingers are nice 
In diving in pockets, or cogging of dice \ 
Ye Iharpers fo rich, who can buy oflF the noofc 5 
Ye honefter poor rogues, who die in your fhoes^ 

Attend and draw near, 5 

Good news ye (hall hear. 
How Jonathan's throat was cut from ear to ear, 
Eiow Blueikin's (harp penknife hath fet you at cafe, 
\nd ev'ry man round me may rob, if he pleafe. 

II. 
(Vhen to the Old Bailey this Bluefkin was led, 10 
tie held up his hand, his indiftment was read : ^ 
Loud rattled his chains ; near him Jonathan flood; 
For full forty pounds was the price of his blood. 

Then, hopelefs of life. 

He drew his penknife, 15 

And made a fad widow oT Jonathan's wife. 
But forty pounds paid her, her grief (hall appcafe j 
And ev'ry man round me may rob, if he pleafe. 

P 2 Some 
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III. 
Seme .fay there are cotrrtiers of higheft renown 
Who ftcal the king's gold, and leave him bu 

crown : 
Some fay there are peers, and fomc parliament- m( 
Who meet once a year to rob courtiers agcn. 

Let them all take their fwing 

To pillage the king. 
And get a blue ribbon, inftead of a ftring. 
"NowBluelkin's (harp penknife hath fet you at ea 
And evVy man round me may rob, if he pleafe 

Knaves of old, to hide guilt by their cunning i 

vcntions, 
CallM briberies grants, and plain robberies penfioi 
Phyficiansand lawyers (tvho take their degrees 
To be learned rogues) call'd their pilfering fee 
Since this happy day 
Now ev^7 man may 
Rob (as fafe as in office) upon the highway. 
For Bluefkin's fharp penknife hath fet you 

cafe; 
And ev'ry man round me may rob, if he pleafe 

V. 
Some cheat in thecuftoms, fome rob the excif 
But he who robs both is eftecmed moft wife. 
Churchwardens, too prudent to hazard the hall 
As yet only venture to fteal from the altar. 
But now to get gold. 
They may be more bold. 
And rob on the highway, fince Jonathan's coL 
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^or Blucfkin's fliarp penknife hath fet you at eafe j 
^d ev'ry man round mc may rob, if be pleafe. 45 

VI. 
k)me by public revenues, which pafs'd through 

their hands, 
3a?e purchas'd clean houfes, and bought dirty 

lands : 
5ome to fteal from a charity think it no fin, 
RThicb at borne (fays the proverb) does always 
begin. 
But, if ever you be 50 

Affign'd the truflee. 
Treat not orphans like mafters of the chancery ; 
iut take the highway, and more honeftly feizc ; 
?or ev'ry man round me may rob, if he pleafc- 

VII. 
What a pother has here been with Wood and his 
brafs, 55 

^ho would modeftly make a few halfpennies 

pafs t 
^he patent is good, and the precedent's old, 
or Diomede changed his copper for gold : 
But if Ireland defpifc 
The new halfpennies, ^ 60 

STith more fafcty to rob on the road I advife:. 
orBluefkin's (harp penknife hath fet thee at eafe; 
ind ev'ry man round me may rob, if he pleafe. 
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PROMETHEUS. 

On Wood ♦ the patentee's Irtfli Halfpence. 

Written in the ycir 17*4- 

I. 

S When the Tquire and tinker. Wood, 



A 



Gravely confulting Ireland's good. 
Together mingled in a mafs 
Smith's duft, and copper, lead and hrafe •, 
The mixture thus by chymic art 
United clofe in ev*ry part. 
In fillets roU'd, or cut in pieces. 
Appeared like one continued fpecies y 
And by the forming engine ftruck„ 
On all the fame impreffion ft^ck^ 

So, to confound this hated coin. 
All parties and religions join \ 
Whigs, Tories, Trimmers, Hanoverians, 
Quakers, Conformifts, Prefbyterians, 
Scotch, Irifh, Englifli, French unite^^ 
With ejiml tnfrejly equal fpite ; 
Together mingled in a lump, 

Do all in one opinion jump ; 

And ev*ry one begins to find 

The fame impreffion on his mind. 
A ftrange event ! whom gold incites* 

To blood and quarrels, brc^s unites : 

• Sec an account of Wood's projcO in th« Pcapier*s I 
vol a« wi^K 
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S0| goldfmiths fay, the coarfcft ftuff 

"Will fervc fox folder well enough : 

So by the kettle* s loud alarm 25 

TThc bees are gatherM to 2ifwarm : 

So by the brazen trumpet's bluiler 

7roop8 of all tongues and nations mufter : 

ibid fo the harp of Ireland brings 

"Whole crouds about its brazen Ji rings. 30 

II. 
There is a chain let down from Jove^ 

But faften'd to his throne above, 

8b (Irong that from the lower end. 

They fay, all human things depend. 
- This chain, as ancient poets hold, 35* 

When Jove was young, was made of gold. 

Prometheus once this chain purloin'd, 

Diflblv'd, and into money coinM ; 

Then whips me on a chain of brafs : 

(Venus was brib'd to let it pafs. *) 40 

Now, while this brazen chain prevaird> 

Jove faw that all devotion fail'd ; 

Ko temple to bis godfhip raisM ; 

No facrifice on altars blazM ; 

In (hort, fuch dire confufion followed, . 45 

Earth muft have been in chaos fwallowM. 

Jove flood amaz'd \ and looking round. 

With much ado the cheat he found \ 

*Twas plain he could no longer hold 

The world in any chain but gold ; 5^ 

And to the god of wealth, his brother. 

Sent Mercury to get another. 

Prometheus 

* A ^reat Udy was faid to bate been bxibcd by Wbod^ 
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Prometheus on a rock is laid, 
Ty'd with the chain himfelf had made. 
On icy Caucafus to fhiver. 
Where vultures eat his growing liver. 
III. 

Ye pow'rs of Grubftreet, make me aUe 
Difcreetly to apply this fa We i 
Say, who is to be underftood 
By that old thief Prometheus ? Wood. 
For Jove, it is not hard to guefs him ^ 
I mean his Majefty, God hUfs him. 
This thief and blackfmith was fo bold. 
He drove to fleal that ch^in of gold. 
Which links the fubjed to the king. 
And change it for a brazen ftring. 
But fure, if nothing elfe muil pafa 
Between the king and us, but bra£s. 
Although the chain will never crack, 
Tet our devotion niay grow flack. 

But Jof e will fuon convert, 1 hope. 
This brazen chain into a rope; 
With which Prometheus fhall be tj'd. 
And high in air for ever ride : 
Where, if we find his liver grows, 
For want of vultures, we have crows* 

* STREPHON AND FLAVIA. 

^yy ITH ev'ry lady in the land 

▼ ^ Soft Strephon kept a pother ; 
One year he languifh*d for one hand. 
And next year for the other. 
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fet when his love the (hcphcrd told 5 

To Flavia fair and coy, 
Icfcrv'd, dcmurcj than (how more cold. 

She fcom'd the gentle boy. 
late at a ball he own'd his pain ; 

She blufh'd, and frown'd, and fwore, 10 

V^ith all the marks of high difdain. 

She'd never hear him more, 
"he fwain per lifted ftill to pray. 

The nymph ftill to deny 5 
it laft fhe vow'd ftie would not ftay; 15 

He fwore fhe ftiould not fly. 
nrag'd, fhe call'd her footman ftraight, 

And rufh'd from out the room, 
'rove to her lodging, locked the gate. 

And lay with Ralph at home. 

,C O R I N N A. 

Written in the year 171a. 

rH I S day <the year I dare not tell) 
Apollo play'd the midwife's part j 
ito the World Corinna fell, 
And he endowed her with his art. 
ut Cupid with a Satyr comes ; 5 

Both foftly to the cradle creep ; 
»oth ftroke her bands, and rub her gums 
While the poor child lay faft afleep. 
rhcn Cnprd thus r This little maid 
Of )ove ihall always fpeak and write : 10 

And 
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And I pronounce (the Satyr faid) 

The world (hall feel her fcratch and bite* 
Her talent (he difplay'd betimes ; 

For in twice twelve revolving moons 
She feem'd to laugh and fquall in ryhmeSi 15 

And all her geflures were lampoons. 
At fixty years old the fubtle jade 

Stole to the pantry-door, and found 
The butler with my lady's maid : 

And you may fwear the tale went round. 20 
She made a fong, how little Mifs 

Was kifs'd and flobber'd by a lad j 
And how when Mafter went to p— — , 

Mifs came, and peep'd at all he had* 
At twelve a wit and a coquette ; 25 

Marries for love, half whore, half wife ; » 
Cuclcolds, elopes, and runs in debt ; 

Turns auth'refe, and is Curll's for. life. 
Her common-place book all gallant is, 

Of fcandal now a cornucopia / 30 

She pours it out in Atalantis, f 

Or memoirs of the new Utopia* 

THE 



t The Atalantis was written by Mrs. Manley ; and iiiff be 
confidered as a pander for the (lews, who gains admittance into 
$ood company by a genteel appearance an^ good addids. KrvA^ 
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THE QJJIDNUNCKPS: 

>ccafioned by the death of the Duke Re- 
gent of Franqe. 

W vain are mortal man's endeavours I 

(Said at Dame Elleot's, * Mafter Tr— s j) 

Orleans dead ! in truth 'tis hard : 

ay all flatefmen die prepar'd ! 

zkc (and for forefeeing 5 

als any man in being) 

ny ne'er can be disbanded. 

/i(h the king were fafely landed. 

nds ! great changes threat the land 1 

[ice and England at a ftand ! 10 

Merovtreis mark ! ftrange work ! 

sre's the Czar, and there's the Turk— — 

pe An India merchant by . 

rt the fpeech with this reply. 

c a ftand ? you fee great changes ? 15 

! you never faw the Ganges : 

wells the nation of Quidnuncki's^ 

nomotapa calls monkies :) 

er bank, from bough to bough, 

cet and chat (as we may now :) 29 

s go round, they grin, they ihriig, 

»w, they fnarl, they fcratcb, they hug ; 

ft as chance or whim provoke them, 

ther bite their friends, or ftroke them. 

: have I feen fome adiive prig, 25 

r his parts, beftride a twig : 

Lord! 
[eehouft near St. James's. 
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Lord ! how the chatt'ring tribe admire I 
Not that he's wifer, but he's higher : 
All long to try the venturous thing, ^ 

(For pow'r is but^o have one's fwing.) 39 

From fide to fide he fprings, he fpurns, 1 

And bangs his foes and friends by turns. 
Thus as in giddy freaks he bounces. 
Crack goes the twig, and in he flounces ! 
Down the fwift ftrcam the wretch is hamt ; 3J 
Never, ah never, to return I 

Z ds ! what a fall had our dear brother 1 

Morblieu \ cries one; and Damme, t'othei'^ 

The nation gives a general fcrcech 5 

None cocks his tail, none claws his breech ; 40 

Each trpmbles for the public weal. 

And for a while forgets to ftcal. 

A while all eyes intent and ftcddjr 
Purfue him whirling down the eddy : 
But, out of mind when out of view, 4J 

Some other mounts the twig anew ; 
And bus'nefs, on each monkey ihdpe. 
Runs the fame track it run before. 

A Y and N O : A F a b L E. 

IN fable all things hold difcourfe \ 
Then words, no doubt, nmft talk of cottrft«< 
Once on a lime, near Channel-row, * 
Two hoftlle adverbs. Ay and Noj 
Were haft'nirig to the field of fight, 5 

And front to front flood oppofitc. 

Before 

* Channel-row is a dirty-(btet near the parliaiBdit hoofiV 
Weftmiofter. 
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each.gerfral joined' th6vart> 
: more courteous knight, began : 
, peevifli particle, beware ! "\ 

d yott are not fuch a bear, lo > 

netimcs yMd, when offer dfair^ J 

yon folks a while tb tattle ; 
f who muft decide the battk. 
i'er we war on yonder ftage 
'arious fate and equal rage, 15 

iciontrembles at each blow, 
^0 gives Ay^ and Ay gives JVb : 
expenfive long, contention 
in nor office j grant or penfion : 
hen fhbuld kinsfolks quarrel thus ^ 20 

vo of pu make oiie of us. %) 
le wife ftatefmah let us go, 
; each iiis proper ufe may know : 
y admit two fuch commanders, 
lake thofe wait^who ferv'd in l^anders. 1$ 
[uarteir oh a great man's tongue, 

8*ry-lord, not Matter T ^g. 

lious at his t)igh command 
11 march forth tb tax the land* 
chmthts No can beft refift, 30 

iy fupport the civil lift : 
ck as Caefar wins the day i 
^(7, lifclf'abius, by delay, 
imes in mutual fly difguife^ 
jr'/ fcem' No'^St and iNTbV fccm Ay^ss 35 

I in court's denials meant) 
tfb'j in bifliops give confeat. 
In EngUfliy two negatives make att afinastiMi* 
L.Vin. Q^ Thus 
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Thus Ay proposed— ^ — and for reply 
JVi? for the firft time anfwer'd Ay* 
They parted with a thoufand kifles. 
And fight e'er fince for pay, like SwiiTes* 

P H I L L I S; 
The progress x)f LOVE- 

Written in the year 1 716. 

*| AEfponding Philfis was enduM 
-L^ With ev'ry talent of a prude : 
She trembled when a man drew near ; 
Salute her, and fhe turn'd her ear ; r 

If o'er againft her you were plac'd, 5 I 

She durft not look above your waift: 
SheM rather take you to her bed. 
Than let you fee her drefs her head : 
In church you hear her, through the croud, 
Repeat the ahfolution loud : 10 

In church, fecure behind her fan. 
She durft behold that monfter man s 
There pradtisM how to place her bead, 
And bit her lips to make them red ; 
Or, on the mat devoutly kneeling, ij 

Would lift her eyes up to the 'deling, 
And heave her bofom unaw'are. 
For neighb'ring beaux to fee it bare. 
At length a lucky lover came. 
And found admittance to the daoae. ' w 

Suppofe all parties now agreed. 
The writings drawn, the lawyer fcc'd^ ^ 

The 
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r and the ring befpoke : 
ow could fuch a match be broke ? 
what mortals place their bitfs in ! 25 
rn betimes the bride was miffing : 
her fcream'd, the father chid ; 
an this idle wench be hid ? 
; of Phil ! the bridegroom came, 
ught his bride had fkulk'd for (hame ; 30 
her father usM to fay, 
had fuch a hajhful ivay. 
John the butler muft be fent 
the road that Phillis went. 
Dm was wifh'd to faddle Crop 5 35 

1 muft neither light nor ftop, 
her, whercfoe'er (he fled, 
ng her back, alive or dead. 
zx^ again the devil to do ; 
f John was miffing too : 4^ 

fe and pillion both were gond ! 
it feems, was fled with John. 
I adam, who went up to find 
iper& Phil had left behind, 
on the toilet fees, 45 

\uch honoured fathe r — thefe, 
vays done, romances tell us, 
aughters run away with fellows,) 
ith the choiceft common places, 
s us'd in the like cafes : 50 

long ago, ql fortune- teller 
ly faid what now befel her ; 
n a glafs had made her fee 
vitig^man of low degree. 

0^2 « It 
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** It was herfetej muft be forgiven ; . 5{ 

** For marriages ivere made in heaven i 

" His pardon begg'd ; but, to be plain, 

" She*d doU, if Uwere to do again : \ 

<* Thank'd God, 'twas neither fbame nor fin; 

** For John was come of honeft kin, 6tt 

•* Love never thinks of rich and poor : 

•' She^d beg nvith John from door to door* 

** Forgive her, if it be a crime \ 

** She'll never do't another time. 

" She ne'er before in all her life 6j 

** Once difobey'd him, maid nor wife* 

" One argument fhe fumm'd up all in, 

•' The thing was done, and pqft recalling; 

** And therefore hop'd (he ihould recovef 

•* His favour, when his pajjion^s over^ 7® 

** She valu'd not what others thought her, 

■* And was ^his mojl obedient daughter J^ 

Fair maidens, all attend the mu&. 
Who now the wand'ring pair puffuea : 
Away they rode in homely fort, 7J 

Their journey long, their money ihort ; 
The loving couple well bemir^d ; 
The hoife and both the riders tir'd : 
Their viftuals bad, their lodging worfe j - 
Phil cry'd, and John began to curfe : to 

Phil wifli'd that fhe had ftrainM a limb. 
When firft fhe ventur'd out with him ; 
John wifh'd that he had broke a leg, 
Wh6n firft for her he quitted Peg. 

But what adventures more befel *cm, 8j 

The mufe hath now no time to tell 'em : 

How 
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ow Johnny wheedled, threatenM, fawn'd, 

ill Phillis all her trinkets pawn'd : 

ow oft (he broke her marriage- vows 

I kindnefs to maintain her fpoufe. 90 

ill fwains unwholefome fpoiFd the trade y 

^r now the furgeons muft be paid, 

whom thofe.perquifites are gone^ 

1 Chriftian juflice due to John. 

rtien food and raiment now grew fcarce,. 95; 

ate put ar period to the farce ; 

nd with eza£^ poetic juftice ; 

)r John is landlord, Phillis hoftefsi 

hey keep at Staines the old Blue Boar,. 

re cat and dog, and rogue and whore. lOQ 

TiTE PROGRESS OF POETRY. 

Written in the year lyao. 

rHE farmer's goofe, who in the ftubble. 
Has fed without reilraint or trouble,, 
rown fat with corn, and fitting ftill, 
m fcarce get o'er the barn-door fill y 
id hardly waddles forth to cool 
sr belly in the neighboring pool ;; 
3r loudly cackles at the door j 
\r cackling (hews the goofe is poor. 
But, when (he muft be tum'd to grazcj. 
ad round the barren common ftrays, itsa 

ard exercife and harder fare 
K)n make my dame grow lank and fpare : 
er body light, flie tries her wings, 
od fcorns the ground, and upward fprings ; 
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While all the parlfli, as (he flics, 
Hc:ir founds tiarmonious from the (kies* 

Such is the poet fre(h in pay, 
(The third night's profits of his play ;) 
His morning-draughts till noon can fwill 
Among his brethren of the quill.; 
With good roaft beef his belly full. 
Grown lazy, foggy, fat, and dull. 
Deep funk in plenty and delight. 
What poet e'er could take his flight ? 
Or, ftuff'd with phlegm up to rhc throat, 
What poet e'er could fing a note ? 
Nor Pegafus could beaf the load 
Along the high celeftial road ; 
The fleed, opprcfs'd, would break his girth 
To raife the lumber from the earth. 

But view him in another fcene. 
When all his drink is Hippocrcne, 
His money fpent, his patrons fail. 
His credit out for cheefe and ale ; 
His two-years coat fo fmooth and bare. 
Through ev'ry thread it lets in air v 
With hungry meals his body pin'd,. 
His guts and belly full of wind ; 
And, like a jockey for a race. 
His flefh brought down to flying cafe: 
Now his exalted fpirit loathes 
Incumbrances of food and clbaths i 
And up he rifes like a vapour. 
Supported high on wings of paper ; 
He finging flies, and flying Cmgs, 
While from below sjl Grubftrect rings. 
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Written in the year 1700.. 

'HEN ffrft Diana leaves her bed, 
^ Vapours and fleams Her look difgracc^ 
A frowzy dirty-colour'd red 
Sits on her cloudy wrinkled face : 

But by degrees, when mounted high, y 

Her artificial face appears 
Sown from her window in the fky. 

Her fpots are gone, her vifage clears. 

Twixt earthly females and the moon 
All parallels exadly run : 1.0 

[f Celia fhould appear too foon, 
Alas, the nymph would be undone ! 

To fee her from her pillow rife,. 

All reeking in a cloudy fleam, 
CrackM lips, foul teeth, and gummy eyes, 15. 

Poor Strephon, how would he blafpheme ! 

Three colours, black, and red, and white. 

So graceful in their proper place. 
Remove them to a difPrent fite. 

They form a frightful hideous face : 20 

For inflance, when the lily fkips 

Into the precin£ls of the rofe. 
And takes pofTef&on of the lips. 

Leaving the purple to the nofe. 

So 
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So Celia went entire to bed, 2J 

All her complexion fafe and found ; - 

But when (he rofe, white, black, and red. 
Though dill in fight, had chang'd their ground. 

The black, which would not be confin'd, 

A more inferior (lation feeks, - i^ 

Leaving the fiery red behind. 

And mingles in her muddy cheeks,. 

But Celia can with eafe reduce. 
By help of pencil, paint, and brufli^ 

Each colour to its place and ufe, 3|: 

And t«ach her cheeks again to blufli.. 

She knows her early felf no more ; 

But filPd with admiration (lands, 
As other painters oft adore 

The workmanfhip of their owa hands. 4pi 

Thus, after four important hours,. 

Celia's the wonder of her fex : 
Say, which among the heav'nly pow'rs 

Could caufe fuch marvellouf eflFe£ts ? 

Venus, indulgent to her kind,. 4Jf 

Gave women all their hearts could wiflij. 

When firft (he taught them where to find* 
White lead and Lufitanian * di(h. 

Love with white lead cements his wings : 

White lead was fent us to repair 50 

Two brighteft, brittleft, earthly things^, 
A lady's face, and Chuu ware*. 



She 



Portugal.. 



The progress of BEAUTY, it^ 

She ventures^ XkQ^ tjo lift thfC fafli ; 

.The window ie her proper Sphere. 
Ah, lovely nymph ! be not too rafh^ 55 

Nor let the beaux approach too near : 

Take pattern by jonr Jj/ler ilar ; 

Delude, at onqei a^d kh(s our fight ; . 
When you are feen, be feen from far. 

And chi^y choofe to fliine by night. 6q 

But art no longer can prevail^ 

When the materials ail are gooc ; 
The bed mechanic hand muft faili 

Where nothing^s left to work upon. 

Mattery as wife logicians fayt 4$ 

Cannot without nfortn fubfifts 
And form^ fay I, as well as they, 

Muft failj if matter brings no grift. 

And this is fair Diana's cajCe ; 

For all aftrologers maintain^ . 7^ 

Each night a bit drops off her face. 

When mortals fay file's in her wane^ 

While * Partridge wifely ihews the caufc 
. E$ctent of the mopn^s decay, 
That Cancer with his poisonous claws 75 

Attacks her in the milky way : 

But * Gadbury, in art profound, 
From her pale cheeks pretends to (how. 

That 

♦ Pvtrid^c and Gadbury Wrote each an cphcmcrb. Hawk^ 



ipd The progress of BEAUT 

That fwain Endymion * is h6t found. 
Or elfe that Mercury's her foe. 

But, let the caufe be what it will*: 
In half a month (he looks fo thin. 

That Flamftead can, with all his (kill, 
See but her forehead and her chin. 

Yet, as fhe waftes, flie grows difcreet. 
Till midnight never fhews her head : 

So rotting Celia ftroUs the ftreet, 
When fober folks are all a-bed. 

Forfure, if this be Luna'3 fate^, 
Poor Celia, but of mortal race, 

In vain expcSts a longer date 
To the materials of A^r face.' 

When Mercury her treffes mows. 
To think of black-lead combs is vain : 

No painting can reftore a mfe. 
Nor will her teeih return again. 

Ye pow'rs who over love prefide ! 

Since mortal beauties drop fo foon. 
If you would have us well fnpplyM, 

Send us new nymphs with each tiew mo 

•PET 

^ Endymion, a young (hepherd, o£ wliom ' Diana, 
to. be enamoured. Haivkef, 



P E T H O X THE G R E A T. 

Written in the year 1743- 

3M VcH^ born, thy beauty ftows 5 : 
ut who tby father, qo man knowf : 
n th^fkilful herald trace . ./ 
under of thy ancient race : 
ler thy temper, full. of fir?, . . S 

ers Vulcan for thy fire ; 
>d who made Scamander boil, 
>und his margin fing'd the foil, 
Krhence, philo(ophers agree, 
lal p^'H^'r deOt^en^s to thee : .10 

er from dreadfid Mars you claim 
gh defcent from whence you came i 
s a proof, (hew num'rous fears 
ce encounters made in wars, ■ 
honourably wounds you bore iff 

lead to fppt, and all before ; 
ill the bloody field frequent^ 
ir in each leader's tent : 
ether, as the learn'd contend) 
om the neighb'ring Gaul defcendi ao 
n Parthcnope * the proud, 
numberlefs thy vot'ries croud : 
er thy great forefathers came 
ealms that bear Vefputio's name % 
conje£l*rers would obtrude, 25 

om thy painted (kin conclude : 

Whether, 

♦ Naples. 



tpi PETHOX T«E GREAT. 

Whether, as EpicuruB (hows. 

The wortd ftdm juftling ti^eds a^fe^ 

Which, mingling with prolific ftrifc 

In chaos, kindred into life ; 

So your production was the f^me, 

And ftotti contending atoms came. 

Thy fair indulgent mother crown'd 
Thy head with fparUitig rubies rounds 
Beneath thy decent ttcps the road 
Is all with precious jewd[» (Irow'd. 
The bird of Pallas * kiK>W9 his poft. 
Thee to attend, whefe-«^e» thoa go'ft. 

Byzantians boaft, diat oil the clod 
Where once their Suharfj^ horfe hath trod. 
Grows neither grafs, nor &rub, nor tree : 
The fame thy fubjed!s boaft of thee. 

The greateft lord, when you appeari 
Will deign your liyery to wear, 
In all the various colours feen 
Of red, and yellow, blue, (md greeh. 

With half a word, wheft you require^ 
The man of bus'nefs muft retire. 

The haughty minifter of ftate 
With trembling muft thy letfure wait ; 
And, while his fate is in thy hands. 
The bus'neis of the nation ftatids. • 

Thou dar*ft the gteateft prince attack, 
Canft hourly fet him on the rack, 
And, as an inftance of thy pow'r, 
Inclofe him in a wooden tow'r : 

♦ Bubo, the owl. 



T^ 



:TH0X the great** Jj^j 

gent pains on ev*ry fide, 

IS in torments dy'd. 

lee our youth all virtues learn^ 

vith prudence to difcern } 60 

thy fcholars are endu'd 

p'rance, and with fortitude; 

ence, which all ills fupports ; 

cy, the art of courts. 

tt'ring beau could hardly tcllj 65 

^our aid| to read or fpell. 

ng long ccnvers'd with you, 

w to write a billet-doux. 

^hat delight, methinks, I trace 

•d in evVy noble race ! 70 

thy features, fhape, and mien, 

2 life diftinftly feen. 

itons, once a favage kind, 

ere brightcn'd and refin'd. 

Its of the barb'rous Huns, 75 

3S robuft, and voice that ftuns: 

ave moulded them afrefh, 

the tough fuperfluous flefh, 

lem to modulate their tongues, 

c without the help of lungs. 80 

; on you beftow'd the boon 

e your vllage like the moon ; 

times half a face produce, 

ler half for private ufe. 

im'd thy condu6l in the fight 85 

ermcs, fon of Pleias bright ! 

/III. R Out- 

* Mercury. 



tp4 SONG L 

Out-numbcrM, half encompafsM round. 

You drove for cv*ry inch of ground ; 

Then, by a foldierly retreat. 

Retired to your imperial feat. ^ b 

The viftor, when your fteps he trac'd. 

Found all the realms before him wade : 

You, o'er the high triumphal arch 

Pontific, made your glorious march ; 

The wondrous arch behind you fell, 95 

And left a chafm profound as hell : 

You, in your capitol fccur'd, 

A fiege as long as Troy en'durM. 



NEW SONGS. 

Sung at the Club at Mr. Tap!in\ the fign of 
the Drapier's Head in Truck-Jtreet. 

E xegi Monumentiim JEre perennius. 

HORAT. 

I. 

WITH bri(k merry lays, 
"We'll fing to the praifc 
Of that honeft patriot, the Drapier ; 
Who, all the world knows. 
Confounded our foes, $ 

With nothing but pen, ink, and paper. 
II. 
A fpirit divine. 
Ran through evVy line^ 



And 
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ad made all our hearts for to caper : 

He fav'd us our goods, IG 

And dumfounder'd Woods ; 
len long life and health to the Drapier. 
III. 

We ne'er fliall forget. 

His judgment, or wit; 
U life, you muft know, is a vapour ; i j 

In ages to come. 

We well may prefume, 
bey'U monuments raife to the Drapier* 
IV. 

When fenators meet, 

They'll furely think fit 20 

honour and praife the good Drapier ; 

Nay, juries fhall join. 

And fherifFs combine, 
*o thank him in well-written paper. 
V. 

You men of the Comb, 25 

Come lay by your loom, 
Lnd go to the fign of the Drapier 5 

To Tap LIN declare. 

You one and all are 
lind loving good friends to his paper. 30 

VI. 

Then join hand in hand, 

T' each other firm (land, 
^11 health to the club and the Drapier; 

Who merrily meet. 

And fing in Truck-ftreet, 35 

1 praife of the well-written paper. 

R 2 SONG 



Let ballads be made by the bards of th 

To thank the brave Drapier for what he 

Which no hdj can deny^ brave toys, wht 

can deny. 

When a projcft to ruin this nation w 

To drain all our gold, and gire brafs in 

The Drapier he writ, and knock'd all on 

Which no body can 

^ His advice he addrefs'd to men of al 

Which timely fupported our trade 

banks; 

And no doubt the next feflion hc*ll h 

thanks. Which no body can 

But who could imagine that fome mei 

Were for bringing this Drapier to fham 

grace; 
Secaufe he had writ upon too nice a ca 
Which no body can 

That a J of this country ihould 

< Ikill, 

To prevail on a J — y for finding a bill : 
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And for the good things he has brought topafs, 
Ve here for a fign have fet up his face ; 25 

And wifh we cou'd fet up his ftatue in brafs. « 
Which no body can deny^ &c. 
Then, Taplin, fill out a glafs of the beft. 
And let the king's health be drank by each gueft. 
Let it {bine in his face and glow in hisbreaft. 30 
Which no body can deny^ &c. 
For Carteret's merit a bumper prepare, 
Whofe faithful report of our loyalty here, 
Has baffled our foes and removed all our fear. 34 
Which no body can deny^ Sec. 
The proteftant intereft abroad and at home. 
Our friends in this city, and thofe on the Comb, 
Shall be pledg'd by all members in this club and 
room. Which no body can deny, &c. 

Make hafte, honed Taplin, and bring toother 
pot, 40 

The Drapier's good friends muft not be forgot. 
While you have good liquor, or we have a groat. 
Which no body can deny^ brave boys^ which no boay 
can derty. • 



SONG m. 

I. 

OF a worthy Dublin Drapier, ♦ 

My purpofe is to fpeak. 
Who for iio private intereft, 
But for his country's fake^ 

R 3 By 
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By virtuous honour led. 

Egregious hazards run ; 
Aod» fo he fet his country free. 

Could more have undergone. 
II. 
Twice was he perfecutcd, 

By traitors to the flate ^ 
And twice, by virtue guarded. 

He did their wiles defeat : 
Seek all the world about, 

And you will hardly find 
A man for honour to excel 15 

Our gallant Drapier's mind4 
III* 
Fox he was bred in Dublin^ 

The chief of men was he ; 
From thence, fent o'er to London^ 

A 'prentice for to be : ao 

A banker near the court, 

Did like his fervice fo. 
That a warm farm in his own land. 

He did on him bellow. 
IV. 
When back again to Ireland . 2J 

This worthy Drapier came. 
He caft about mod nobly, 

To advance its wealth and fame : 
And had the fimple natives 

ObfervM his fage advice, 35 

Their wealth and fame, fome years ago. 

Had reach'd above the ikies. 

lot 
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V. 
)r oft he them admoniQi'd 

To mind the draping-trade, 
nd wear no manufactures 35 

But what themfelves had made : 
It whilft by thoughtlefs mortals 

His fchemes negle£ked lay, 
)me foes unto their country's weal 

His perfon would betray. 40 

VL 
'lien thus her fons turn enemies. 

What nation free can laft ? 
jid now, to quite enflave us, 

A champion over pafs'd, 
I copper armour clad, 45 

A wooden tool of might, 
Hio, by his boaft of power, did 

All Ireland affright- 
VIL 
rith juft difdain, the Drapier 

Beheld his brazen pride, 50 

c could not hear with patience. 

How he our laws defy'd : 
)rgetting former wrongs. 

Unto our aid he flew, 
nd, with refiftlefs courage, he 55 

This giant overthrew. 
VIII. 
It, oh ! the curs'd ingratitude 

Of fome ! (no matter where) 
;t all their names in. hiflory 

With infamy appear. 6^ 



aoo S O N G m. 

For, to reward his loye, 

In faving of their iand» 
They plotted to xldiver him 

Into the traitor's hand. 
IX. 
The Drapier, at this treatment ^5 

Was not a whit difmay'd 3 
But, for his country's fafety. 

More than his own afraid. 
He bravely fent 'em word, 

He'd iland the brunt of all, 70 

I^ they wou'd but fecure the land. 

From Wood's fad brazen thrall. 
X. 
Xhus doth our gallant Drapier 

His trade, and all, expoTe, 
To fave the land from foreign, 75 

And from domedic foes : 
Who, their own turn to krvt^ 

Mod bafely would agree 
To bring us in depetidence^ 

Who are by nature free. lo 

XI. 
For he hath (hewn, mod clearly. 

We can't be free by halves ; 
And thofe to fubjeds fubjeft. 

Can be no lefs than ilaves. 
As yet, no ads we've made, 85 

And grant we never may. 
To give our brethren title 

To their pretended fway. 

' Then, 



S O N G IV. 20I 

XII. 
I, with your conilant praifes 
The Drapier's name adorn, • 90 

Ift thofc who wouM betray him, 
Defervc the utmoft fcorn : 
mouring his worth. 
Let grateful friends be found ; 
with his health, next to the king's, g$ 

Let glafles go all round. 

SONG IV. 

OW we're free by nature, • 

Let U8 all our power exert i 
t each human creature 
May his right affcrt.' 
rus.) FW bumpers to the Drapier^ 5 

Whofe convincing paper 

Set uSf glorioujlyy 

From brazen fetters free. 
varm zeal iofpir'd us 

To withftand our country's fate, 10 

(l his writings fir'd us. 
Ere it was too late. Fill iumpert, &c. 

ic Roman fpirit 

Fir'd our mighty hero's bread : 
im, we inherit IJ 

What can make us bleft. Fi/I bumpers, &c. 
he bright in ftory, 
Like great Naflau once before, 
1 us all with glory ; 19 

What gould mortal rnqtc i FiU bumpers ^ &c« 

AM 



202 SONG V. 

All friends to the Drapier, 

Who revere his worthy name. 
In honour to his paper, 

Sing his lading fame. Fill bumpers 

Thul, ye fons of pleafure, 

Who at Taplin's weekly fing, 
In alternate meafure 

Loudly let him ring. Fill bumpers 



S O N. G V. 

WHEN Wood had like t* have taken rcH 
And canker'd all the nation. 
The Drapier foon oppos'd his fuit. 

And flemm'd his innovation. 
As when by winter's hoary chains 

The meadows are involved ; 
When Phoebus fhines upon thq plains. 

They're by .his rays diiTolv'd. 
So, when the Drapier did maintain 

Our caufc, to whom we're debtors, 
The fire of his heroic vein 

D^ftroy'd our brazen fetters. 
Our liberty by him's reftor'd ; 

Wood's foil'd by his own rapier; 
Nor owe we more to Naflau's fword. 

Than to his pen and paper. 
Amidft his foes, the hero (full 

Of rage) out-brav'd the danger ; 
And hence, the brazen-footed bull 

Ws^ fent to rack and manger. 



ECHO ON WOMEN. 103 

Ts off your bumpers, raifc a fong, 

He ne*cr fhall be forgotten ; 
; name ihall charm each lift'ning throng, 

When Wood is dead and rotten. ^ 

: healths go round : cheer up, my boys, 25 

And, whilft the fpirit moves ye, 
vote the prcfent time to joys 

And xnufic, as behoves ye. 
re, honeft Taplin, fpare no man. 

Go, fetch us t'other bottle ; 30 

8*11 dance like Phoebufe, fing like Pan, 

And drink like Ariftotle. 



A Gentle ECHO on WOMEN. 

In the Doric manner. 
ipherdf "Cf Cho, I ween, will in the woods re- 

^ ply. 

And quaintly anfwer queftions : fhall I 

try ? Echo, Try. 

*pherdj What muft we do our paffion to ex- 

prefs ? Echo, Prefs. 

fherdj How (hall I pleafe her who ne'er lov'd 

before ? Echo, Before. 

fherdf What moft moves women, when wc 

them addrefs ? Echo, A drefs. 

fherdy Say, what can keep her chafte, whom 

I adore ? Echo, A door. 

fherd^ If mufic foftens rocks, love tunes my 

lyre. Echo, Lyar. 

Shepherd^ 



Shepherdy How (hall I hold her ne'er 

funder ? Echo, A- 

Shepherdy But what can glad me, whci 

on bier ? I 

Shepherd^ What muft I do, when worn 

kind ? Ech< 

Shepherdy What muft I do, when worn 

crofs ? Echc 

Shepherd, Lord i what i$ ihe that can 1 

wind ?* Ec 

Shepherd, If (he be wind, what ftills 

fhe blows ? Eel 

Shepherd, But if (he bang again, ftU 

bang her ? ^ Echo, 

Shepherd, Is there no way to moderate 1 

Echo, 
Shepherd, Thanks, gentle Echo ! right ti 

tell, 
What woman is, and how to 

well. , Echo, Guar 



lEPlLOGUE TO A PLAY. 2oy 

tVhen adirors, who at beft are hardly favers, 
Will give a night of benefit to weavers ? 

Stay, let me fee, how finely will it found ! 5 

TmprimiSf from his Grace * a hundr-^d pound : 
Peers, clijrgy, gentry, all are bene^n.(^or» ; 
And then comes in the item of the actors : 
fc/77, the aftors freely give a day,— — 
Xhe poet had no more who made the play. to 

But whence this wondrous charity in play'rs ? 
They learnM it not at fermons, or at pray'rs. 
Under the rofc, fince here are none but frien Is, 
To own the truth, we have fome private ends: 
Since waiting-women, like cxafiirig jr^des, /j 
Hold up the prices of their old brocades ^ 
We*ll -drefs in manufaciures made at home. 
Equip our lings and generals at the Comb : f 
We'll rigginMeath-flrcet j3Egypt's haughty queen; 
And Anthony fliall court her in rateen. 20 

In blue Jlmlloon fliall Hannibal be clad. 
And Scipio trail an Iri(h purple plaid. 
In drugget drefsM, of thirtten-pence a-yard, 
Sec Philip's fon amidft his Perfian guard ; 
And proud Roitana, fir'd with jealous rage, 25 
With fifty yards of crape fliall fweep the ftage. 
In fhort, our kings, and princefies within 
Are ail refolv^'d the projeft to begin ; 
And you, our fubjefts, when you here refort, 
Muft imitate the fafliiohs of the court- 30 

Oh ! could I fee this audience clad iny?//^, 
Tho' money's fcarce, we fliould have trade enough, 

• Dr. William King, Archhifliop of Dublin. 

t A (Ircet in Dublin famous for woollen raar.ufarcurcs. 

Vol.. VIII. S But 



aoS EPITAPH on a MISER. 

But chintsy brocades J and lace take all away, 
And fcarcc a crown is left to fee a play. 
Perhaps you wonder whence this friendfliip 
fprings 3J 

Between the iveaversj and us playhoufe-kings. 
But wit and weaving had the fame beginning; 
Pallas firft taught us poetry and fpinning. 
And next obferve how this alliance fits, 
For weavers now are juft as poor as luits : 40 
Their brother quill-men, workers for the ftagc, 
For {ovxy Jluff Can get a crown a page ; 
But weavers will be kinder to the pla^rsj 
And fell for twenty-pence a yard of theirs : 
And, to your knowledge, there is often lefs in 45 
Thcpoet^s wit, than in the player's dreffing. 

EPITAPH ON A MISER. 

BEneath this verdant hillock lies, 
Dcmar, the wealthy and the wife* 
His heirs^ that he might fafely reft. 
Have put his car cafe in a chejl ; 
The very chejl^ in which, they fay, J 

His other felfy his money^ lay. 
And, if his heirs continue kind 
To that Atzvfelfhc left behind, 
I dare believe, that four in five 
Will think his better half 2ilivc. 10 



To 
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'o Stella, -who colleftcd and tranfcribcd his 
Poems. 

Written in the year 1720. 

AS, when a lofty pile is rais'd. 
We never hear the workmen prais'd, 
JNho bring the lime, or place the ftones ; 
But all admire Inigo Jones : 
So if this pile of fcatter'd rhymes 5 

Should be approved in after times. 
If it both pleafes and endures. 
The merit and the praife are yours. 

Thou, Stella, wert no longer young, 
When firft for thee my harp I ftrung, lo 

Without one word of Cupid's darts. 
Of killing eyes, or bleeding hearts r 
With friendfhip and efteem poffeft, 
I ne'er admitted love a gueft. 

In all the habitudes of life, 15 

iTic friend, the miftrefs, and the wife, 
V'ariety we ftill purfue, 
fn pleafure feek for fomething new ; 
Or elfe, comparing with the reft. 
Take comfort, that our own is beft ; ao 

The beft wc value by the worft, 
[ As tradefmen fliew their trafli at firft t) 
But his purfuits are at an end, 
Whom Stella choofes for z friend, 

A poet ftarving in a garret, 25 

Conning old topics like a parrot, 

S z IniKokes 



2o8 To STELLA. 

Invokes his miftrefs and bis mufe, 
And flays at home for want of fhoes: 
Should but his mufe, defccnding, drop 
A flice of bread and mutton-chop j 
Or kindly, when his credit's out, 
iSurprife him with a pint of ftout ^ * 
Or patch his broken (locking-foals. 
Or fend him in a peck of coals ; 
Exalted in his mighty mind, 
He flics, and leaves the ftars behind ; 
Counts all his labours amply paid. 
Adores her for the timely aid. 

Or, (hould a porter make enquiries 
For Chloe, Sylvia, Phillis, Iris, 
Be told the lodging, lane, and fign, 
The bovv'rs that hold thofe nymphs divine 5 
Fair Cliloe would perhaps be found 
With footmen tippling under ground ; 
The charming Sylvia beating flax. 
Her ihouldcrs mark'd with bloody tracks; 
B/igbt Phillis mending ragged fmocks; 
And radient Iris in the pox. 

Thefe are the goddeifes inroll'd. 
In Curirs collcdlionf, new and old, 
Whofe fcoundrel fathers would not know 'cm 
Jf they fhould meet them in a poem. 

True poets can deprefs and raife. 
Are lords,of infamy and praifgj 
They are not fcurrilous in fatire, 
Nor will in panegyric flatter. 



Unj 



• A cant word for ftrong beer. 

f See an account of Curll, la toI. 7. 



To STELLA. zoj* 

Jnjuftly poets we afperfe ; 

7futh fhines the brighter clad in verfe j 

^nd all the fiftions they pi;rfue, 

Do but infmuate what is true. 6^ 

Now, (hould my praifes owe their truth 
To beauty, cjrefs, or paint, or youth, 
SVTiat Stoics call without our poivW^ 
They could not be infur'd an hour s 
Twere grafting on an annual flockj. 65: 

That muft our expectation mock, 
And, making one luxuriant fhoot, 
Die the next year for want of ropt : 
Before J could ipy verfes bring. 
Perhaps you're quite another thing. 70' 

So Maevius, when he drained his fcuU 
To celebrate fome faburb-truU, 
lis fimiles in order fet, 
bid ev'ry crambo he could get ; 
lad gone thro' all the common places 75, 

Vorn out by wits, who rhyme on faces : : 
►efore he cpuld his poem clofe, 
•he lovely nymph had loft her nofe. 

Your virtues fs^fely I commend \ 
'hey on no accidents depend : 8q> 

•et Malice look with all her eyes, 
he dares not fay the poet lies. 

Stella, when you thefc lines tranfcribe, 
,eft you fhould take jthem for a bribe, 
.efolv'd t6 mortify your pride, •. 85; 

11 here' expofe your \?eaker fide. . ■- 

Your fpirits kindle to a flame, 
lav'd With th^ lighted touch, of blajBic>. 

S a, Audi 



aio To STELLA. 

And when a friend in kindnefs tries 
To (hew you where your error lies, 
Conviftion does but more incenfe ; 
Pcrverfenefs is your whole defence ; 
Truth, judgment, wit, give place to fpite, 
Regard lefs both of wrong and right j 
Your virtues all fufpended wait 
Till Time hath openM Reafon's gate ; 
And, what is worfe, your paflion bends 
Its foi ce againft your neareft friends. 
Which manners, decency, and pridcj 
Have taught you from the world to hide : 
In vain ; for fee, your friend hath brought 
To public light your only fault 5. 
And yet a fault we often find 
MixM in a noble gen'rous hiind'; 
And may compare to ^Etna's fire, 
TvTiich, tho' with trembling, all admire; 
I'he heat that makes the fummtt glow. 
Enriching all the vales below. 
Thofe who in warmer climes coriiplain 
From Phoebus' rays they fuffer pain, 
Muft own, that pain is largely paid 
By gen'rous wines beneath a (hade. 

Yet, when I find your paflions rife. 
And anger fparkling in your eyes, 
I grieve thofe fpirits fliould be fpent. 
For nobler ends by nature meant. 
One paflion with a diflF'rent turn 
Makes wit inflame, or anger burn. 
So the fun*8 beat with diff'reijt powVs 
Ripens the grape, the liquor fours%. 
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hus Ajax, when with rage poffeft 

Y Pallas breath'd into his bread*, 

is valour would na more emploYj 

iThich might alone have conquered Troy ; 

ut, blinded by refentmcnt, feeks 125 

or vengeance on his friends, the Greeks. 

You think this turbulence of blood 
rom ftagnatfhg preferves the floods 
iThich thus fermenting, by degrees 
xalts the.fpirits, finks the lees. 130 

Stella, for once you reafbn wrong ; 
or, (hould this ferment lad too long» 
y time fubfiding, you may find 
Fothing but acid left behind : 
rom pafTion you may then be freed, 135 

STien pceviihnefs and fpleen- fucceed. 

Say, Stella, when you^ copy next, 
T\\\ you keep ftri£Uy To the text ? 
>are you let tlrefe reproaches ftand', 
ind to your failing fet your hand ?^ 140 

)r, if thefe lines your anger fire, 
hall they in bafer flames expire ?' 
^ene'er they burn, if burn they muft, 
^cy'U prove my accufation juft. 
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♦STELLA to Dr. SWIFT, oa |iisl 
Day, Nov. 30, 1721 f. 

ST. Patrick's Dean, your country's pride, 
My early and my only guide, 
I^et me among the reft atterfd, 
Your pupil and your humble frieQd, 
To celebrate, in female ftrains, 
The day that paid your mpther's pains j, 
Defcend to take that tribute due 
In gratitude alone to you. 

When men began to call me fair 
You interpos'd your timely care j 
You early taught me to defpife 
The ogling of a coxcomb's eyes ; 
Shew'd where my judgment \va3 mifpUpM 
Refin'd my fancy apd my^taftc. 

Behold that beauty juft decay'd^. 
JFiivoking art to nature's aid ; 
Forfook by her adnjiring train, 
She fpreads her tatter'd nets in vain ;: 
Short was her part upon the iiage , 
Went fmoothly on for half a page $ 



f This poem Ihews the dclicaqr of Stella's tafte. 1 
only remaining performance of that improved and lovely 
that 1 know of, in. the poetic ftraio. It was given by l5 
tQ a lady of hi$ acquaintance, who had a great efteem 
▼irtucs and accomplirtiments of the amiable Stella, a! 
ihc never had the leaft intimacy with her. The Doftor 
this lady, that it was a piece ^entirely genuine from the 1 
Stella, without any fort of corre^on whatibever, Sivt 
See Bons mots de Stella^ in Vol. ii, and her cban 
l>t. Swift's life, preE&ed to Vol !• 
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•loom was gone, (he wanted' art, 

e fcene chang'd, to change her part : 

A^hom no lorer could rcfift,, ' 

s the fecond ad was hifs'd. 

is the fate of female race 25 

no endowments but a face ; 

s the thirti'th year of life 

id forlorn, or hated wif^^ 

lla to you, her tutor, owes 

(he has ne'er rcfembled thofe j 30 

iras a burden to mankind 

half her courfe of years behind. 

aught how I might youth prolong, 

owing what was right and wrong : 

from my heart to bring fupplies 35 

(Ire to my fading eyes ; 

foon a beauteous mind repaira 

ofs of chang'd or falling hairs : 

wit and virtue from within 

out a fmoothnefs o'er the ikin ; .4^ 

leftures could my fancy fixj) 

[ can pleale at thirty<»Gx» 

ight of Chloe at fifteen, 

nting, gives not me the fpleen j 

dol now of every fool 45 

ime fhall make their paflions cool ; 

^tumbling down time's fteepy hill, 

; Stella holds her ftatipn ftiU. 

turn your precepts into laws, 

im the womens ruin'd caufej 5# 

2ve loft empire to our feif, 

men may bow their rebel necks. 
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Long be the day that gave you birth, 
Sacred to friendfliip, wit, and mirth ^ 
Late dying may you cad a (bred 
Of your rich mantle o'er my head ; 
To bear with dignity my forrow. 
One day aloncy then die to-morrow. 

The journal of a MODERN L^ 

Written in l^%%^ 

IT was a moft unfriendly part 
In you, who ought to know my heart, 
So well acquainted with my zeal 

For all the female commonweal 

How could it come into your mind 
To pitch on me, of all mankind, 
Againft the fex to write a fatire. 
And brand me for a woman-hater ? 
On me, who think them all fo fair, 
They rival Venus to a hair ; 
Their virtues never ceas'd to fing, 
Since firft I learn'd to tune a ftrkig ? 
Methinks, I hear the tadies cry,. 
Will he his charafter belie ? 
Muft never our misfortunes end ? 
And have- we loft our only friend ? 
Ah, lovely nymphs, remove your fears. 
No more let fall thofe precious tears. 
Sooner (hall, t^c. 

{Herefeviral verfes are omitiedJ} 
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lie hound be hunted by the hare, 20 

?han I turn rebel to the fair. 

'Twas you engag'd me fir ft to write, 
rhcn gave the fubjeft out of fpitc : 
the journal of a modern dame 
& by my promife what you claim. 25 

My word is paft, I muft fubmit j 
And yet perhaps you may be bit. 
[ but tranfcribe ; for not a line 
W all the fatire fhall be mine. 
Compelled by you to tag in rhymes 3© 

Hie common (landers of the times, 
3f modern times, the guilt is yours, 
ind me my innocence fecures. 
In willing mufe, begin thy lay, 
'he annals of a female day. 35 

By nature turn'd to play the rake well. 
As we fhall fhew you in the fequel,) 
'he modem dame is wak'd by noon, 
Some authors fay, not quite fo foon,) 
»ccaufe, though lore againft her will, 40 

he fat all night up at ^adrille. 
he ftretchcs, gapes, unglues her eyes, 
Lnd afks if it be time to rife; 
>f headach and the fpleen complains ; 
lud then to cool her brains, 45 

[er night-gown and her flippers brought her, 
'akes a large dram of citron water, 
hen to her glaf^; and, " Betty, pray 
Don't I look frightfully to-day ? 

« But, 



tf6 The JOURNAL ot 

<< But, was it not Confounded hard ? 

•* Well, if I ever touch a card ! 

*' Four matt adores^ and lofe codille ! 

** Pcpend upon't, I never will. 

" But run to Tom, and bid him fix 

** The ladies here to-night by fix/' 

Madam, the goldfmith waits below ; 

He fays, his bufinefs is to know 

If you'll redeem the filvcrcup 

He keeps in pawn ? — " Why, fltew him uj 

Your dreffing-plate he'll be content 

To take, for int'reft cent, per cent. 

And, Madam, thcrc^s my Lady Spade 

Hath fent this letter by her maid. 

** Well, I remember what fhe won; 

*' And hath flie fent fo focMn to dun ? 

•* Here, carry down thofe ten piAoIea 

** My hufband left to pay for coals : 

** I thank my ftars, they all are light 5 

** And I may have revenge to-night.*' 

Now loit'ring o'er her tea and cream. 

She enters on her ufual theme ; 

Her laft night's ill fuccefs repeats, 

Calls Lady Spade a hundred cheats: 

" She'flipt Spadillo in her breaft, 

** Then thought to turn it to a jeft : 

** There's Mrs. Cut and (he combine, 

•' And to each other give the fign." 

Through ev'ry game purfues her talc, 

Like hunters o'er their ev'ning-ale. 
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to another fcene give place : 80 

le folks with filks and lace : 

latter for a world of chat, 

ndian this, right Mechlin that : 

r this pattern 5 there's a fluff; 

ive cuftomers enough. 85 

ladam, you are grown fo hard 

ce is worth twelve pounds a yard : 
, if there be any truth in man, 
fold fo cheap a fan. 

bus'nefs of importance o'er,^ 90 

adam almoft drefs'd by four, 

>tman, in his ufual phrafe, 

up with, " Madam, dinner flays." 

*wers in her ufual ftyle, 

cook muft keep it back a while : 95 

'er can have time to drefs ; 

voman breathing takes up lefs ; 

lurried fo, it makes me fick; 

fli the dinner at Old Nick." 

e now flie afts her part, 1 00 

the dinner- cant by heart : 
mght we were to dine alone, 
dear; for fur e, if I had known 

company would come to day — 
really 'tis my fpoufe's way ; 105 

fo unkind, he never fends 
tell when he invites his friends : 
fti ye may but have enough." 
hile with all this paltry fluff 

. vin. T She 



:n 
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She fits tormcmlng ev'ry gueft. 
Nor gives her tongue one moment's reft, 
In phrafcs batterM, ftale and trite, 
Which modern ladies call polite ; 
You fee the booby hufband fit 
In admiration at her wit ! 

But let me now a while furvey 
Our madam o'er her ev'ning-tea; 
Surrounded with her noify clans 
Of prudes, coquets, and harridans ; 
When, frighted at the clam'rous crew. 
Away the god of Silence flew, 
And fair Difcretion left the place. 
And Modejly with blufhingface : 
Now enters overweening Pridey 
And Scandal ever gaping wide •, 
Hypocrify with frown fevere. 
Scurrility with gibing air ; 
Rude Laughter feeming like to burft. 
And Malice always judging worft j 
And Vanity with pocket-glaft. 
And Impudence with front of brafs ; 
And ftudy'd Affediation came. 
Each limb and feature out of frame \ 
AVhile Ignorance^ with brain of lead, 
Hew hov'ring o'er each female head. 

Why (hould I afk of thee, my mufe, 
An hundred tongues, as poets ufe. 
When, to give ev'ry dame her due. 
An hundred thoufand were too few ? 
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Qiould I, alas ! relate 140 

of all their fcnfelefs prate, 
lucndos, hints, and flanders, 
^anings lewd, and double entendres ? 
les the gen'ral fcandal-charge ; 
ne invent, the reft enlarge; 145 

Madam, if it be a lie, 
ave the tale as cheap as I : 

conceal my author's name ; 
>w 'tis known to common fame.'* 

Dolifh females, bold and blind, 150 

yi^hat fatal turn of mind, 
on vices moft fevere, 

yourfelves have greateft fliare ? 
ry fool herfelf deludes 5 
le condemns the abfent prudes : 1^5 
vho ftinks her fpoufe to death, 
Chloe's tainted breath ; 

rank with fweat, prefumes 
ire Phillis for perfumes ; 
rooked Cynthia fneering fays, 160 

)rimel wears iron flays : 
>f every coxcomb jealous, 
; how girls can talk with fellows, 
11 of indignation, frets, 
>mcn (liould be fuch coquets : 165 

fcandal moft notorious, 
' Lord, the world is fo cenforious !" 
fa, with her combs of lead, 
s that Sappho's hair is red : 

T 2 Aura, 
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Aura, wbofe tongue you hear a mile hence, 
Talks half a day in praifc of filence : 
And Sylvia, full of inward guilty 
Calls Amoret an arrant jilt. 

Now voices over voices rife^ 
While each to be the loudeft vies; 
They contradift, affirm, difpute. 
No fingle tongue one moment mute; 
All mad to fpeak, and none to hearken, 
They fet the very lap-dog barking ; 
Their chattel ing makes a louder din 
Than fiihwives o'er a cup of gin : 
Not fchoolboys at a barring out 
Rais'd ever fuch inceffimt rout: 
The jumbling particles of matter 
In chaos made not fuch a clatter ; 
I'^ar lefs the rabble roar and rail, 
When ilrunk with four eleftion-ale. 

Nor do they truft their tongue alone, 
But fpeak a language of their own ^ 
Can read a nod, a ihrug, a look. 
Far better than a printed book ; 
Convey a libel in a frown. 
And wink a reputation down ^ 
Or, by the toffing of a fan, 
l>cfcribe the lady and the man. 

But fee, the female club difbands, 
IvAch twenty vifits on her hands. 
Now all alone poor Madam fits 
In vapours and hyfteric fits : 
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was ndt Tom this morning fenl ? 20O 
ly my life he never went : 
fix, and not a living foul ! 
ght by this have won a vole.** 
dful interval of fplecn ! 
iiall we pafs the time between ?- 20£ 

;, Betty, let me talce my drops : 

feel my pulfe, I know it flops r 

head of mine, Lord, how it fwims !* 

fuch a pain* in all my limbs i'* 

dadam, try to take a nap 2io 

w they hear a footman's rap : 
un, and light the ladies upr; 
uft be one before we fup." 

table, cards, and counters fety. 

1 the gamefter-Jadies metj ai-j^ 

leen and fits recovered quite,, 

adam can fit up all night ; 

)ever comes, Vm not within" 

i/Ie^s the word, and fo begin* 

7 can the mufe her aid impart^ 2aoi 

Td in all the terms of art ? 
harmonious numbers put 
;al, the (huffle, and the cut ?. 
perftitious whims relate, , 
ill a female gamefter's pate ? ' 225: 

agony of foul (he feels 
a knave's inverted heels ? 
aws up card by card, to find ' 
fortune peeping from behind;, 

T a ' WitTii 
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With panting heart, and earneft cye«i ' 

In hope to fee Spadillo rife : 

In vain, alas! her hope is fed; 

h\\Q draws an ace, and fees it red. 

In ready counters never pays, 

But pawns her fnufF-box, rings and keys; 

Ever with fome new fancy flruck. 

Tries twenty charms to mend her luck. 

*' This morning, when tht par/on came, 

" I faid I fhould not win a game. 

•' This odious chair, how came I (luck in'ti 

" I think I never had good luck in*t. 

" I'm fo uneafy in my flays ; 

** Your fan, a moment, if you pleafe. 

** Stand further, girl, or get you gone ; 

** I always lofe when you look on." 

Lord I ]^Iadam, you have loft codille r 

I never faw you play fo ill. 

** Nay, Madam, give me leave to fay, 

** 'Twas you that threw the game away; 

" When Lady Trickfey play'd a four, 

** You took it with a mattadore 5 

•* I faw you touch your wedding-ring 

** Before my Lady calW a king : 

*' You fpoke a word began with H, 

** And I know whom you meant to teach^ 

" Becaufe you held the king of hearts ; 

" Fie, Madam, leave thefe little arts.'*^ 

That*s not fo bad as one that rubs 

Her chair to call the king of clubs. 

And makes her partner underftand 

A mattadore is in her hand. 

«Mj 
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' Madam, you have no caufe to flounce, 

* I fwear I faw you thrice renounce." 

^nd, truly, Madam, I know when 

Lnftead of five you fcor'd me ten. 265 

Spadillo here has got a mark ; 

A child may know it in the dark : 

I guefs the hand ; it feldom fails : 

I wiili fome folks would pair their nails. 

While thus they rail, and fcold, and ftorm, 270 
It paflcs but foF common form ; 
And confcious that they all fpeak true. 
They give each other but their due. 
It never interrupts the game, 
Or makes them fenfible of fhame. 275 

The time too precious now to wade. 
And fupper gobbled up in hafte, 
Again afrefh to cards they run/ 
As if they had but juft begun. 
But I (hall not again repeat, 280 

How oft they fquabWe, fnarl, and cheat. 
At laft they hear the watchman knock, 

Afrojiy morn p^Ji four o^clock. 

The chaifmen are not to be found, 

** Come, let us play the other round." ^ 285^ 

Now, all in hafle they huddle on 
Their hoods and cloaks, and get them gone ; 
But firft the winner muft invite 
The company to-morrow night. 

Unlucky 
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Unluclty Mad am J left, in fer.rs, 
Willi ' t • 
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I 

P;jf t nf 9 Summcf Tpctit «i the Houfcaf Se< 

WMtyk In tlif f f«F I j%^ 

TH^Iijp irll in Tobi r layi, 
llti^' G<xirgc^ Nim, Daj3i,Deaiij { 

Begin I my mufc. Firft (mm our bow^i 

Wc fally r-* ' ' I ' 

Ai Icvcii h 

Coc^ round tiie houic i= 

At nine, giavc Nim and ' *^,. .,< — 

Go to the ileao m read Ltictctiflt j 
Ai tcii| my Lady comes andiicdrorn, 
And kiifcs George, ainl cuds oor Wlan 
And wlicn flie bss hmi by the neck fiit^,) 

II ' '' . *' .-'■ ■ ■ •■■■.■ 

\\'. .^.. 

Anil ihcrii a]) hands^ boya^ id tbc oar, 

All, hetfroclitc Um cjfccpt^ 

M^ho nciitier tTmi: nnr on!f? 

Bull by parttailar whm : 

Fcepfi ill lUc ponds to lu^r. ^l 
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'erfees the work, or Dragon * rows, 

r mars a text, or mends his hofe ; 20 

r ^but proceed we in our journal 

t two, or after, we return all : 

om the four elements affembling, 

^arn'd by the bell, all folks come trembling : 

rom airy garrets fomc dcfcend, 25 

3inc from the lake's rcmoteft end : 

fy Lord and Dean the fire forfake, 

>an leaves the earthly fpade and rake : 

'he loit'rers quake, no corner hides them, 

ind Lady Betty foundly chides them. 30 

Jow water's brought, and dinner's done : 

Vith church and king the Lady's gone ; 

Not rcck'ning half an hour we pafs 

n talking o'er a mod'rate glafs.) 

)an, growing drowfy, like a thief 35 

teals ofF to dofe away his beef;. 

^nd this mufl pafs for reading Hammond— *- 

^ile George and Dean go to backgammon. 

ecrgcj Nim, and Dean fet out at four, 

nd then again, boyS| to the oar. 4# 

ut when the fun goes to the deep,^ 

^ot to difturb him in his flecp, 

r make a rumbling o'er his head^ 

is candle out, and he a-bed,) 

^e watch his motions to a minute, 45 

nd leave the flood, when he goes in it. 

bw ftinted in the fliort'ning day, 

Iq go to pra-y'rs, and then to play. 

Till 
• My Lord Chief Barents fmallcr boat. 
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Till fupper comes ; and after that 

We fit an hour to drink and chat. 50 J_ 

'Tis late the old and younger pairs, 

By Adam f lighted, walk up- flairs. 

The weary Dean goes to his chamber ; 

And Nim and Dan to garret clamber, 

So when the circle we have runj 5J^ 

The curtain falls, and all is done. 

I might have mentioned fev'ral fa£is, 
Like epifodes between the aSs; 
And tell who lofes, and who wins. 
Who gets a cold, who breaks his (bins j <So 

How Dan caught nothing in his net. 
And how the boat was overfet. 
For brevity I have retrenched 
How in the lake the Dean was drcnch'di 
It would be an exploit to brag on, tfj " 

How valiant George rode o'^r the Dragon, 
How fteady in the ftorm he fat. 
And fav'd his oar, but loft his hat : 
How Nim (no hunter e'er could match him) 
Still brings us hares, when he can catch 'enj: 70 
How fkilfully Dan mends his nets 5 
How fortune fails him when he fets : 
Or how the Dean delights to vex 
The ladies, and lampoon the fex : 
Or how our neighbour lifts his nofe, IS 

To tell what ev'ry fchoolboy knows j 
Then with his finger on his thumb 
Explaining, flrikes oppofers dumb ; 
Or how his wife, that female pedant, 
(But now there need no more be faid on't,) 



80 



Shews 
t The butler. 



IE COUNTRY. LIFE. 2l^ 

her fecrets of houfekceping ; 
es bow fhc trucks her dripping ; 
d to fend three miles for yeaft, . 
her ale, and ralfe her parte ; 
y thing that you can think of, 85 

cur'd Tommy of the chincough j , 
e her brats and pigs the meaflcs, 
her doves were killM by weafels \ 
ler howl'd, and what a fright 
vith dreams the other night. 90 

w, fince I have gone fo far on, 
►r two of Lord Chief Baron ; \ 
how little weight he fets 
''hig papers, and gazettes ; 
le politics of Pue, * 95 

v'ry fyllable is true. 
I he owns the King of Sweden 
i laft, without evading, 
lis hopes arc in the Czar : 
Mufcovy is not fo far : 100 

the Black Sea, and up the Streights, 
1 a month he's at your gates ; 
)s, from what the packet brings, 
riftmas we fliall fee ftrange things.** 
luld I tell of ponds and drains, 105 

rps we met with for our pains ; 
)ws tam'd, and nuts -innumerable 
I the girls, and to confume a rabble ? 
who are a fcholar, know 
nfient all things are bclbw, no 

How 

och fort's father. - * A tory ucws-writcr. 
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How prone to change is human life ! 

Lad night arriv'd CJem. || and his wife-^— 

This grand event hath broke our meafures •, 

Their reign began with cruel feizures : 

The Dean muft with his quilt fupply ii{ 

The bed in which thofe tyrants lie. 

Nim loft his wig-block, Dan his Jordan, 

(My Lady fays, (he can't afford one;) 

George is half fcar'd out of his wits. 

For Clem, gets all the dainty bits. I20 

Henceforth expefl a different furvey. 

This houfe will foon turn topfy-turvy. 

They talk of further alterations. 

Which caufes many fpeculations. 

A PASTORAL DIALOGUE, 

Written in the year 1728. 

DERMOT, SHEELAH. 

A Nymph and fwain, Sheelah and DermotVi^ 
Who wont to weed the court of Gosford 
Knight^ * 
While each with flubbed knife removM the roots 
That rais'd between theftones their daily fliootsj 
As at their work they fat in counter view, J 
With mutual beauty fmit, their paflion grew : 
Sing, heavenly mufe ! in fweetly-flowing ftrainf 
The foft endearments of the nymph and fwain. 

Der. 

j) Mr. Clement Bany. 

• Sir Arthur Achefon, whofc great grandfather was Sir Aitlu- 
bald of Gosford in Scotland. 
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r. My love to Sheelah is more firmly fixt, 
ftrongeft weeds that grow thcfe ftotics bet wixt; 
pud thefe nettles from the (tones can part, 1 1 
nife fo keen to weed thee from my heart. 

?. My love for gentle Dcrmot faftcr grows, 
yon tall dock that rifes to thy nofe. 

lown the dock, 'twill fprout again ; but oh ! i j 
rooted out, again will never grow. 

•r. No more that bri'r thy tender legs Ihall rake ; 
ire the thiftle for Sir Arthur's f fake. 
3 are the ftones ; take thou this rufliy mat ; 
hardeft bum will bruife with fitting fquat. 2% 

f. Thy breeches torn behind (land gaping wide ; 
petticoat (hall &ve thy dear backfide ; 
need I bluih, although you feel it wec^ 
not, I vow, 'tis nothing elfe but fweat* 

r. At an old ftubborn root I chanc'd to tug, 25 
n the Dean threw me this tobacco plug i 
nger ha'-p'orth never did I fee 5 
I deareft Sheelah, thou (halt fhare with me. 

e. In at the pantry-door this morn I flipt, 
from the flielf a charming crufl: I whipt j 39 
iris % was out, and I got hither fafe ; 
fhou, my dear, (halt have the bigger half. 

er. When you faw Tady at long-bullets play, 
(at and lous'd him all the fun-fiiine day. 
could you, Sheelah, liflen to his tales, 3; 
rack fuch lice as his between your nails ? 
OL.Vni. U ,. Sb^. 

10 is a great lorcr of Scotlandt } Sir Arthur's butler. 



ft 



k 



^io A PASTORAL DIALOGUE. 

Sie. When you with Oonah ftood behind a ditd, 
I peepM, and faw you kifs the dirty bitch, 
Dcrmot, how could you touch thofe ntfty flats I 
I almoft wifii'd this fpud were in your guts. 40 

Der. If Oonah once I kifs'd, forbear to chide: 
Her aunt's my goffip by my father's Mc : 
But if I ever touch her lips again. 
May I be doom'd for life to weed in rain. 

Sif. Dermot, I fwear though Tady's locks mii 
hold 45 

Ten thoufand lice, and evVy loufe was gold, 
Him on my lap you never more fhould fee; 
Or may I lofe my wecding-knife dnd thcc 

D^r. Oh I could I earn for thee, my lovely lafi, 
I pair of brogues to bear thee dry to mafe! Jo 
But fee, where Norah with the fowins comes— • 
Then let us rife, and reft our weary bums. 

Mary the Co o k-Mai d's Lbt TEttfi 
Dr. Sheridan. 

Written in the year 1713. 

WELL, if ever I faw fuch another matf 
fince my mother bound my head ! 
You a gentleman! marry come up, I wondtf 

where you i^ere bred. 
I am fure fuch words does not become a man d 

your cloth 5 
I would not give fuch language to a dog, ftW» \ 
and troth. 

TC8, 
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»9 pu call'd my mafter a knave: Se, Mr. Sh&« 

ridan ! 'tis a fliame 5 

ra parfon) who (hould know better things^ to 

come out with fuch a name : 
ave in your teeth^ Mr. Sheridan ! 'tis both a 

fhame and a £n ; 
d the Dean my mailer is an honefter man 

than you and all your kin : 
has more goodnefs in his little finger tfian 

you have in your whole body : . 
mafter is a perfonable man^ and not a 

fpindlc-ftiank'd hoddy-doddy^ 10 

i now J whereby I find you* would fain make 

an excufe, 
aufe my mailer one day, in anger, call'd you 

goofe ; 
ich, and I am fure, I have been his fervant 

four years fince Oftober, 
i he never call'd me worfe than fweet hearty 

drunk or fober : 
: tliat I know his Reverence was ever con- 
cerned to my knowledge, 15 
mgh you and your come-rogues keep hiip 

out fo late in your wicked college. 
1' fay you will eat grafs on his grave : A 

Chriflian eat grafs ! 
lereby you now coufplfe yourfelf to be a goofc 

or an afs : . 

that's as much as. to fay, that my mailer 

fhould die before ye ; 
11, well, that's as God pleafes; and I don't 

believe that's a true ilory : 20 

V Z And 
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And fo fay I told you fo, and you may go tdl ' 
my mafter ; what care I ? 

And I don't care who knows it i 'tis all one to 
Mary. 

Every body knows, that I love to tell truth, and 
(hame the devil. 

I am but a poor fervant ; but I think gentlefolb 
(hould be civil. 

BcGdcs, you found fault with our victuals one 
day th?it you was here ; 25 

I remember it was on a Tuefday, of all days in 
the year. 

And Saunders the man (ays you are always jett- 
ing and mocking : 

Mary, faid he, (one day, as I was mending my 
mailer's flocking,) 

My mafler is fo fond of that minifter that keeps 
the fchool 

I thought my mafler a wife man, but that man 
makes him a fool. 30 

Saunders, faid I, I would rather than a quart of 
ale 

lie would come into our kitchen, and I would 
pin a difliclout to his tail. 

.And now I muft go, and get Saunders to ditc& 
this letter; 

For I write but a fad fcrawl ; but my fiftcr Mar- 
get flie wiites better. 

Well, but I mull run and .make the bed, before 
my mafler comes from pray'rs ; 35 

And ^ee now, it ftrikes ten, and I hear him com- 
ing up flaii:s : 

Whereof 
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Whereof I could fay more to your vcrfes, if I 

could write written hand : 
And fo I remain, in a civil way, your fervant to 

command. Mart. 

A Dialogue between Mad Mullinix 
and Timothy. \ 

Written in the year 1728. 

If. T Own, 'tis not my bread and butter ; 

A But pry'the^, Tim, why all this clutter ? 
Vhy ever in thefe raging fits, 
iamning to hell the Jacobites ? 
VTien, if you fearch the kingdom round, 5 

i'herc's hardly twenty to be found j 
lo, not among the priefis znd friars 

T. Twixt you and me, G damn the liars. 

M. The Tories are gone ev'ry man over 
'o our illuftrious houfe of Hanover ; 10 

rom all their conduct this is plain ; 
Lnd then 

T. -; G— damn the liars again. 

)id not an Earl but lately vote, 

I'd bring in (I could cut his throat) 

)ur whole accounts of public debts ? ig 

M. Lord! how this frothy coxcomb frets ! {afide. 

T* Did not an able ftatefman-bifhop 
'his dang'rous horrid motion difh up 
Ls Popifli craft ? did he not rail on't ? 
hew fire and faggot in the tail on't ? 20 

U 3 Proving 

f See Tim and the fables, in voL 9. 
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Proving the Earl a grand offender, 
-And in a plol for the pnteftder* 
Whofe fleet, 'tis all our friends opinion, 
Was then embarking at Avignon. 

Af. Thefe brangling jars of Whig and Ton 
Are (tale, and worn as Troy-town ftory. 
The wrong, tis certain, you were both in. 
And now you find you fought for nothing. 
Tour faction, when their game was new. 
Might want fuch noify fools as you j 
But you, when all the (how is paft, 
llefolve to ftand it out at lafl ; 
Like Martin Marall, gaping on, * 
Nor minding when thefong is done* 
When all the h£es are gone to fettle. 
You clatter dill your brazen kettle. 
The leaders whom you lifted under. 
Have dfopt their arms, and feiz'd the plund( 
And when the war is paft, you come 
To rattle in their ears your dram : 
And as that hateful hideous Grecian 
Therfites (he was your relation) 
Was more abhorr'd and fcorn'd by thofc 
With whom he fervM, than by his focsj. 
So thou art grown the deteftation 
Of all thy party through the nation : 



• Sir Martin Marall is a charaftcr in one of Drydcn*J 
dies. Sir Martin was to Serenade his miftrcft ; but as h 
not play, his man undertook to conceal himfelf, and di 
him, while he (hould thrum the inftrument ; but this U 
proje^ mifcarried, by the knight's continuing his CJLcrd 
the muHc was at an end. Havtl^^ 
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jccvifh and perpetual teazing . 

plots, and Jacobites, and treafon : 

>ufy, never -meaning face, 

crew'd-up front, thy ftate-grimacc, 50 

brmal nods, important fnecrs, 

vhifp'rings foilted in all ears, 

:h are, whatever you may think, 

onfenfe wrapt iip in a ftink,) 

made thy prcfence, in a true fenfe, 5J 

y own fide fo damnM a nuifance^ 

when they have you in their eye, 

the devil drove, they fly. 

My good friend Mullinix, forbear ; 

to G— , you're too feverc : 6a 

ould ever yet be known 

advice, except my own, 

uld be yours : but d my blood, 

i purfue the public good : 

aftion (is it not notorious ?) 65 

at the memory of glorious : 

rue ; nor need I to be told, 

loniam friends are grown fo coli^ 

fcarce a creature can be found 

ance with me his ftatue round. 70 

lublic fafety> I forcf«e, 

sforth depends alone on me ; 

»vhile thia vital breath I blow^ 

Dm above, or from below, 

utter, fwagger, curfe, and rail^ 75 

Tories terror, fcourge, and flaih 

Tim, you miftake the matter quite |. 
[^ories! you' are their rff%W 

And 
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And ihould you a£l a different part. 
Be grave and wife, 'twould break their heart. 80 
Why, Tim, you have a tafte I know. 
And often fee a puppeUjbow : 
Obferve, the audience is in pain, 
^Vhilc Punch is hid behind the fcene : 
But when they hear his rufty voice, 85 

With what impatience they rejoice ! 
And then they value not two ftraws. 
How Solomon decides the caufe, 
Which the true mother, which ^r^/^/ri/ipr; 
Nor liften to the witch of Endor. 90 

Should Fauftus, with the devil behind him. 
Enter the ftage, they never mind him : 
If Punch, to fpur their fancy, (hows 
In at the door his monftrous nofe, 
Then fudden dtaws it back again : 95 

O what a pleafure mix'd with pain I 
You ev'ry moment think an age, 
Till he appears upon the ftage : 
And firft his bum you fee him clap 
Upon the Queen of Sheba's lap : loe 

The Duke of Lorrain drew his fword ; 
Punch roaring run, and running roar*d, 
RevilM all people, in his jargon, 
And fold the King of Spain a bargain ; 
St. George himfelf he plays the wag on, loj 
And mounts aftride upon the dragon / 
He gets a thoufand thumps and kicks. 
Yet cannot leave his roguifh tricks : 
In cv'ry aftion thrufts his nofe ; 
The reafon why, no mortal knows : no 

In 
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I doleful fcenes that break oiir heart, 

unch comes, like you, and let's a f— t. 

here's not a puppet made of wood, 

ut what would hang him, if they could ^ 

iThile, teazing all, by all he's teaz'd, 115 

[ow well are the fpe£lators pleas'd ! 

7ho in the motion have no fhare, 

ut purely come to hear and ftare ; 

[ave no concern for Sabra's fake, 

i^ich gets the better, faint or fnake, 120 

Vovided Punch (for there's the jeft) 

k foundly maul'd, and plague the reft. 

Thus, Tim, philofophers fuppoie, 
rbf world confifis of puppet-Jhows : 
AThcre petulant conceited fellows 125 

Perform the part of Punchinelloes : 
^ at this booth, which we call Dublin, 
rim, thou'rt the Punch to (tir up troubl' in ; 
You wriggle, fidge, and make a rout. 
Put all your brother-puppets out, 130 

Run on in a perpetual round 
To teaze, perplex, difturb, confound. 
Intrude with monkey grin and clatter 
To interrupt all ferious matter. 
Arc grown the nuifance of your clan^ 135 

Who hate and fcorn you to a man :- 
But then the lookers-on, the Tories, 
Tou dill divert with merry (lories ; 
They would confent that all the crew 
Were hang'd, before they'd part with you.. I4« 

But tell me, Tim, upon the fpot, 
By all this coil what haft thou got ? 

' If 
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If Tories muft have all the iporf, 
I fear you'd be difgrac'd at court* 

jT. Got ? D-— — my blood, I Jrankmy letters ^ 
Walk to my place before my betters. 
And) fimple as 1 now ftand here, 
Expe£l in time to be a pee r 

Got ? D mc, why, I got my will ! 

Ne'er hold my peace, and ne'er fland ftill : 

I f — t with twenty ladies by ; 

They call me beaft ; and what care I ? 

I bravely call the Tories Jacks, 

And ions of whorefr-— -behind their, backs. 

But could you. bring me once to think, 

That when I flrut, and ftare, and ftink^ 

Revile and flander, fume and ftorm. 

Betray, make oath, impeach, inform^ 

With fuch a cpnftant loyal zeal 

To fenre myfelf and commonweals 

And fret the Tories fouls to death, 

I did but lofe my^ precious breath. 

And when I damn my foul to plcigu!? 'em. 

Am, as you tell me, but their may**gaiiie: 

Confume my vitals I' they ihould^ know, 

I am not to be treated fo ; 

Td rather hang myfdf by half. 

Than give thofe rafcals* caufe to laugh* • 

But how, my friend, can I endure. 
Once fo renowned, to live obfcure ? 
No little boys and girls to cry, 
ITjere^s mndfle Tim a-pajjing hf? 
No more my dca» delightful, way tFcad • 
Of keeping up -a^ party^hatred f* 
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^ill none the Tory i^j-purfue) 175 

VTien thro' the ftrects I cry HaJioo P 

^Jaft all my d me's, bloods, and wotindSj 

*^s only now for empty founds ? 

ihall Tory rafcals be decked, 

Vltho' I fwear them difafFeded ? i8e 

\nd when I roar, ^ plot^ a plotj 

Will our own party mind me not ? 

^ qualified to fwear and lie. 

Will they not truft me for ?Lfpy? 

Dear MuUinix, your good advice 185 

I beg ; you fee the cafe is nice : 

! were I equal in renown. 

Like thee to.pleafe this thanfclefs town \ 

Or blefs'd with i\ich engaging parts 

To win the truant fchoolboys hearts] 19O 

Thy virtues meet their jnft reward. 

Attended by the fable guard. 

Gharm'd by thy voice, the ^prentice drops 

The fnow-ball deftin'd at thy chops : 

Thy graceful ftcps, and corners air, : 195 

Allure the cinder^picking fair. 

M. No more" ' " 'in mark of true affeftion, 

1 take thee under my protcftion : 
Thy parts arc good, 'tis not deny'd j 

I wifh they had been well apply'd. aoo 

But now obfcrye my xx^unfel, (viz.) 

Adapt your habit to your phiz ; 

You muft no longer thus equip ye, 

As Horace fays, optat ephippia : 

(There's Latin too, that- yq^ may fee 2:05 

How much improved by Do£tor — — ) 

I have 
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I have a coat at home, that you may try ; 
Tis juft like this, ivhich hangs by geom'etr 
My hat has much the nicer air ; . 
Your block will fit it to a hair. 
That wig, I would not for the world 
Have it fo formal, and fo curl'd } 
'Twill be fo oily and fo ileek. 
When I have lain in it a week, 
Tou'll find it well preparM to take 
The figure of toupee ovfnake. 
Thus drefs'd alike from top to tot^ 
That which is which 'tis hard to know, 
When firft in public we appear, 
Y\\ lead the van, keep you the rear ; 
Be careful, as you walk behind; 
Ufe all the talents of your mind ; 
Be ftudious well to imitate 
My portly motion, mien, and gait ; 
Mark my addrefs, and learn my ftyle. 
When to look fcornful, when to fmile \ 
Nor fputter out your oaths fo faft. 
But keep your fwearing to the laft. 
Then at our leifure we'll be witty, 
-And in the ftreets divert the city 4 
The ladies from the windows gaping. 
The children. all our motions aping. 
Your converfation to refine, 
ril take you to fome friends of mine. 
Choice fpirits^ who employ their parts 
To mend the world by ufeful arts j 
Some cleanfing hollow tubes to fpy 
Dire£t the zenijth of the iky , 
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have the city in their care, 

noxious fteams to purge the air^ 249 

teach us in thcfe dangerous days 

to walk upright in our ways ; 

whofc reforming hands engage 

h the lewdnefs of the ag^; 

for the public fervice ge 245 

tual envoys' to and fro ; 

e able heads fupport the weight 

enty miniftcrs of flate. 

orn, for want of talk, to jabter 

rties o'er our bonny-clabber : 250 

re we ftudious to enquire, 

votes for manors, who for hire : 

are is to improve the mind 

what concerns all human kind ; 

arious fcenes of mortal life, 255 

beats her hufband, who his wife ; 

>w the bully at a ftroke 

c'd down the boy, the lantern broke. 

ells the rife of cheefe and oat-meal 5 

ler when he got a hot meal 5 26b 

;ives advice in proverbs old. 

Sis us how to tame a fcold ; 

►w by almanacks *tis clear, 

herrings will be cheap this year. 

Dear Mullinix, I now lament zS^ 

•ccious time fo long mif-fpent, 

ture meant for nobler ends : 

troduce me to your friends ! 

horn by birth I was defign'd, 

olitics debas'd my mind : '270 

L. VHL X I give 
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I give myfelf entire to you ; 

G d— — the Whigs, and Tories too. 

Extempore VERSES written at Chefier, i 

YOUR mouldering Walls are mending ft 
Your Churches in negle£k ly ; 
But yet the fcripture you fulfil, 
By t walking circumfpedly. 

The Church and Clergy, here, no doubt. 

Are very much a*kin ; 
Both weather-beaten are without. 

Both empty are within. 

EPIGRAM, on feeing a worthy Prclat 
out of St. Anni^ Church, in the Tin 
Divine Service^ to wait on his Grace the ] 
D on his Arrival. 

LORD Pam in the church (could you i 
it ?) kneelM down ; 
But when told the Lieutenant was juft coi 

town, 
His Jlation defpifmg, unaw'd by the^/or/. 
He flies from his God to attend on his Grace 
To the court it was fitter to pay his deffotion^ 
Since G^^had no hand in his Lordihip's prom 

* EPIGR 

t Round the walls. 
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♦EPIGRAM from the French. 

I R, I admit your gcn'ral rule. 
That ev*ry poet is a fool : 
But you yourfelf may ferve to (how it^ 
That ev'ry fool is not a poet. 



s 



♦EPITAPH on Francis CHARTREsf. 



H. 



LEre continucth to rot 
The body of FRANCIS CHARTRESi 
Who, with an inflexible constancy 

And INIMITABLE UNIFORMITY of life. 

Persisted, 

In fpite of AGE and infirmities. 

In the praftice of EVERY HUMAN vice; 

EseCepting Prodigality and Hypocrify : 

His infatiable avarice exempted him from the 

firft. 

His matcblefs impudence from the fecond. 

Xa Nor 

f FxANOis Chaetres was a maii infamoos for all manner 
of vices. When be was an cnfign in the army, be was drummed 
out of the regiment for a cheat ; be was next baniihed Bruflels» 
and drummed out of Ghent, on the fame account. After an 
hoodrcd tricks at the gaming-tables, he took to lending of mo- 
ney at exorbitant, intercd, and on great penalties, accumuLiting 
premium, interefV; and capital into a new capital, and feiaing to 
a minute when the payments became due. In a word, by a con* 
fla^t attention to the vices, wants, and follies of mai:^d, he ac- 
quired. 
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Nor was he more fingular 

la the undtyhting pravky of his mannets^ 

Than fuccefsful 

In accumulating wealth : 
For, without trade or profession, 

Without TRUST of PUBLIC MONEY, 

And without bribe- worthy fervice, 

He acquired, or, more properly, created, 

A MINISTERIAL ESTATE. 

He was the only perfon of his time, 
Whocould CH EAT withoutthemaCk of HONEST' 
Retain his primeval meanness 
When poflefled of ten thousand a-year; 
And having daily defervedthe Gibbet forwb 

he didf 
Was at laft condemned to it for what he fw 
not do^ 

O indignant reader \ 
Think not his life ufelefs to manhuidj 
Providence conniv'd :|: at his execrable defigi 



quired ao imxnen/e fortune. His houfe was a perpetual ba« 
tfoufe. He was twice condemned for rapes» and pardoned ; 
the b(l time not without impri/bnment in Newgate, and \i 
confilcations. He died in Scotland in 1731, aged 7». The 
pulace, at his funeral, railed a great riot, almoft tore the b 
out of the coffin, and caft dead,dogs, &t, into the grave d 
with it. This epitaph contains his character, very juftly drs 
by Dr. Arbuthnot.— — This gentleman was -worth /even thm 
founds a-year eftate in 'land, and about one buadred thoufan 
money. Pope, 

, t Sec ?oI^ ^rii^ 
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To give to after-ages 

A Confpicupus PROOF and example. 

Of how fmall eftimation is exorbitant 

WEALTH 

In the fight of GOD, 

By his beftowing it on the moft unworthy of 

ALi Mortals. 

* Joannes jacet hie Miranduta cater a mrunt 

Et Tagus et Ganges -fcLrfan et Antipodes. 



H 



Applied to Francis Chartres. 

ERE Francis Chartres h'es be civil ! 

The reft God knows— -perhaps the deviL 

♦EPIGRAM. 



PETER complains, that God has givea 
To his poor babe a life fo (hort : 
Confider, Peter, he's in heaven ; 
'Tis good to have a friend at court-^ 

♦ANOTHER. 

YOU beat your pate, and fancy wit wilt come :: 
Knock as you pleafe, there's no body at home^ 

* E P I T A. P h;. 

WELL, then, poor G lies under ground \\ 
So there's an end' of honeft Jack. 
So Kttle juftice here he found, 
*Tis ten to one he'll ne'er, come back. 

X^ EPIGRAM 
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* EPIGRAM on the Toafts of the K^Ktt CM 

Anno 1716. 

W Hence deathlefs kit-kat took its name, 
Few critics can unriddle ; 
Some fay from pajhy-cooh it came, 

And fome from cat zndjidd/e. 
From no trim beaux its name it boafts, J 

Grey ftatcfmen, or green wits ; 
But from this pell-mell pack of toafts 
Of old cats and young kits. 

♦To a LADY, with the Temp/e of Fame. 

WH AT's fame with men, by cuftom of the 
nation. 
Is callM in women only reputation : 
About them both wiy keep we fiich a pother ? 
Part you with one, and I'll renounce the other. 

♦VERSES to be placed under the Piaurc of 
England's Arch-Poet; containing a com- 
plete catalogue of his Works. 

SE E who ne'er was nor will be half-read ! 
Who firft fung Arthur §, then fung Alfred jf 
Prais'd great Eliza % »" God's anger, 
Till all true Englifhmen cry'd, Hang her ! 

Made 

§ Two heroic poems in folio, twenty books, 
f Heroic poems, in twelve books. 
\ Httdc poems in folio, ten Itwiks^ 
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Ufade William's virtues wipe the bare a—, 5 

And hang*d up Marlb*rough in arras : || 

Then hifs'd from earth, grew heav*nly quite 5 

B/Iade evVy reader curfe the light ; § 

IMaulM human nvit in oncthick fatire; f 

Next, in three books, funk human nature ; f f 10 

XTndid creation ** at a jerk, 

And of redemption %% made damn'd work. 

Then took his mufe at once, and dipt her 

Full in the middle of the fcripture.: 

What wonders there the man grown old did ! 15 

Stern hold himfelf he out-SternhoIded : 

Made David ||[| feem fo niad and freakifli, 

All thought him juft what thought King Achiffa. 

No mortal read his Solomon, §§ 

But judgM R'oboam his own fon. 2Q, 

Mofes^^ he fervM as Mofes Pharaoh, 

And Deborah as (he Siferah ; 

Made * Jeremy, full fore to cry. 

And Job t himfelf curfe God and die* 

What punifhment all this muft follotr ? 25 
Shall Arthur ufe him like King Tollo ? 
Shall David as Uriah flay him ? 
Or dext'rous Deb'rah Siferah him ? 

Or 

I Indradtions to Vanderbank, a tapeftry weaver. . 
5 Hymn to the light. 
5 Satire againfl wit. 
f f Of the nature of man. 
•• Creation, a poem, in ftvcn books. 
\\ The Redeemer, another heroie poem, in fix books. 
• ig Tranflation of all the Pfahns. 
§§ Canticles and Ecdefiades. 

55 Paraph raie of. the. canticles ojT Moies pnd Deborah, 49X» 
' • The Lamentations. 
t Tlic whole book of Job, a poem, ia foliot. 
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Or (hall Eliza lay a plot 
To treat him like her filler Scot I 
Shall William dub his better end ? § 
Or MarlbVough fcrve him like a friend ? 

No, none of thefc Heav'n fpare his ] 

But fend him, honed Job, thy ivife^ 



Dr. swift to Mr. P C 

While Jie was writing the Dunci 

POPE has the talcat well to fpeak. 
But not to reach the ear ; 
His louded voice is low and weak. 
The Dean too deaf to hear. 

A while they on each other loofe^i 
Then different fludies chufe ; 

The Dean fits plodding on a book, 
Pope walks, and courts the mufe*. 

Now backs of letters though defign'd 
For thofe who more will need 'em,. 

Are fill'd with hints, and intcrHn'd,. 
Himfelf can hardly read 'em. 

Each atom by fome other ftruck. 
All turns and motions tries l 

Till in a litmp together ftuck. 
Behold a poem rife i 

S Kick him on the breedb^ not knig[ht bun en tbe 
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ct to the Dean his (hare allot, 
He claims it by a canon ; 
lat without ivhich a thing is not^ 
Is catifajine tpia non* 20 

hus, Pope, t in vain you boaft your wit j 

For, had our deaf divine 
een for your converfation fit. 

You had not writ a line, 

f prelate thus for preaching fam'd 25 

The fexton rcafon'd well ; 
nd juftly half the merit claim'd^ 
Becaufe he rang the belL 

^BOUNCE TO F O P. 

n EPISTLE from a Dog at Twickenham 
to a Dog at Court. 

rO thee, fweet Fop, thefe lines I fend> 
Who, though no fpaniel, am a friends 
hough once my tail in wanton play 
ow frifking this and then that way, 
hancM with a touch of juft the tip 5 

hurt your lady-lap- dog-fliip : 
et thence to think Pd bite your head off J 
ire Bounce is one you never read of. 

Fop ! you can dance, and make a leg, 
an fetch and carry, cringe and beg, 10 

And 

^ A poiite turn is givea to this inddent by Mr, Pope, in bis. 
ter to Dr» Sbcridan. 
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And (what's the top of all yaor tricks) 
Can (loop to pick upjlringr 2XiAJHcks. 
Wc country dogs Iotc nobler fport. 
And fcorn the pranks of dogs at court. 
Fie, naughty Fop ! wherc-c'er you come. 
To fart and pifs about the room. 
To lay your head in cv*ry lap, 
And, when they think not of you— fnap ! 
The word that envy or that fpite 
E'er faid of me, is, I can bite ; 
That idle gypfies, rogues in rags. 
Who poke at me, can make no brags ; 
And that to towze fuch things ia flutter ^ 
To honeft Bounce is bread and butter. 

While you, and eT*ry courtly fop. 
Fawn on the devil for a chop, 
r?e the humanity to hate 
A butcher, though he brings me meat ; 
And, let me tell you, have a nofe, 
(Whatever (linking fops fuppofc,) 
That, under cloth of gold or tiifue. 
Can fmell a plaifter or an iflue. 

Your pilf'ring lord with (imple pride 
May wear a pick-lock at his (ide ; 
My mader wants no key of (late. 
For Bounce can keep his houfe and gate. 

When all fuch dogs have had their days. 
As knavi(h Pams, and fawning Trays ; 
When pamper'd Cupids, beaftly Venis, 
And motley, fqu^nting Harlequinis, * 

* AUi le^t HarvtquimSf 
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Slall lick no more dieir ladies br ■ j 
Bhit die of loofenefsy claps or itch ; 
Pair Thames from either echoing fltore 
Shall hear and dread my manljr roar. 

See Bounce, like Berecynthia crown*d 45 

"With thund'ring offspring all around ; 
Beneath, beGde me, and at top. 
An hundred fons, and not one fop / 

Before my children fet your beef. 
Not one true Bounce will be a thief ; 50 

Not one without permiffion feed, 

(Though fome of J pn's hungry breed :) 

But whatfoe'er the father's race. 

From me they fuck a little grace : 

While your fine whelps learn all to ftcal, 55 

Bred up by hand on chick and veal. 

My eldeft-born reGdcs not far, 
Where ftiines great Strafford's glittering liar : 
My fecond (child of fortune !) waits 
At Burlington'^s Palladian gates : fib 

A third majeflically (lalks 
(Happieft of dogs !) in Cobham's walks : 
One ufliers friends to Bathurft's door \ 
One fawns at Oxford's oa the poor. 

Nobles, whom arms or arts adorn, 65 

Wait for my infants yet unborn.. 
None but a peer of wit and grace 
Can hope a puppy of my race. 

And 



2ja On t»e LADY BURLINGTON. 

And O ! would fate the blifs decree 
To mine, (a blifs too great for me !) 70 

That two my talleA fons might grace. 
Attending each with fta'tely pace, 
lulus* fide, as erft Evander^s, f 
To keep off flatterers, fpies, and pander^ 
To let no noble flave come near, 75 

And fcare Lord Fannys from his ear : 
Then might a royal youth, and true. 

Enjoy at leaft a friend or two ; 

A treafure, which of royal kind 

Few but himfelf deferve to find. 80 

Then Bounce ('tis all that Bounce can crave) 
Shall wag her tail within the grave. 

On the Countcfs of Burlington cutting 
Paper. 

P Alias grew vap'rifli once and odd ; 
She would not do the leaft right thing , 
Either for goddefs or for god, 

Nor work, nor play, nor paint, nor fing. 

Jove frownM, and " Ufe" (he cry'd) " thofe eyes 5 
** So fkilful, and thofe handsfo taper; 

** Do fomething exquifite and wife" 

She bow'd, obey'd him, and cut paper. 

This vexing him who gave her birth, 

Thought by all heav'n a burning (hame, 10 
What does (he next, but bids on earth 
, Her Burlington do juft the fame ? 

Pallasi 
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Pallas, you give yourfelf ftrange airs ; 

But furc you'll find it hard to fpoil 
rhe fenfe and tafte of one that bears i ? 

The name of Savile and of Boyle. 

Alas i one bad example fliown. 

How quickly all the fex purfue ! 
See, Madam ! fee, the arts o'erthrown 

Between John Overton and you. 2© 

* On a certain Lady at Court. 

I Know the thing that's mofl uncomrnon, 
(Envy, be filent, and attend !) 
I know a reafonable woman, 

Handfome and witty, yet a friend. 

Not warp'd by paflion, aw'd by rumour ! 5 

Not grave through pride, or gay through folly; 

An equal mixture of good humour. 
And fcnfible foft melancholy. 

" Has the no faults then" (Envy fays) *« Sir V 
'Yes, (he has one, I muft aver : i©' 

When all the world confpires to praife her. 
The woman's deaf, and does not hear. 
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To Dr. Delant, on the Libels written a-] 
gaind him. 

Tanti tibi nonjlt opaci 

Omnis arena Tagi* J^?. 

Written in the year 1719. 

A S fome raw youth in country bred. 
To arms by third of honour led. 
When at a fkirmifh firft he hears 
The bullets whiftling round his ears, 
Will duck his head afide, \vill ftart, ] 

And feel a trembling at his heart ; 
Till 'fcaping oft without a wound 
LefTens the terror of the found : 
Fly bullets now as thick as hops. 
He runs into a cannon's chops. i 

An author thus who pants for fame. 
Begins the World with fear and fhamc : 
When firfl in print you fee hini dread 
Each pop-gun Icvell'd at his head : 
The lead yon critic's quill contains, J 

Is deftinM to beat out his brains. 
As if he heard loud thunders roll. 
Cries, Lord have mercy on his foul I 
Concluding, that another (hot 
Will ftrike him dead upon the fpot.' 5 

But, when with fquibbing, flafliing, popping, 
He cannot fee one creature dropping ; 
That, miffing fire, or miffing aim. 
His life is fafe, I mean liis fame \ 

Tl 



To De. del any, l-Tc. 255 

danger paftj takes heart of grace, 25 

looks a critic in the face. 

lOugh fplendor gives the faircft mark 
oifonM arrows from the dark, 
in yeurfelf when ftncoth and round j * 
r glance afide without a wound. 30 

is faid, the gods try'd all their art, 
Pain they might from Pleafure part ; 

little could their ftrength avail ; 
ftill are faften'd by the tail. 

5 Fame and Cenfurc with a tether 35 

ate are always link'd together* 

Tiy will you aim to be preferred 
it before the common herd ? 
yet grow mortify'd and vex'd 
)ay the penalty annex'd ? 40 

'is eminence makes envy rife j 
'aireft fruits attraft the flies, 
jld ftupid libels grieve your mind, 
foon a remedy may find ; 
down obfcure like other folks 45 

»w the laih. of fnarlers jokes. 
ir faftioil is five hundred odds ; 
every coxcomb lends them rods; 
I fncers as learnedly as they \ 
I females o'er their morning-tea. 50 

ou fay, the mufe will not contain, 
I write you muft, or break a vein. 

T 2 Then, 

• J?tfeiffo totus tnei at^uc rotmim. 
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Then, if you find the terms too hard. 
No longer my advice regard : 
But raifc your fancy on the wing j 
The IriQi fenate* 8 praifes fing; 
How jealous of the nation's freedom, 
And for corruptions, how they weed 'cm •, 
How each the public good purfues. 
How far their hearts from private views 5 
Make all true patriots up to flioe-boys 
Huzza their brethren at the Blue-boys ; * 
Thus grown a member ofthc club. 
No longer dread the rage of Grub^ 

How oft am I for rhyme to fcek f 
.To drefs a thought, I toil a week : 
And then how thankful to the town. 
If all my pains will earn a crown I 
Whilft every critic can devour 
My work and me in half an hour. 
Would men of genius ceafe to write, 
The rogues mult die for want and fpite ; 
!Mu(l die for want of food and raiment^ 
If fcandal did not find them payment. 
How cheerfully the hawkers cry 
A fatire, and the gentry buy ! 
AVhile my hard-labour'd poem pines 
Unfold Tipon the printer's lines. 

A gefiius in the rev'rend gown 
Muft ever keep its owner down 5 



* The Irtlh parliament fat at the Blue-boys hofpital 
the new parliamcnt-hoafc was building. 
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X^s an unnatural conjun£lion, 
-A.iid fpoils the credit of the funftion. 
Ii.ound all your brethren caft your eyes ; 
I^oint out the furcfl men to rife ; 
iThat club of candidates in black, 85 

The leaft defcrving of the pack, 
-Afpiring, fa£Uous, fierce, and loud, 
AVith grace and learning unendowed. 
Can turn their hands to ev'ry job, 
The fitted tools to work for Bob ; * 90 

Will fooner coin a thoufand lies. 
Than fufFer men jof parts to rife j 
They croud about preferment's gate. 
And prefs you down with all their weight.. 
For, as of old, mathematicians 95 

Were by the vulgar thought magicians; 
So academic dull ale-drinkers 
Pronounce all men of "wh freethinkers* 

Wit, as tlve chief of virtue's friends,. 
Difdains to ferve ignoble ends. 100 

Obferve what loads of ftupid rhyme* 
Opprefs us in corrupted times : 
What pamphlets in a court's defence 
Shew reafon,. grammar, truth, or fenfe ? 
For though the mufe delights in fiftion, 105 

She ne^er infpires againft conviftion. 
Then keep your virtue dill unmix'd. 
And let not faction come betwixt : 
By party-fteps no grandeur climb at,, 
Tho' it would make you England's primate: t 10 
Y 3 Firit 

* Sic Spbot W^j^lcy. afterwar4& £acl of QiiQtd,^ 
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FIrft learn the fciencc to be dull, 
You then may foon your confcience lull; 
If not, however feated high, 
Your genius in your face will fly. 

When Jove was from his tcemiifg head 
Of wit's fair goddefs brought to bed. 
There followM at his lying-in 
For after-birth a Sooterkin \ 
Which, as the nurfe purfuM to kill, 
AttainM by flight the mufes hill; 
There in the foil began to root, 
And litterM at ParnafTus' foot. 
From hence the critic vermin fprung 
With harpy claws and pois'nous tongue. 
Who fatten on poetic fcraps, 
Too cunning to be caught in trapp. 
Dame Nature, as the learned fliow, 
Provides each animal its foe: 
Hounds hunt the hare, the wily fox 
Devours your geefe, the wolf your flocks : 
Thus envy pleads a natural claim 
To perfecute the mufes fame 5 
On-poets in all times abufive. 
From Homer dawn to Pope inclufivc. 

Yet what avails it to complain ? 
You try to take revenge in vain. 
A rat your utraoft rage defies, 
That fafe behind the wainfcot lies : 
Say, did you ever know by fight 
In cheefe an individual mite ? 
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me the fame numeric flea, 

Dit your neck but yefterday : 

hen may boldly go in queft 

d the Grub-ftreet poets neft : 

fplinging-houfe in dread of jail 145 

es them, while they wail for bail ; 

alley they are neftkd in, 

urilh o'er a cup of gin : 

he laft garret where they lay, 

lar where they ftarve to-day. 150 

fc you had them all treparin'd, 

each a libel in his hand, 

punifhment would you inf1i£l ? 

1 'em rogues, or get *ett\ kickM ? 

they have often try'd before 5 155 

ut oblige 'em fo much more : 

felves would be the firft to tell> 

ike their trafh the better fell. - 

I have been libell'd Let us know, 

fool officious told you fo ? 160 

ou regard the hawker's cries, 

n his titles always Ihes ? 

;'er the noify fcoundrel fays, 

ht be fomething in your praife: 

raife beilow'd on Grub-ftrcet rhymes 16^ 

\ vex one more a thoufand times. 

itics blame, and jtidges praife, 

Det cannot claim his bays. 

Zy when dunces are fatyric, 

it for a panegyric. 170 

by fools y a.ndJoo/s to hate^ 

t my mottOy and my fate. 
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On DREAMS. 

An imitation of Petronius* 
Written in the year 1724. 

Somnia quit mentes ludunt volitantihus umbrisy • 

TFIofe dreams, that on the filent night intr 
Andwithfalfeflittingfhadcsourmindsdel 
Jove never fends us downward from the ikies 
Nor can they from infernal manfions rife i 
But all are mere produftions of the brain, 
And fools confult interpreters in vain. 

For, when in bed we reft our weary limbffj 
The mind ujiburdenM fports in various whin 
The bu(y head with mimic art runs o'er 
The fcenes and aftions of the day before. 

The drowfy tyrant, by his minions led. 
To regal rage devotes fome patriot^S head. 
With equal terrors, not with equal gilt, 
The murd'rer dreams of all the blood-he fpilt 

The foldier fmiling hears the widow's cries, 
And ftabs the fon before the mother's eyes. 
With like remorfe his brother of the trade. 
The butcher, fells the lamb beneath hi« blade 

The ftatefman rakes the town to find a plot 
And dreams of forfeitures by trcafon got. 
Nor lefs Tom-t — d-man, of true flaccfman m( 
Colleds. the city-fiUh in fearch of jjold. 

Orph: 
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Orphans around his bed the lawyer fees, 
•And takes the plaintiff's and defendant's fees. 
Ilis fellow pick-purfe, watching for a job, 25 
fancies his fingers in the cully's fob. 

The kind phyfician grants the hufband's pray'rSj 
Or gives relief to long expe£ting heirs. 
The fleeping hangman ties the fatal noofe, 
Nor unfuccefsful waits for deadmens fhoes. 30 

The grave divine with knotty points perplex'd. 
As if he was awake, nods o'er his text : 
While the fly mountebank attends his trade. 
Harangues the rabble, and is better paid. 

The hireling fenator of ^modern days 35 

Bedaubs the guilty great with naufeous praife : 
And Dick the fcavenger with equal grace 
Flirts from his cart the mud in W — 1 — ^le's face. 



To STELLA, vifiting me in my ficknefa. 
Odober 1727. 

PALLAS, obferving Stella*s wit 
Was more than for her fex was fit. 
And that her beauty, foon or late. 
Might breed confufion in the ftate. 
In high concern for human-kind, 5 

Fix'd honour in her infant mind. 

But, (not in wranglings to engage 
With fuch a (lupid vicious age,) 
If honour I would here define, 
Ii aafwers faith m, things divine. 10 

As 



h. 
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As natVal life the body ^^rmS) 

And, fcholars teach^ the foul itiform^; 

So honour animates the whole^ 

And is the fpirit of the foul. 

Thofe num'rous virtues which the tribe 

Of tedious moralifls defcribe, 

And by fuch various titles Call, 

True honour comprehends, them aU. 

Let melancholy rule fupreme, 

Choler prefide, or blood, or pbleghi. W 

It makes no diff'rencfe in the cafe. 

Nor is complexion honour's place. 

But, left we (hould for honour take 
The drunken quarrels of a rake ; 
Or think it feated in a fear, 1{ 

Or on a prood triumphal car, 
Or in the payment of a debt 
We lofe with (harpers at Picquet 5 
Or when a whore in her vocation 
Keeps pun£kual to an aflignation ; 30 

Or that on which his Lordfhip fwears. 
When vulgar knaves Would lofe their ^ears ; 
Let Stella's fair example preach 
A lefTon (he alone can teach « 

In points of honour to be try'd, 35 

All paffions muft be laid aiide : 
Aflc no advice, but think alone ; 
Suppofe the queftion not your own : 
How fhall I aft ? is not the cafe ) 
But how would Brutus in my place ? • 46 

h 
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n fuch a cafe would Cato bleed ? 
^^nd how would Socrates proceed ? 

Drive all objedtions from your mind, 
-Ife you relapfe to human-kind ; 
Ambition, avarice, and luft, 45 

^nd fadlious rage, and breach of truft, 
And flattery tipt with naufeous fleer, 
\nd guilty ihame, -and fcrvile fear, 
-nvy, and cruelty, and pride, 
iV^ill in your tainted heart prefide. ^ 59 

Heroes and heroines of old 
^y honour only were enroll'd 
Vmong their brethren in the flcies, 
^o which (though late) (hall Stella rife, 
^en thoufand oaths upon record 55 

ire not fo facrcd as her word : 
.'he world fhall in its atoms end. 
Ire Stella can deceive a friend. 
\y honour featcd in her brcaft 
^he dill determines what is beft : 60^ 

^hat indignation in her mind 
\gainft enflavers of mankind ! 
^^fe kings, and^minifters of (late, 
Iternal objcfts of her hate. 

She thinks that nature ne'er defign'd 65 

I!ouragc to man alone confined : 
I^an cowardice her fex adorn, 
l¥hich moft expofes ours to fcorn ? 
5he wonders where the charm appears 
n Florimel's afieded fears ; 70 

For Stella never learnM the art 
^t proper times to fcream and ftart ; 

Nor 



:t64 To S T E L L A. 

Nor calls up all the houfe at night, 
And fwears (he faw a thing in white. 
Doll never flies to cut her lace. 
Or throw cold water in her face, 
Becaufe (lie heard a fudden drum. 
Or found an earwig in a plum. 

Her hearers are amazM from whence 
Proceeds that fund of wit and fenfc ; 
Which, though her modefty would (hroud. 
Breaks like the fun behind a cloud ; 
While gracefulnefs its art conceals. 
And yet through ev'ry motion ileals. 

Say, Stella, was Prometheus blind. 
And, forming you, miftook your kind ? 
No ; 'twas for you alone he ftole 
The fire that forms a manly foul ; 
Then, to complete it ev'ry way. 
He moulded it with female clay : 
To that you owe the nobler flame. 
To this the beauty of your frame. 
How would Ingratitude ddight. 
And how would Cenfure glut her fpite. 
If 1 (hould Stella's kindnefs hide 
In filence, or forget with pride? 
When on my fickly couch I lay. 
Impatient both of night and day. 
Lamenting in unmanly drains, 
Call'd ev'ry po'wV to eafe my pains } 
Then Stella ran to my relief 
With chearful face, and inward grief; 
And, though by heaven's fevere decree 
She fuflFers hourly more than me. 
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i\ mafter could require lo; 

aves employ'd for daily hire, 
»tella, by her friendfhip warm'd, 
igour and delight perform'd i 
ling fpirits now fupplics 
Drdials in her hands and eyes ; no 

ith a foft and (ilent tread 
d fhe moves about my bed. 
r tafte each naufeous draught, 
obligingly am caught : 
he hand from whence they came, iiy 
e diftort my face for (hame. 
pattern of true friends, beware : 
y too dearly for your care> 
e your tendernefs fecures 
, it mu(l endanger yours ; 120 

1 a fool was never found, 
iird a palace to the ground^ 
have the ruins made 
is for an houfe decay'd. 
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VERSES on the Death of Dr. Swn 
cafioned by reading the following Ms 

ROCHEFOUCAULT. 

Dans r adverftte de nw nmUturs and f nous \ 
toujours quelque chofe qui n€ nmss deplaift 

In the adverfity of our beft friefnds we alw 
. fomething that doth not difpleafe no* 



Wrtten m Ni»t. I73x^ 

AS Rochefoucs^ult his- maxims dre?iff 
From nature, I believie them tmt:l 
They argue no corrupted mind 
In him ; the fault ia in> m^\fmA. 

This maxim more than all the reft 
Is thought too bafe for human bread : 
** In all diftrefles of our friends 
** We firft confult our private ends : 
** While, nature, kindly bent to eafe us, 
** Points out fome circumftance to pleafc \ 

If this perhaps your patience ihove, 
Let reafon and experience prove. 

We all behold witn envious eyes 
Our equal rais'd above our fizc. 



VERSES, &c. ii6j 

Who would not at a crouded fhow 1 5 

Stand high hionfelf, keq> others low ? 

I love my friend as well as you : 

But why fliould he obftruft my view ? 

Then let me haire the higher poll ; 

Suppofe it but an iiKh at mod. 2o 

If in a battle you fliould find 

One, whom yon love of all mankind. 

Had fome heroic a^ion xioac, 

A champion kiti'd, or trophy won.; 

Rather than thus be overtopt, aj. 

Would you not wifli his laurels cropti 

Dear honed Ned is in the gout. 

Lies rack'd with pain, and you witfaont : 

How patiently you bear him groan ! 

Uow glad, the cafe is not your own I 30 

What poet would not grieve to fee 
His brother write as well as he ? 
But,, rather than they fliould excel. 
Would wifli his rivals all in hell? 

Her end when emulation mifles, 35 

She turns to envy, flings, and hifles : 
The ftrongeft friendfliip yields to prid<^ 
Unlefs the odds be on our Cdc. 

Vain human-kind I fantaftic race t 
Thy various follies who can trace ? 40 

Self- love, ambition, envy, pridf. 
Their empire in our hearts divide. 
Give others riches, power, and fl;ation $ 
Tis all on me an ufurpation. 

ZuZ, ' I have. 
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I have no title to afpirc ; 

Yet, when you fink, I feem tbe higher. 

In Pope I cannot read a line,. 

But with a figh I wifh Lt mine : 

When he can in one couplet fix 

More fcnfe than I can do in fix^ 

It gives me fuch a jealous fit, 

I cry, Pox take him and his wit. 

I grieve to be outdone by Gay, 

In my own hum'rous biting way. 

Arbuthnot is no more my friend^ 

Who dares to irony pretend. 

Which I was born to introduce^ 

Refin'd it firft, and (hew'd its ufc 

St. John, • as well as Pultney^ f knows 

That I had fome repute for profe ; 

And, till they drove me out of date. 

Could maul a minifter of ftatc. 

If they have mortifyM my pride,, 

And made me throw my pen afide; 

If with fuch talents hcav'n hath blefeM ^en 

Have I not reafon to deteft 'cm ? 

To all my foes, dear Fortune, fend 
Thy gifts; but never to my friend: 
1 tamely can endure the firft ; 
But this with envy makes me burft. 

Thus much may ferve by wiay of proem 
Proceed we therefore to our poem. 

• Lord Vifcoiint Bolingbrokc, 

t WiUijun Fvdtne^, £% created Earl of JSUth in x;* 
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The time is not remote, when I 

uft, by the courfe of nature, die j 

^hen, I forefee, my fpecial friendd 75 

'"ill try to find their private ends : 

nd, though 'tis hardly underftood, 

Hiich way my death can do them good j 

et thus, methinks, I hear them fpeak : 

ic, how the Dean begins to break t Bm 

oor gentleman ! he droops apace I 

ou plainly find it in his face. 

hat old vertigo in bis head 

?ill never leave him, till he'is deaJr 

efides, his memory decays : 85 

[e recolle£ts not what he fays ; 

[e cannot, call his friends to mind; 

orgets the place where laft he din'd ; 

Ires you with (lories o*er and o'er j 

le told them fifty times before^ 90 

low does he fancy, we can fit 

?o hear his out-of-fafliion wit ? 

Jut he takes up with younger folks, 

^0 for his wine will bear his jokes* 

Faith he jnuft make his ftories fhorter, 95 

3r change his comrades once a quarter : 

n half the time he talks-them round : 

There muft another fet be found. 

For poetry, he's pad his prime ;; 
He takes an hour to find a rhyme : loo 

His fire is out, his wit decayed,. 
His fancy funk, his mufe a jade- 
['d have him throw away his pen;— - 
But there's no talking to fomc men. 

Z 3 And 
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And then tketr cenderaefs appears \ 

By adding largely to my years :• 
He's older than he would be reckon^, 
And well remembers Charles the Second* 
He hardly drinks a pint of wine ; 
And that, I doubt, is no good fign. 
His (lomach too begins to fail : 
J^afl year we thought him ftrong and hale i 
But now he's quite another thing : 
1 willi he may hold out till fpring. 
They hug themfelves, and reaibn thus } 
It is not yet fo bad with us. 

In fuch a cafe they talk in tropes. 
And by their fears exprefs their hopes* 
Some great misfortune to portend. 
No enemy can make a friend. 
With all the kindnefs they profcfs. 
The merit of a lucky guefs 
(When daily how-d'ye's come of courfe. 
And fervants anfwer, ** Worfe and worfc !") 
Would pleafe them better, than to tell. 
That, God be prais'd 1 the Dean is wdL 
Then he, who prophefy'd the beft. 
Approves his forcfight to the reft : 
*^ You know 1 always fear'd the worft^ 
•* And often told you fo at firft.'* 
He'd rather chufe that 1 (hould die, 
Than his prediftion prove a lie- 
Not one foretels I fhall recover j 
But all agree to give me over. 
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Yet, (hoviM Ibmc neigbbour fed a pain 135 
Jiift in the parts where I complain. 
How many a meflage would he fend ? 
What hearty pray'rs, that I (hould mend ? 
Inquire what regimen I kept ; 
What gave me eafe, and how I ilept ? 14a* 

And more lament when I was dead, 
Than all the fnivlers round my bed. 

My good companions, never fear i . 
For tho' you may miftake a year, 
Tho' your progfioftics run too faft,, 145: 

They muft be verify'd at laft* 

Behold the fatal day arrive ! 
How is the Dean ? He's juft alive. 
Mow the departing pray'r is read 5 
He hardly breathes The Dean is dead. 150 

Before the paffing bell begun, . 
The news thro' half the town is run# . 
Oh I may we all for death prepare I. 
What has he left i and who^s hn heki 
I know no mote than wfcat the news is j i$$ 
Tis all bequeathed to public ufes. 
Td public ufes I there's a whim i 
What had the public done for him ? 
Mepe envy, avarice, ind pride : 

He gave it all but firft he dy*d. i6q 

And had the Dean in all the nation. • . ^ 

^o worthy friend, no- poor relation ? 
So ready to do ftrangers good, 
Forgetting his own flefli and blood i 
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Now Grub-ftreet wits are all employ'd*, t( 
With elegies the town is cloy'd : 
Some paragraph in ev'ry paper 
To curfe the Deatiy or blefs the Drapier* ♦ 
The do£lors, tender of their fame, 
,Wifely on me lay all the blame. 170 

We muft confefs his cafe was nice; 
But he would never take advice. 
Had he been rul'd, for aught appears. 
He might have liv'd thefe twenty years \ 
For when we openM him, we found. 
That all his vital parts were found. 
From Dublin foon to London fpread, 
'Tis told at court, the Dean is dead, \ 
And Lady Suffolk % in the ij^Xttn 
Runs laughing up to tell 



^ The author imagiDCS, that the fcribblers of the prevsulins 
party, uhich he always oppoicd, will libel him after his deaths 
but that others will remember him with gratitude, who coniiler 
the fcrvice he had done ta Ireland, ttnder the name of M, J). 
Drainer, by utterly defeating the deAmftive prcjeft of Wood's 
halfpence, in five letters to the people of Ireland, at that tink 

read unyerially, and convincing every reader. See the letta% 

in vol. 3. & 4. 

f The Dean fuppoied himfelf to die in I^bnd, where be ivas 
bom. 

\ Mrs. Howard, then Countefs of Suffolk, and of the (al- 
chamber to the late Queen, profeiTed much friendfhip for the 
Dean. The Queen, then Princeis, ient a doxen times to the 
Dean, then in London, with her commands to attend her}, 
which at la(l he did, by advice of all his friends. She often icnt 
for him afterwards, and always treated him Ter>' gmcioufly. Bt 
taxed her with a prefent worth ten pounds, which ihe promiibl 
before he (horld return to Ireland ; but on his takikig kave, thft 
medals were not ready. 



I 
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Tie *** fo gracious mild and good, 
'ries, *' Is he gone ! 'tis time he (hould. 

He's dead, you fay; *** rot; 

Vm glad the medals were forgot. * 

* I promis'd him, I own ; but whca? 185 

• I only was the ♦ — * then, 

^ But now as confort of the *** 

^ You know 'tis quite a different thing.** 

Now Chartrcs, f at Sir Robert's J levee, 
!*ells with a fneer the tidings heavy : ifjfd 

Vhy, if he dy'd without his (hoes, 
Cries ^b,) I'm forry for the news : 
)h, were the wretch but living ftill, 
ind in his place mj good friend Will J i 

Or 

f The medals were to be ient to the Dean in four months^ 

t CoL Francb Chartres, though origmally poiTefled of only a 
oali paternal eAate, amaiTed a prodigious foitnne, both ta 
Dfland and Scotland. He had a way of infinuating himielf in- 
» all minifters under every change, other as pimp, flatterer, or 
tfbrmer. He was tried at ierenty for a rape, and came off by 
4rificing a great part of his fortune.— —See his charader by 
^. Arbothnot and Mr. Pope, above, p. %43^ 

t Sir Robert Walpole, thed firft minifter of (late, afterward^ 
arl of Orford. He treated the Dean, in 1726, with great dif* 
nd&on ; invited him to dinner at ^^ifea, with the DeaA*s 
riends, chofen on purpofe ; appointed an hour to talk with hinv 
f Ireknd, to which kingdom and people the Dean found him 
o great friend ; for he defended Wood*s projeA of halfpence, 
:c for which the Dean would ice him no more : and upon his 
eat year's return to England, Sir Robert^ on an accidental 
meeting, made him a civil compliment ; but tlte Dean nevcc 
ladc liim another vilit. 
'.J >i'iUwm Piiltncy, E% fincc Earl of. Bath. From being Si» 

;' . . Ilobcrt'lr 
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Or had a mitre on his liead, l) 

Provided Bolingbrokc were dead- ! ♦ 

Now Curll t his fhop from mbbtfli drains : 
Tliree genuine tomes of Swift's remains i 
And then, to make them pais the glibber, 
Revis'd by Tibbalds, Moore, and Ctbber. % '. 
He'll treat me as be does my betters, 
PubliOi my will, my life, my letters ; I 

Re 
Robert's intimate frien^ ^eteiBng hk admhiiftni^n, He op 
his mcafures, and joiM4 with JLord fioKn^broke to lepida 
conduA, in an cicclkot paper, caUcid the Craftfiouo, wl 
dill continued. 

* Henry St John, Lord Vifcoiint Bolingbroke, Seoeb 
Sute to Qaetn Anne, tif bleftd memoiy. He was rtAaa 

• raod univerfai genius in Europe.. Walpoie, dreading hbab 
treated him mod injurioufly, working with King George 1 
ioifoc iiit prottift of tvftoring the faH Lord, vpoo^ the : 
importunity of Walpok^ 

t C«rU hath been the wkA inhmeni bdokCtXkr of any i 
country. His chancer lo pait may be fbond it\ MEr. 
Donciad.. He pobfiflied thre^ Tohimes all charged on the 
who never wrote three pages <tf them. He hat^ oled nu 
the Dean*s Iriends in atmoft as Tile a manner. 

f Three ftupid f tifc >« wiit c is in London. The M, 
fhame of the court, nod the higheft ^igrace tp fAtzoA lea 
was Diafle Laureat. Moore, eom m only called Jemmy 1 
fim 9t Arthnr Moore, whofe father was jailor of Monag^ 
Irebnd. See the chanOer «f Jemmy Moot« and H 
(Thoobald] in the Dunciad. 

I Ou41 was notorioafly infamous for pobfilhing the Bfe 
ters, and lafl wiUs and teftaments of the. nobility and mhdi 
(hte, as well as of all the rogues who were hanged at T 
Ife was in cnilody of the Houfe of Lords, ibr pubK(b 
- Obliging the letters of many peers; which made the Lords ( 
rd^iution in their journal-book, that no life or writings < 
Loiti fhould be publifbed without the conTcnt of the IKSt. 

* Jfi^ er.ii(cpce from theif,iio)Mc« 
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the libels bom ta die ;. 
Pope muft bear as well as L 

fhift the fccnc to reprcfeirt 205 

ofe I love my desrth liamcnt. 

)pe will grieve a month', and* Ga^; 

, and Arbuthtiot a day. 

3hn himfelf will fcarce forbear 
his pen, and drop a. tear. zi^ 

t will give a ihriig, and cry,, 
^rr y ■ b ut we all muft die 1" 

^'rence clad in wifdom's guife 

itude of^ miad fuppUes-: 

V can ftony bowels mdt 2i| - 

2 who never pity felt ? ^ 

ove are lafhM, they kifs^ iht v^ds, 

ng to the will of God* 

fools, my juniors by a year, 
tur'd widi fufpenfe and fear v 226 

ifely thought my age a fcreen, - 
death approachM, to iland between : 
een removM, their hearts are trembling } 
nourfif for me wdlhout difiemUing. 

emale friends,, whofc tender hearts 225 

etter learn'd to aflk their parts^ 

s the news in doleful dumps v 

Dean is dead, (pray what is trumps ?) 

J,. Lord, have mercy on his foulT 

ics, Pll venture for the Vole.) 2$6 
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<* Six deans, they fay mull bear the pall. 

** (I wifh I knew what king to calk) 

** Madam, your hulband will attend 

•* The fun'ral of fo good a friend : 

" No, Madam, 'tis a (hocking fight ; 235 

«* And he's engag'd to-morrow night : 

" My Lady Club will take it ill, 

" If he fhould fail her at quadrille* 

" He lov'd the Dean— (I lead a heart) 

•'.But deareft friends, they fay, muft part. 2140 

•* His time was come ; he ran his race ; 

** We hope he's in a better place." 

Why do we grieve that friends ihouSd die ? 
No l«fs more eafy to fupply. 
One year is pad : a diflfrent fcene 1 24] 

No farther mention of the Dean, 
Who now, alas ! is no more mifs'd. 
Than if he never did exift. 
Where's now the fav'ritc of Apollo ? 

Departed : aftd bis works tnuftfolhiv^ 2$i 

Muft undergo the common fate 4 
His kind of wit is out of date. 

Some country-'fquire to Lin tot ♦ goe^, 
Inquires for Swift in verfc and profe. 
Says Lintot, " I have heard the name j 253 

** He dy'd a year ago." The fame. 
He fearches all the (hop in vain. 
•' Sir, you may find them in Duck-lane : + 

« 1 fcal 

* Bernard Lmtot, a book/eller. SeePope*$Diiiidadaftdlcttcrt 
t A place in London where old books are ibid. 
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I fent them with a load of books, 
Laft Monday to the paftry-cook's. 260 

To fancy they could live a year ! 
I find you're but a ftrangcr here. 
The Dean was famous in his time. 
And had a kind of knack at ryhme. 
His. way of writing now is pad : 265 

The town has got a better tafte. 
I keep no antiquated (luff; 
But fpick and fpan I have enough. 
Pray, do but give me leave to fliew 'em : 
Here's Colley Gibber's birthday-poem. 270 

This ode you never yet have feen. 
By Stephen Duck upon the Queen. 
Then here's a letter finely penn'd 
Againft the Craftfman and his friend : 
It clearly (hews that all reflexion 275 

On minifters is difaffeftion. 
Next, here's Sir Robert's vindication, f 
And Mr. Henley's X laft oration. 
' The hawkers have not got them yet : 
• Your honour pleafe to have a fet ?" 280 

f Walpolc had a fct of party-fcribblcrs, who did nothing dfe 
it write in his defence. 

\ Henley is a clergyman, who wanting both merit and luck to 
3t preferment, or even to keep his curacy in the cftablifhed 
Irarch, formed a new conventicle, which he calls an or^ttory, 
'here, at fet times, he delivered ftrange fpceches compiled by 
imfelf and his aflbciates, who (hare the profit with him. Every 
carer payeth a fhilling each day for admittance. He is an abib« 
itc dunce, but generally reputed crazy. — He is commonly call- 
d Orator Henley, whofe rhapfbdics burlefque religion, and dii(^ 
race his country. Haivkef, 

Vol. Vra. A a « Here's 
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" Here's Woolfton*8 * tra^s, the twdfihcdltioli 
•* 'Tis read by cvVy politician* 
** The country-members, when in town, 
•* To all their boroughs fend them down •, 
** You never met a thing fo fmart ; 2 

•* The courtiers have them all by heart : 
** Thofc maids of honour who can read, 
•* Arc taught to ufe them for their creed. 
«< The Rcv'rend author's good intention ' 
«* Hath been rewarded with a penfion:: 
«* He doth an honour to h\$ gown, 
•* By bravely running. /ri^rr/i// down': 
** He (hews, as fure as God's in Gloc'fter, 
** That ■ ■■ was a grand impoflor 4 
** That all his miracles wcr,: cheats, 
«* Perform'd as jugglers do their feats: 
"^^ The church had never fuch a writer: 
^* A fliame he hath not got a mitre. 

Suppofe me dead ; and then fuppdfe 
A club aflcmbled at the Rofe. 
Where, from difcourfe of this and that, 
1 grow the fubjefl: of their chat. 
And while they tofs my name about. 
With favour fome, and fome without ; 
One, quite indifPrent in the caufe^ 
My chara&er impartial draws* 



* Woolflon was a dergyman ; but, for want of bread, 
fcveral treatiies, in the mod blafphemous manner, attci 

* turn our Saviour and his miracles into ridiaile. He was 
carefled by many courtiers, and by all the infidels: and his 

ivere read generally by the conrt-Udies. 
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3can, if we believe report, 
7cr ill receiv'd at court, 
h ironically grave, 

I'd the fool, and laih'd the knave : 310 
a hint was never known, 
at he writ was all his own. 

•, I have heard another ftory ; 

r2LS a mod confounded Tory,. 

grew, or he is much bely'd, 315 

:mcly dull, before he dyM." 

JVC the Drapicrthen forget ? 

ur nation in his debt ? 

le that writ the Drapur^'s letters ! 

(hould have left them for his betters \ 320 

ad an hundred abler men, 

leed depend upon his pen. ■ - 

vhat you will about his reading, 

never can defend his breeding \ 

in his fatires running riot, 32 J 

1 never leave the world in quiet ; 

king, when he took the whim, 

', city, camp all one to him. 

It why would he, except heflobber^d, 

id our patriot, great Sir Robert, 33# 

fe counfels M the fovVcign pow'r 

ve the nation evVy hour ? 

tfcenes of evil he unravels 

ires, libels, lying travels! 

paring his own clergy-cloth, 335 

ats into it, like a moth!* ^ 

A a. 2l Perhaps 
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Perhaps I may allow, the Dean 
Had too much fatire in his vein, 
And feem'd determined not to ftarve it, 
Becaufe no age could more deferve it. 
Yet malice never was his aim ; 
He laHi'd the vice, but fpar'd the name. 
No individual could refent, 
Where thoufands equally were meant: 
His fatire points at no defeft. 
But what all mortals may cor reft ; 
For he abhor'd that fenfelefs tribe 
"WTio call it humour when they gibe : 
He fpar'd a hump or crooked nofc, 
Whofe owners fet not up for beaux.^ 
True genuine dulnefs mov'd his pity, 
Unlefs it offered to be witty. 
Thofe, who their ignorance confeft,. 
He ne'er offended with a jcft ; 
But laugh'd to hear an idiot quote 
A verfe from Horace learnM by rote. 
Vice, if it e'er can be abafh'd, 
Muft be or ridicuVd or lafl)d. 
If you refent it, who's to blame ? 
He neither knew you nor your name. 
Should vice expert to 'fcape rebuke^ 
Becaufe its owner is a duke? 
His friendfliips, ftill to few confin'd,. 
Were always of the middling kind^ 
No fools of rank or mongrel breeds 
Who fain would pafs for lords indeed^ 
Where titles give no right or power. 
And peerage is a wither'd, flower. 
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uld have deem'd it a difgracc, 

a wretch had known his face. 370 

al 'fquires, that kingdom's bane^ 

ted oft his wrath in vain : 

quires to market brought ; 

d\ their fouls and for nought; 

—go joyful back, 375^ 

— the church, their tenants rack, 

cks with * * * * 

rep the peace, to pick up fees : 

f job to have a (hare, 

5r t. — np—c to repair ; 380 

irn the for public roads 

Ddious to their own abodes. 

lever thought an honour done him 
; a peer was proud to own him ; 

rather flip aiide, and chufe 385 

with wits in dirty (hoes ; 
Dm the tools with flars and garters, 
n feen carefling Chartres. 
er courted men in ftation,, 
fons held in admiration ; 390 • 

nan's greatnefs was afraid, 
I he fought for no man's aid. 

I trufted long in great affairs,, 
e himfelf no haughty airs : 

It regarding private ends, 395; 

II his credit for his friends : 
ly chofe the wife and good 5 
;'rers \ no allies in blood ; 

A a J Butt 
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But fuccour'd virtue in diftrefs j 
And kltlom t'aiiM of good fucccfs ; /^ 

As numbers in their hearts mud own, 
Who^ but for him, had been unknown. 

He kept with princes due decorum ^ 
Yet never ilood in awe before 'em- 
He foUowM David's leflbn juft ; 4'3> 
In princes never put his truft : 
And would you make him truly four. 
Provoke him with a flave in power* 

The I fli f te if you nam'd. 

With what impatience he declaimed ! 410 

Fair LiDF.RTY was all his cry 5 

Yor her he Hood prepared to die; 

For her he boldly ftood alone ; 

For her he oft exposM his own. 

Two kingdoms, * juft as fa£lion led, 413 

Had fet a price upon his head j 

But not a traitor could be found, ^ ^ 

To fell him for fix hundred pound. 

Had 



• In the year 1 7 13, the late <Juecn was prerailed wkh by tn 
addrefs from the hon(e of Lords in EnglaDd, , to pubfifh a pnxb- 
mation, prominng three hundred pounds to diicover the anthor 
of a pamphlet, called, The public fpirit of the Whiis ; and in 
Ireland, in the year 1724, tht Lord Carteret, at his firft com- 
ing into the government, was prevailed on to iflbc a prodam*- 
tion, promifing the like reward of three hundred pouads to any 
perfon who could difcoTcr the autlior of a pamphlet, called, Th 
Drafter's fourth letter y &c, writ againft that deftni£tivc projcft 
of coining halfpence for Ireland. Bat in neither kingdom was 
the Dean difcovered,'— —See vol. ii. p. 286. ani vol. iii* p* 4i'* 
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Had he but fpar'd his tongue and pen^ 
ffc might have rofe like other men : 420 

But power was never in his thought, 
-And wealth he valu'd not a groat : 
Ingratitude he often found, 
^nd pity'd thofe who meant the wound ; 
But kept the tenor of his mind, 425 

To merit well of human-kind : 
>?or made a facrifice of thofe 

Who dill were true, to pleafc his foes. 

He labourM many a fruitlefs hour, f 

To reconcile his friends in power ; 430 

Saw mifchief by a fadion brewing. 

While they purfued each others ruin/ 

But finding vain was all his care, 

He left the court in mere defpair. 

And oh ! how fhort are human fchemes ! 43,5 
Here ended all our golden dream. s. 
What Sr^^n's ikill in ftate-aflairs, ^ 
What Ormond*& vaUur^ Oxford's cares^ 

To^ 
f 

f Queen Anne's nainiftry fell to variance from the firft year 
after their miniibry be^n. Harcourt the Chancelk>r, and Lord 
BoUngbroke the Secretary, were difcoatcnted with the trcafurer Ox- 
for4i for his too nuich miidnefs to the Whig patty. This quarrel 
^rew higher every day till tiie Qneeii*s death. The Dean^ vtho 
was the only peribn that eodeavoored to reconcile them, found 
it impotflibk; and thereupon retired to the country about ten 
.weeks before that fatal event. Upon which he returned to his 
deanery in Dublin ; where, for many years, he was worried by 
the new people in power, aad bad hundreds of UbcU wrktoi a- 
^aiaft him io EmsUod. 
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To favc their finking country lent. 

Was all deftroy^d by one event. 440 

Too foon that precious life was ended, ♦ 

On which alone our weal depended. 

When up a dangerous faction ftarts, f 

With wrath and vengeance in their hearts ; 

ByfoUmn Icngue and covenant bound 44 J 

To ruin, flaughter, and confound ; 

To turn religion to a fable. 

And make the government a Babel : 

Pervert the laws, difgrace the gown, 

Corrupt the'f te, rob the c : 450 

To facrifice old E d's glory, * 

And make her infamous in (lory. 
When fuch a tempeO: (hook the land. 
How could unguarded virtue (land ? 

With horror, grief, defpair, the Dean 45f 
Beheld the dire deftruftive fcene : 
His friends in exile or the tower, 
Himfelf within the frown of power ; % 
Purfued by bafe invenom'd pens. 

Far to the land of S and fens j * 460 

Afcr- 

* In the height of the quarrel betwen the minKlers, the Quecft 
died. 

f Upon Queen Anne*s death, the Whig fa£tidn was itftoitd 
to power, which they exnrcifed with thc.utmoft rage and revenge; 
impeached and banifhed the chief leaders of the church-paitjr, 
and flripped all their adherents ofwhat employments they had, ^. 

\ Upon the Queen's death, the Dean returned to life in Dub- 
lin, at the Deancry-houfe. Numberlefs libels were writ againt- 
hita in England as a Jacobite ; he was infulted in the ftreei^ 
and at night he was foiccd to be attended by his ierraoti \ 

» The land of S and fens, is Ireland- 



DE.ATH OF Dr. SWIFT. 285 

rrvilc race in folly nurs'd, 

truckle moft, when treated worft. 

jT innocence and refolution,. 
x)re continual perfecution ; 
le numbers to preferment rofe, 465 

)fe merit were to be his foes. 
;n ev^n his own familiar friends^ 
It upon their private ends, 
renegadoes now he feels, 
njl him lifting up their heels. 470 

[ic Dean did by his pen defeat 
nfamous deftru£tive cheat : f 
yht fools their int'reft how to know, 

gave them arms to ward the blow. 
J hath owa'd it was his doing, 475 

ave that haplefs land from ruin ; 
le they who at the ftecragc flood, 

reap'd the profit, fought his blood. 

3 (ave them from their evil fate, 

Im was held a crime of ftate. 480 

icked monfter on the bench, % 

fe fury blood could never quench ; 

As 

^' 

ne Wood» a hardwareman from En^kind, had a patent 
ning copper halfpence for Ireland, to the iiun of io&,oool. 
in the confequence mud leave that kingdom without gold 

:r. ^Sce the Drapier*s letters, vol. iil & iv. 

ne Whitfhed was then Chief Juftice. He had fome years 
profecuted a printer for a pamphlet writ by the Dean, to 
le the people of Ireland to wear their own manufa^res 
• P'3*7'] Whtlhedfentthejury down eleven times, and kept 
line, hours, until they were forced to bring in a fpccial verdict* 

He 
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As vile and profligate a villain. 
As modern Scroggs, or old Treflilian j * 
Who long all juftice had difcarded, 4! 

Nor feared he God^ nor man regarded y 
VowM on the Dean'his rage to vent. 
And make him of his zeal repent : 
But heav'n his innocence defends ^ 
The grateful people (land his friends ; i 

Not drains of law, nor judges frown. 
Nor topics brought to pleafe the c , 
Nor witnefs hirM, nor jury picfd. 
Prevail to bring him an convid. 

In exile with a ftcady heart, f 
He fpent his life's declining part \ 
"Where foiljr, pride, and fa£Hon fway, 
Hemote from St. John, % Pope, and Gay.'. 

<< Alas, poor Dean / his only fcope. 
« Was to be held a mifanthrope* 

He (at as judge afterwards on the trial of the printer of th( 
piei's fourth letter [vol. ni. p. 411.] but the jmy, apsnft 
could fay or fwear, tfanew out the biU. All the kingdoa 
the Prapier*8 part, except ttie ooortiers, or thoie who cx\ 
places. The Drapier was celebrated in many poems and 
phlets. His iign was fcst up in mod of the fhrcets of Dublin, ( 
many of them (KH continue,) *nd in feveral <t>mitry town 

• Scroggs was Chief Juftice under King Charles II. 5 his 
ment always varied in f^ate-triab, accordiRf^ to diredions 
court. TrefHlian was a wicked judge, hanged above threi 
drcd years ago. 

f In Ireland, which he had reafixi to call a place of exi 
which country nothing could have driven him, but the Q 
death, who had determined to fix him in England, in if 
the Ducheis of Somerfet, &c, 

J, Henry St.. John, Lord Vifcount Bolingbrftkc*. 
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nto gen'ral edsum drew him, 

h if he lik'dy much good maft do him. 

*al was not to lafh our crimes^ 

\fcontent againft the times : 

ad we made him timely offers 505 

ife his pojl^ ox fill his coffers j 

ps he might have truckled dowii) 

Dther brethren of his gown. 

irty he would fcarce have bled ; 

no more ^becaufe he's dea d ■ 5 10 

t writings has he left behind ?— 
r, they're of a diff'rent kind : 

7 in verfe ; but moft in profe— 

high'fiozvn pamphlets^ I fuppofe ;> 

ribbled in the worjl of times^ 51 j 

lliate his friend Oxford's crimes, 

aife Queen Anne, nay more, defend her, 

iver fav'ring the pretender : ■ 

hels yet conceal'd from fight, 

ift the court to (hew \iv&fpite : 520 

ips his travels f part the third ; 

at cv*ryfecond word — 

ifive to a loyal ear : 

^^-^not onefermon^ you TCi2Lj fwear ^ ■ 

ftew an hundred pleafant ftories, 525 

11 the turns of Whigs and Tories : 
eerful to bis dying day, 
iends would let him have his way. 

)r his works in verfe or profe, ^ 
nyfclf no judge of thofe. 530 

Nor 
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Nor can I tell what critics thought 'cm^ 

But this I know, all people bought *cm, 

As with a moral view dcfign*d, 

To pleafe^ and to reform mankind : 

And, if he often mifsM his aim, 535^ 

The nuorld muft own it, to their^jw^. 

The prmje is Axx, and theirs the blame. 

He gave the little wealth he had 

To build a houfc for fools and mad ; 

To (hew, by one fatiric touch, 54^ 

No nation wanted it fo much. 

That kingdom he hath left his debtor, 

I wifh it foon may have a better. * 

And, fi nee you dread no farther lajbes^ 

Methinks you may forgive his q/bes. 545 

To the Earl of Peterborow, who com* 
manded the Britilh Forces in Spain, f 

Written in the year 1 706. 

MOrdanto fills the trump of fame. 
The Chriftian world his deeds proclaim, 
And prints are crouded with his name. 

In 

• Sec p. 7. 

f Tiiis noble Lord had made a moft conAderable figure in hi 
day. His character was amiable and uncommon. His life «as< 
continued feries of variety. In his public and private condu£t b 
differed from mod men. He had vifited all climates, but bai 
(laid in none. He was a citizen of the world. He conqoera 
and maintained armies without money. His actions and ex 
predlons were peculiar to himfelf. He was of a vivacity fupetio 
to all fatigue, and his courage was beyond any conception^ 

danger. 
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tn journies he outrides the poft^ 
Sits up till midnight with his hoft, 5 

•I'alks politics^ and gives the toad. 

Knows evVy prince in Europe's facCj 
JPlies like a fquib from place to place, 
'And travels not, but runs a race. 

From Paris gazette Ala-maifi : 10 

•* This day arriv'd, without his train, 
H^Mordanto in a week from Spain."- 

A mcflenger comes all a-reek 
Mordanto at Madrid to feek: 
He left the town above a week. i J 

Next day the poft-boy winds his horn, 
And rides thro' Dover in the morn : 
Mordanto's landed from Leghorn>. 

Mordanto gallops on alone, 
The roads are with his foll'wers ftrown, 2% 

This breaks a girth, and that a bone : 

^l^ger. He verified, in many intlaoces, whatever has been faill 
of romantic heroes. He feems to have been fixed only in his 
friendfliips and moral principles. He had a moft true regard and 
iSeCAon for Swift and Pope. The Dean has here defcribed him 
10 a very particular manner, but fo jufUy, that the four lad dan- 
zas will give a mod perfe£t and complete idea of Lord Peterbo- 
|vw*s perfbn and military virtue. His wit in the letter, No. 371, 
vd«xvi. is eafy andunaffe^ed. At the time when he wrote that 
letter, he had hung up his helmet and his buckler, and was re- 
tired to his plough and his wheelbarrow, wearied of courts, and 
I3%kifted with ftatefinen. Orrery, 

Vol. Vm. B b His 



spo The TABLE of MIDAS. 

His body a£liye as his mind, 
Ileturning found in limb and wind, 
Except fome leather loft behind. 

A (kelcton in outward figure. 
His meagre corpfe, tho' full of vigour, 
Would halt behind him, were it bigger. 

So wonderful his expedition. 
When you have not the leaft fufpicion, 
He*s with you like an apparition. 

Shines in all climates like a ftar:; 
In fenates bold, and fierce in war 4 
A land-commander, and a tar. 

Heroic aftions early bred in, ^ 
Ne'er to be matched in modern reading, 35 

But by his name»fake Charles of Sweden. 

The fable of MIDAS. 

Written in the year iyi%. 



'M 



Idas, we are in ftory told,* 

Turn'd evVy thing he touch*id to gold: 

He 



* The Dean, though he did not much chaage the natural or- 
der of words, was yet very exaft in his verflfication. But it may 
be remarked, that verics of eight fyllables are never harmonious, 
if the accent be placed on the firfty and not repeated till tin 
third or fourth. The firft, fourth, and eighth verfcs are, amoiij[ 
others, examples of this rule ; which will be illoftratcd bf 
changing the ftru^lure, fb as to remove the accent from H^.frf 
-fyUable to thc/econd. If inftead of, 
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9c chtpp'd his bread: the pieces round 

SlitterM, like fpangles on the ground : 

A codling ere it went his lip in, J 

Would ftrait become a golden pippin : 

He caird for dripk ; you faw him fup 

Potable gold in golden cup : 

iis empty paunch that he might fill, 

ic fuck'd his viduals through a quill ; lO 

Jntouch'd it pafs'd between his grinders, 

)r't had been happy for gold-finders : 

le cock'd his hat, you would have faid 

rlambrino's helm adornM his head : 

Vhcne'er he chancM his hands to lay 15 

)n magazines of corn or hay^ 

Wfi? ready coin'd appeared, inilead 

)f paltry provender and bread; 

lence by wife farmers we are told, 

yd hay is equal to old gold ; 20 

Vnd hence a critic deep maintains, 

Ve learn'd to weigh our gold by grains. 

B b 2 This 

G Uttered like ff angles on the gr$und^ 
ic fourth vcrfc be read, 

Like /^angles glittered on the ground ; 
\t ear will eafily determine which. (hoald be preferred. It is, 
owever, true, that when the accent is pkced on the Jhft fy liable^ 
nd repeated at the fecond, the mcaiure is not only harmonious, 
at acquires a peculiar force. The eleventh verfe is of Uiii- 
ind, 

VntOftcVd it ptifs'd hetiveen his grinders ./ 
(hich would be greatly enfeebled, by changing it to 

It pajVd untouched betiveen his grinders j 

hough the cadence would (till be poetical, as the fixft'accCBt: 
voM fall on the fecond fylUtle. Hawktf. 



2^2 The fable of MIDAS. 

This Jool had got a lucky hit ; 
And people fancy'd he had iviu 
Two gods their flcill in mufic try'd> 2J 

And both chofe Midas to decide ;. 
He againft Phoebus' harp decreed^ 
And gave it for Pan's oaten reed : 
The god of wit, to fliew his grudge, 
Clapt ojfe/ ears upon the judge ; 30 

A goodly pair ered: and wide> 
"Which he could neither gild nor hide. 

And now the virtue of his bands 
Was loft an)ong Paftolus' fands, 
Againft whofe torrent while he fwims, 35 

The golden fcurf peels off his limbs :. 
Fame fpreads the news, and people travel 
From far to gather golden gravel \ 
Midas, expos'd to all their jeers, 
Had loft his arti and kept his ears. 40 

This tale inclines the gentle reader 
To think upon a certain leader: 
To whom from Midas down defcends 
That virtue in the fingers ends. 
What elfc by perqttifites arc meant, . 45 

"Ry pen/tons y hnbes^ and three per cent. 
By places and commijjtons^ fold. 
And turning dung itfelf to gold? 
By ftarving in the midft of ftore,' 
As t'other Midas did before I ct 



None e'er did modern Midas chufe 
Subjecl or patron of his mufc. 



M 
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3ut found him thus their merit fean^ 

Fhat Phoebus muCt give place to Pan : 

Eie values not the poet's praife, SS 

Sot will exchange his plumbs * for bays : 

To Pan alone rich mifers call ; 

And there's the jeft, for Pan is all. 

Here Englifli wits will be to feek, * 

Howe'er, V/V all one in the GreeL €%> 

Beddcs, it plainly now appears 
Our Midas too hath ajfe/ ears \ 
Where ev*ry fool his mouth applies. 
And whifpers in a thoufand lies ; 
Such grofs delufions could not pafs 65 

Through any ears but of an afs^ 

But gold deiilcs with frequent touch ; 
There's nothing y^w/r the hand fo much : 
And fcholars give it for the caufe 
Of Britifh Midas* dirty paws ; 70 

Which while the fenate drove to icour, 
They waflx'd away the chymic power. 

While he his utmoft ftrcngth apply'd, 
To fwim agamft this popUar itdej 
The golden fpoils flew off apace \ 7£ 

Here fell zpenjion^ there 2^ place r 
The torrent mereilefs imbibes 
CommiJJionSy perquiftteSy and bribes ;. 
By their own weight funk to the bottom % 
Atuch good'maft do ^em- that have caught *em. 8or 
B b 3 And! 

^ A, cant word, for 100,900 L 
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And Midas now ncgleiElcd (lands 
With ajfts^ ears and dirty hands. 



The Rev. Dr. Shekidan to Dr. Swift. 

• Written ID the year 171a. 

DEar Dean, fince in cruxes and puns you and 
1 deal, 
Pray why is a woman a fieve and a riddle? 
Tis a thought that came into my noddle this 

morning, 
In bed as I lay, Sir, a tofling and turning. 
You'll find, if you read but a few of your 

hillories, 5 

All women as Eve, all women are myfteries. 
To find out this riddle I know you'll be eager, 
And make every one of the fcx a hel phegor. 
But that will not Ao^ for I mean to commend *em;. 
I fwear, without jcft, I an honour intend *em. 10 
In a {\^^^y Sir, their ancient extraftion I quite tell, 
In a riddle I give you their pow'r and their title. 
This I told you before, do you know what I 

mean, Sir ? 
* IJot /, hy my troth^ Sir, — ^Then read it again. Sir. 
The reafon 1 fend you thefe lines of rhyme* 

double, 15 

Is purely through pity to fave you the trouble 
Of thinking two hours for a rhyme as you did laft; 
When your Pegafus canter'd in triple, and rid faft. 

As 

• The Dean's anfwcr* 
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As for my little nag, which I keep at Parnaflus, ,^ 
%Vith Phoebus's leave, to run with his afles, 20 
Kc goes flow and Aire, and he never is jaded ; 
VVhile your fiVy deed is wbipp'd, fpurr'd, ba- 
ftinaded. 

Dean S w 1 f t's Anfwer to Dr. Sheridan. 

SIR, 

IN reading your letter alone in my hackney, 
Your damnable riddle my poor brains did 
rack nigh. 
And when with much labour the matter I crackt, 
I found you miftaken in matter of fad. 

A woman's no fieve, (for with that you begin) j 
Becaufe (he lets out more than e'er ibe takes in. 
And that fhe's a riddle, can never be right : 
For a riddle is dark, but a woman is light. 
But grant her a fieve, I can fay fomething archer ; 
Pray what is a man ? he's a fine Uncafiarchfr. 10 

Now tell me a thing that wants interpretation, 
What name for a maidf* was the firft man's 

damnation ? 
If your Worfhip will pleafc to explain me this rehus^, 
1 fwear from henceforward you fhallbe my Phoebus. 

From my hackney-coach, Sept. ii.. 
171a, paft 12 at ttootu 



t Vir Gin, Man-Trap. 
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A LETTER to the Reverend Dr. Sheridak; 
Septcmbet 5, 1718. 

SIR, 

WHate'cr your prc^pceflbrs taught us, 
I have a great efteem for Plautus 5 
And think your boys may gather thcre-hence 
More wit and humour than from Terence : 
But as to comic Ariftophanes, J 

The rogue too bawdy and too profane is. 
1 went in vain to look for Eupolis, 
Down in the Strand • juft where the new pole 185 
For I can tell you one thing, that I can, 
You will not find it in the Vatican* ' IQ 

He and Cratinus ufed, as Horace fays, 
To take the grcateft grandees for affes r 
Poets, in thofe days, ufcd to venture high 5 
But thcfe are loft full many a century. 

Ill us you may fee, dear friend, expede hence I J 
My judgment of the old comedfans. 

Proceed to tragics, firft Euripides 
(An author, where I fometimes dip a-days). 
Is rightly cenfur'd by the Stagirite,- 
Who fays his numbers do not fadge aright. 2a 
A friend of mine that author defpifes T 

So much, he fwears, the very beft piece is^. > 
For aught he knows, as bad as Thefpis's ; J 

And that a woman, in tbofe tragedies, 
Commonly fpeaking, but a fad jade is. 2; 

At 

♦ N, B, The Strand in London, The faflf may Be felfc,,lmt 
tEe ib]fme coH me fome tnoublc. 
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At leaft, Vm well aflur'd, that no folk lays 
The weight on him they do on Sophocles. 
But, above all, I prefer ^fchylus, 
Whofe moving touches, when they pleafe, kill us. 
And now I find my miife but ill able 30 

To hold out longer in trifyllable. > 

1 chofe thefe rhymes out, for their difficulty i 
Will you return as hard one^ if I call t'ye ?. 

The answer by Dr. Sheridan. 

Si R, 

I Thank you for your comedies. 
I'll (lay and read ^em now at home a-days, 
Becaufe Pareus wrote but forrily 
Thy notes. Til read Ijambinus thoroughly y 
And then I fhaUte ftoutly fet a-gog 5 

To challenge ev'ry Irifli Paedagogue. 
I like your nice epifUe critical. 
Which does in threefold rhymes fo witty fall y 
Upon the comick dram' and tragedy 
Your notion's right, but verfes maggotty } 10 
'Tis but an hour fincc I heard a man fwear it. 
The Dev'l himfelf could -hardly anfwer it. 
As for your friend the fage Euripides, . 
X I b'lieve you give him now the flip o'days ^ 

But mum for that; ^pray come a Saturday i^. 

And dine with me, you can't a better day : 
I'll give you nothing but a mutton chop, 
Some nappy mellow'd ale with rotten hop, 

/ A pint 

I ^^. B» XoQ Xpld me you fprgot youc Greek. 



apS The FAGGOT- 

A pint of wine as good as Falem% 
Which we poor mafters, God knows, all earn v it 
We'll have a friend or two, Sir, at taUe, 
Right honeft men, for few Ve comeatable ; 
Then when our liquor makes us talkative, - 
\V%^11 to the fields, and take a walk at eve. 
Becaufe Pm troubled much with lazineis, 2f 
Thefe rhymes IVe chofen for their eafinefi. 



The FAGGOT. 

Written in the year 17 13, when the Queen's mi- 
niilers were quarrelling among themieivei. * 

OBferve the dying father fpeak : 
Try, lads, can you this bundle breaks 
Then bids the youngeft of the fix 
Take up a welUbound heap of flicks. 
They thought it was an old man's maggot ; 5' 
And flrove by turns to break the faggot: 
In vain : the complicated wands 
Were much too flrong for all their hands. 
See, faid the fire, how foon 'tis done : 
Then took and broke th^m one by one. 10 

So flrong you'll be, in friendfhip ty'd }. 
So quickly broke, if you divide. 
Keep clofe then, boys, and never quarrel, 
Here ends the fable and the moral. 

Thii 

• See more of the author's cndearonrs to procure a reconcile- 
teent among them, in a letter dated Oft. 10. 17 10. 
^ alfo Free tboagku ou tbe prefcnt iUte 6f afiaix^ in M vi 
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3 tale may be apply 'd in few words i j 

afurers, comptrollers, ftewards, 
thers, who in folemn fort 
r with flender wands at court : 
mly join'd to keep their ground, 
fhing one another round : I20 

wife men think they ought to fight 
luarter ftaves, in (lead of lubite ; 
iftable with^^ of peace, 
I come and make the (:latt'ring ceafe \ 
now difturbs th^ Qi^een and court, 25 
ives the Whigs and rabble fport. 

iftory we never found, 
onful'sy^^j" * were unbound; 
Romans were too wife to think on't, 
to la(h fome grand delinquent. 30 

irould they blufti to hear it faid, 
raetor broke the Conful's head ; 
nful in his purple gown, 
up and knock'd the Praetor down ? 

ic, courtiers : every man his ftick : jj 

^reafurer, % for once be quick ; 
lat they may the clofcr cling, 
our blue riband for a ftring, 
trimming Harcourt, § bring youf rttaCe"; 
[ueeze it in, or quit your place : 40 

Difpatch \ 

;, a bundle of rods or Tmall fticks carried before the oen- 

crt Harlcy, Earl of Oxford. ^ 

d Chancellor. 



soo 



The faggot. 



Difpatch I or clfe that rafcal Northey % 
Will undertake to do it for thee :' 
And be affur'd the court will find him 
Prcpar'd to leap o^erJUcksy or bind 'em. 

To make the bundle ftrong and fafe, 45 

Great Ormond, lend thy genVal's ftafF: 
And, if the crofter could be cramm'd in, 
A fig for Lcchmcre, King, and Hambden. 
You'll then defy the ftrongeft Whig 
With both his hands to bend a twig. 5^ 

Though with united ftrength they all pull. 
From Somers down to Craiggs and Walpole.* 

The AUTHOU upon HIMSELR 

Writttn in the year I713. 

A few ofthejirfl lines were wanting in the copyfefd 
us by a friend of the authdf^s. 

* ♦ ♦ ♦ * f 

* * * * * « « 

* * * « * « 

* * % % 4k « * 

BY an old purfuM 
A crazy prelate, f and a royal prude; f 
By dull divines, who look with envious eyes 
On ev'ry genius that attempts to rife \ 
And paufing o'er a pipe with doubtful nod, 5 
Give hints, that poets ne'er believe in God; 

So 

\ Sir Edward Northey, Attorney-General, brought in by liOftI 
JJarcourt, yet very dcfirous of the great fcaL 
t Dr. Sharpe, Archbiftiop of York. 
B Her late Majefty Queen Anne. 
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^ clowns on fcholars as on wizards look, 
Ajid take a folio for a conj'ring book. * 

Swift had the fin of wit, no venial crime; 
Nay, 'tis affirmed, he fometimes dealt in rhyme : lO 
Humour and mirth had place in all he writ i 
He reconcil'd divinity and wit : 
He mov'd, and bow*d, and talk'd with too much 

grace ; 
Nor fhew'd the parfoti in his gait or face ; 
DefpisM luxurious wines, and coftly meat ; 15 
Yet ftill was at the tables of the great j 
Frequented lords ; faiv thofe that f aw the ^ueen ; 
At Child's or Truby's f never once had been ; 
Where town and country vicars flock in tribes. 
Secured by numbers from the laymens gibes, 2© 
And deal in vices of the graver fort, 
Tobacco, cenfure, coffee, pride, and port. 

But after fage monitions from his friends 
His talents to employ for nobler ends ; 
To better judgments willing to fubmit, 2J 

He turns to politics his dangerous wit. 

And now the public int'reft to fupport. 
By Harley Swift invited comes to court ; 
Vol. Vin. Co In 

• Archbifhop Sharpe, according to Dr. Swift's account, had 
reprefented bim to the Queen, as a peribn tliat was not a Chri- 
(Ban ; a great lady had fupported the afperfion ; and the Queen, 
upon fuch afliirances, had ^iven away the bilhopric contrary to 
her Majefty's firft intentions, which were in favour of Dr. Swift. 
Orrery, 

f A coffee-houfe and tavern near St. Paul's, at that tkni 
much frequented by the clergy. 
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In favour grows with minifters of (late; 
Admitted private, when fuperiors wait : 30 

And Harley, not afham'd his choice to own, 
7'akcs him to Windfor in his coach alone. 
At Windfor Swift no fooner can appear, 
But St. John X comes and whifpers in his ear: 
The waiters ftand in ranks; the yeomen cry, 35 
Make room, as if a Duke were paffing by. 

Now Finch * alarms the Lords, hfe hears for 

certain. 
This dangVous prieft is got behind the curtain. 
Finch, fam'd for tedious elocution, prove* 
That Swift oils many a fpring 1?bicb Harley 

moves. 40 

Walpole and Aiflabie, f to clear the doubt. 
Inform the Commons that the fecret's out: 
*' A certain dodior is obferv*d of late 
** To haunt a certain minifler of ftate : 
" From whence with halfan eye we may difcovcr4j 
** The peace is made, and Per kin muft come over.** 

Y9rk is from Lambeth fent to fhew the Queen 
A dangerous trcatife writ againft the fpleen ; % 
Which, by the ftyle, the matter, and the drift, 
*Ti8 thought could be the work of none but Swift. 

Poor 

I Then Sccretaty of State, afterwards Lord Bolingbroke. 

* The late Earl of Notting;hain, who made a ipecch in the 
houie of Lords again (I the author. 

f They both fpoke againft him in the houfc of Commons, al- 
though Aiflabie profefTed much friendfliip for him^ 

f^T»IcofaT«b. - ' 
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*oor York ! the harmlefs tool of others hate ; 51 
3e fues for pardon, § and repents too late. 

Now her vengeance vows 

3n Swift's reproaches for her 

''rom her red locks her mouth with venom fills; 55 
^nd thence into the royal ear infills. 
The Qjueen incens'd, his fer vices forgot, 
Leaves him a vi£lim to the vengeful Scot. 
^w through the realm a proclamation fpread, || 
To fix a price on his devoted head. 60 

While innocent, he fcorns ignoble flight ; 
His watchful friends preferve him by a fleight* 

By Harley's favour once again he (hincs ; 
Is now carefsM by candidate divines. 
Who change opinions with the changing fccnc : 65 
Lord ! how were they miitaken in the Dean ! 
Now De^ware * again familiar grows ; 
And in Swift's ear thrufts half his powder'd nofet 
The Scottifh nation, whom he durft offend. 
Again apply that Swift would be their friend, f 70 
Cc 2 By 

I 

$ His Grace was ibny for what he had (aid, and ient a mcC" 
fage to the author to defirc his pardon. 

I The proclamation was againll the author of a pamphlet, 
called, The public fpirit of the H^blgs, againft which the Scotch 
Lords complained. See it in vol. %. p. a86. 

• Delaware, then Lord Treafurcr of the houfliold, always ct- 
rcffcd the author at court ; but, during the trial of the printei^ 
before the houfc of Lords, and while the proclamation hung o- 
▼cr the author, his Lordftjip would not fecm to know him. 

f The Scotch Lords treated and vifited the author more after 
the procUmation than before, except the Duke of Argylc, \^j^ 
would never be reconciled. 
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In sickness. 



By faftion tir'd, with grief he waits a while 
His great contending friends to reconcile j 
Performs what friendibip, juftice, truth, require: 
What could he more but decently retire ? X 

In SICKNESS. 

Written foon after the Author's coming to live 
in Ireland, upon the Queen's death, 06:ober 
1714. 

^npiS true, then why fhould I repine 

A To fee my life fo faft decline ? 

But, why obfcurely here alone. 

Where I am neither lov'd nor known ? 

lAy ftate of health none care to Jearn ; 5 

My life is here no foul's concern : 

And thofe with whom I now converfe, 

Without a tear will tend mj hearfe. 

Remov'd from kind Arbuthnot's aid. 

Who knows his art, but not his trade, 10 

Preferring his regard for mc 

Before his credit, or his fee. 

Some formal vifits, looks, and words. 

What mere humanity affords, 

I meet perhaps from three or four, 15 

From whom I once expected more ; 

Which thofe who tend the fick for pay, 

Can aft as decently as they : 

But 

\ About ten weeks before the Queen's death, I left the town 
upon occafion of that incurable breach among the great men at 
court, and went down to Bcrkfhirc. Sec letter from Swift t« 
Pope, dated J^o. lo. lyai. 
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But no obliging tender friend 

To help at my approaching end. 20 

My life is now a burden grown 

To others, ere it be my own. 

Ye formal weepers for the fick. 
In your laft offices be quick : 
And fpare my abfent friends the grief 25 

To hear, yet give me no relief; 
Expir'd to-day, intomb'd to-morrow. 
When known, will fave a double forrow. 

To the Earl of Oxford, late Lord Trcafurer. 
Sent to him when he was in the Tower, be- 
fore his trial. 

Out of Horace. 

Written in the year 1716. 

HOW blefs'd is he who for his country dies. 
Since death purfues the coward as he flies ! 
The youth in vain would fly from fate's attack, 
With trembling knees, and terror at his back ; 
Tho' fear fhould lend him pinions like the wind, 5 
Yet fwiftcr fate will fcizfe him from behind. 

Virtue rcpuls'd, yet knows not to repine : 
But (hall with unattainted honour fhine: 
Nor (loops to take xhcjlaff^ * nor lays it down, 
Juft as the rabble pleafe to fmile or frown. io 

C c 3 Virtue, 

^ A y/ldXcJfaffU the eafiga of the Lord Trcafurer 's office^ 



3c6 Ad THOMAM SHERIDAN- 

Virtue, to crown her fav'rites, loves to try 
Some new unbeaten paflage to the iky i 
Where Jove a feat among the gods will gi?c 
To thofe who die, for meriting to lire. 

Next, faithful filencc hath a furc reward v ij 
Within our breafl he ev*ry fecret barr*d : 
He, who betrays his friend, fhall never be 
Under one roof, or in one (hip, with me. 
For who with traitors would his fafety truft, 
Left with the wicked heaven involve the juft? 20 
And though the villain 'fcape a while, he feels 
Slow vengeance, Kke a blood-hound, at his heels* 

Ad amicum crudltum Thomam Sh£ridan« 

Scrlpfit Oft. ann. Dom. 1 717. 

DEliciae Sheridan mufarum, dulcis amice^ - 
Sic tibi propitius PcrmefR ad flumen Apolfo 
Occurrat, feu te niimum convivia rident, 
^quivocofque fsdes fpargis, feu ludere verfu 
Malles •, die, Sheridan, quifnam fnit ille deorum, 5 
Quae melior natura orto tibi tradidit artem 
Rimandi genium puerorum, atque ima cerebri 
Scrutandi ? Tibi nafcenti ad cunabula Pallas 
Aftitit ; et dixit, mentis praefaga futurae, 
Heu, puer infelix ! nollro fub fiderc natus; 10 
Nam tu peftus eris fine corpore, corporis umbra j 
Sed levitate unibram fuperabis, voce cicadam : 
Mufca femur, palmas tibi mus dedit, ardea crura* 
Corpore fed tenui tibi q^uod natura negavit, 

Hoc 
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Hoc Animi dotesJ fupplebunt 5 teq«c docentc, 15 
Nee Iol>gum tempiis, furgct tibi do6^a juvcntus, 
Artibus egregiis animas in(lru£^a novellas. 
Grcx bine Poeonius venit, ccce, falutifer orbi. 
Aft) illi eaufas orant ; his infula vifa eft 
Divinam capiti node conftringere mitram. 20 

Natalis te horae non fallunt figna, fed ufquc 
ConfciuSy expedias puero feu Isetus Apollo 
Nafcenti -arrifit 5 five ilium frigid us horror 
Saturni premit, aut feptem inflavcre triones. 

Quin tu alte penitufque latentia femina cernis,, 
Quaeque diu obtundendo olim fub luminis auras 26 
Erumpentj promis -, quo ritu faepe puella 
Sub cinere hefterno fopitos fufcitat ignes. 

Te dominum agnofcit quocunque fub acre natus %^ 
Quos indulgcntis nimium cuftodia matris 30 

Peflundat : nam faepe vides in ftipite matrem* 

Aureus at ramus, venerandae dona Sibyllae, 
Mntx fedes tantdm patefecit Avernus ^ 
Ssepe puer, tua quern tctigit femel aurea virga, 
Coelumque terrafque videt, Qodlemque profun- 
dam* 35 



APOLLO TO THE DEAN. 

Written in the year I7aa 

Right Trufty, and fo forth, we let you to 
know 
We arc very ill us'd by you mortals below. 

For^ 



o 
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For^ firft, I have often by chymifts been told, j, 
Tho' I know nothing on*t, it is I that make gold, 
Which when you have got, you fo carefully hide it, 
That, (ince I was born, I hardly have fpyM it. 5 
Then it muft be allowM, that whenever Ifbine, 
I forward the grafs, and I ripen the vine ; 
To me the good fellows apply for relief. 
Without whom they could get neither c/aret nor 
beef: 10 

Yet their wine and their vi^iuals thefe cur- 
mudgeon * lubbards 
Lock up from my fight, in cellars and cupboards. 
That I have an ill eye they wickedly think. 
And taint all their meat, and four all their drink. 
But, thirdly and laflly, it muft be allowed, 15 
I alone can infpire the poetical croud : 
This is gratefully own'd by each boy in the 

college. 
Whom if I infpire, it is not to my knowledge. 
This evVy pretender to rhyme will admit. 
Without troubling his head about judgment or 
wit. 20 

Thefe gentlemen ufe me with kindnefs and free- 
dom ; 
And as for their works, when -I pleafe I may 

read 'em : 
They lie open on purpofe on counters and ftalls. 
And the titles I view, when I (hine on the walls. 

But 

• Curmudgeon, a word here u(cd as an adje£Hvc, now fignific$ 
a fordid niggardly fellow; but was perhaps in its original fcn/c 
of more extenfive import, being probably a corruption of fflfitr 
mccb§nl^ a wicked heart. Haivkef, 



\ 
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But a comrade of yours, that traitor Delany, 25 
^Whom I, for your fake, love better than any. 
And of my mere motion^ andfpectal good grace^ 
Intended in time to fucceed in your place, , 
On Tuefday the tenth feditioufly came 
With a certain falfe traitrefs, one Stella by 
name, 30 

To the deanery-^iowity and on the north glafs. 
Where, for fear of the cold, I never can pafs. 
Then and there, vi et armisy with a certain 

utenfil. 
Of value five (hillings, in Englifli a pencil. 
Did malicioufly, falfely, and traitVoufly write, 35 
Whilft Stella aforefaid flood by with a light. * 
My fifter has lately depos'd upon oath. 
That (he ftopt in her courfe to look at them both : 
That Stella was helping, abetting, and aiding; 
And ftill as he writ, flood fmiling and reading : 40 
That her eyes were as bright a^ myfelf at noon- 
day. 
But her graceful black locks were mingled with 

grey. 
And by the defcription I certainly know, 
Tis the nymph that I courted fome ten years ago ; 
Whom when I with the befl of my talents en- 
du'd 45 

On her promife of yielding, fhe afted the prude : 
That fome verfes were writ with felonious intent, 
Direft to the north y where I never went \ 

That 

• Sec vcHcs faid to be cut by two of the Dean's friends upon 
a pane of glafs in one of his parlours, among the pieces, in 
vol. 9. 
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That the letters appeared revcrfe through the \l 

pane, 
But in Stella's bright eyes they were plac!d right 

again ; 50 

Wherein (he diftinftly could read cv'ry line, 
And prcfently guefs'd the fancy was mine. * 
Now you fee, why his verfes fo fcjdom arc 

fhown ; 
The reafon is plain, they*re none of his own : 
And obferve while you live, that no man isfhy 55 
To difcover the goods he came honeftly by. 
If I light on a thought, he'll certainly ileal it, 
And when he ha8 got it, find ways to conceal it: 
Of all the fine things he keeps in the dark. 
There's fcarce one in ten, but what has my 

mark \ 60 

And let them be feen by the world if he dafe^ 
ril make it appear, they are all (lolen ware. 
But as for the poem he writ on your fa(h, 
I think I have now got him under my la(h ; 
My fifter tranfcrib'd it laft night to his forrow, 65 
And the public (hall fee't, if I live till to-morrow; 
Through the zodiac around, k (hall quickly be 

fpread 
In all parts of the globe, where your language is 

read. 

H<5 

• The mechanifm of this poem is formed upon a miftake, 
which a very flight coniideration of the laws of viiion would 
have prevented. The whole depends upon Cynthia's reading in 
Stella's eyes the writing, which, appeared inverted through the 
pane : but as the writing was not inverted on that fide of the 
glals at which Stella looked, it muft necefTarily be inverted it) 
her eyes. Hawk^^ 
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"He knows very well, I ne'er gave a rcfufal, 
When he a&'d for my aid in the forms that are 

nfual : 70 

fiut the fecret is this ; I did lately intend 
To write a few verfes on you, as my friend : 
I ftudied a fortnight before I could find, 
As I rode in my chariot, a thought to my mind ; 
And refolvM the next winter, (for that is my 

time, 75 

When the days arc at (hortcft), to get it in 

rhyme ; 
Till then it was lock'd in my box at Parnaffiis : 
When that fubtle companion, in hopes to fur- 

pafs us. 
Conveys out my paper of hints by a trick, 
(For I think in my confcience he deals with old 

nick)f So 

And from my own ftock provided with topics. 
He gets to a window beyond both the tropics ; 
There out of my fight, juft againft the north zone. 
Writes down my conceits and calls them his own; 
And you, like a cully, the bubble can fwal- 

low : 85 

Now, who but Delany, that writes like Apollo ? 
High trcafon by ftatute I but here you objcft, 
He only ftole hints, but the verfe is correft; 
^Though the thought be Apollo's, Ms finely ex- 

prcfs'd : 
So a thief fteals my horfe, and has him well 

drefs'd. 9^ 

Now, 



31* 



An elegy on the 



Now, whereas the faid criminal feems pad re« 

penunce, 
We Phoebus think fit to proceed to the fentence. 
Since Delany has dar'd, like Prometheus his fire) 
To climb to our region, and thence to ileal fire; 
We order a vulture, in fhape of the fpleen, 9J 
To prey on his liver, but not to be feen. 
And we order our fubjefts of ev'ry degree 
To believe all his verfes were written by me; 
And, under the pain of our higheft difplcafure, 
To call nothing his but the rhyme and the meafurc. 
And laftly, for Stella juft out of her prime, loi 
I'm too much reveng'd already by time. 
In return to her fcom, I fent her difeafes ; 
But will now be her friend, whenever fhe plcafcs : 
And the gifts I beftow'd her will find her a lover, 
Though flic lives to be grey as a badger all over. 

An Elect on the much-lamented death of 
Mr. D E M A R, the famous rich ufurer, who 
died the fixth of July 1720. * 

Written in the year 1720. 

K Now all men by thefe prefents^ Death the tamer] 
By mortage hath fecur'd the corpfe of Demar; 
Nor C2iXifour hundred thoufand Sterling pound 
Redeem him from his pri/on under ground. 

His 

• This elegy was a Tubje^^ ftarted and partly execnted in com- 
pany, confifting of Swift and Stella, and a few friends. ETtry 
one threw in a hint ; and StcUa's were the 31ft, 3»d, 33d, and 
34th lines. Hawkef. 
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His heirs might well, of all his wealth pofleft, 5 

Bcftow to bury him one iron cheft. 

Plutus, the God of wealth, will joy to know 

His faithful fteward in the fhades below. 

He walk'd the ftreets, and wore a threadbare 

cloak; 
He din'd and fupp'd at charge of other folk ; 10 
And by his looks, had he held out his palms, 
He might be thought an obj^ft fit for alms ; 
So, to the poor if he refus'd his pelf. 
He us'd them full as kindly as himfelf. 

Where-c'er he went, he never faw his bct^ 

ters;. 15 

Lords i knights^ and Yquires^ were all his humble 

debtors ; 
And under ;6^//Jandyi!W the.Infh nation 
Were forc'd to own to him their obligaiion. 

He that could once have half a kingdom 
bought, 
In half a minute is not worth a groat. 20 

His coffers from t\\Q coffin could not fave. 
Nor all his infreft keep him from the grave. 
A golden monument would not be right, 
Becaufe we wifli the earth upon him light. 

Oh London tavern ! * thou haft Joft a friend, 25 
Though in thy walls he ne'er did farthing fpend : 
He tot4cJJ*d i\iQ pence when others touchl^d the pot ; 
The hand that fign'd the mortgage paid the fliot. 

Vol. VIII. D d Old 

• A tavern in Dublin where iDemar kcjJt his office. 
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Old as he was, no vulgar known difeafe 
On him could ever boaft a power to fcize 5 30 
But as his gold he weigh'd, grim Death in fpite 
Cad in his dart^ which made three moidores 

light ; 
And as he faw his darling money fail. 
Blew his laft breath to fink the lighter fcalc. 
He who fo long was current ^ 'twould be ftrange, J J 
If he fliould now be cry^d dcnvn fincc his change^ 

The fexton fhall green fods on thee beftow: 
Alas the Jexton is thy banker now. 
A difnifil banker muft that banker be. 
Who gives no hilU but of mortality f . 40 



The run upon the BANKERS. 



Written in the year 1720. 
I. 

THE bold encroachers on the deep 
Gain by degrees huge trafts of landi 
Till Neptune with one gen'ral fweep 
Turns all again to barren ftrand. 

II- 

The multitude's capricious pranks S 

Are faid to reprefent the fcas j . 
"Which, breaking bankers and the banks ^ 

'R.efume thfir own whene'er they plcafe. 

Moneji 

t See an epitaph on this niifer, p. zo6. 
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III. 
Money, the life-.blood of the nation. 

Corrupts and flagnatcs in the veins, 10 

Unlefs a proper circulation 

Its motion and its heat maintains. 
IV. . 
Becaufe *tis Itn-dly not to pay, 

Quakers and aldermen in (late, 
Xiike peersy have levees evVy day, 15 

Of duns attending at their gate. 
V. 
We want our money on the nail ^ 
The banker's rnin'd if he pays : 
They feem to d£)i an ancient tale $ 

The birds are met to ft rip ihtjays. 20 

VI. 
Riches, the wifeft mortarch * fings. 
Make pinions for them/elves to fly : 
They fly like bats on parchment wings^ 
And geefe thcir^/v#r plumes fupplv. 
VII. 
No money left for fquand'ring heirs ! 25 

Bills turn the lenders into debtors : 
ITie wifh of Nero now is theirs. 

That they had never known their letters \» 
VIII. 
Conceive the works of midnight-hags, 

Tormenting fools behind their backs : 30 

D d 2 Thus 

• Solomon. 
• t It is fakl of Nero, that when h« firft came to the impcrikl 
dignity from the tutorage of Seneca, being afltcd to fign a waiwv 
l^tjor an executioD, be wiQxcd be coul4 not write. Hawktf* 
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Thus bankers o'er their bills and bags 
Sit fqueczing images of ivax J. 
IX. 
Conceive the whole enchantment broke ; 

The witches left in open air. 
With pow'r no more than other folk, 35^ 

Expos'd with all their magic ware. 
X. 
So pow'r ful are a banker's bills. 

Where creditors demand their due ; 
They break up counters, doors, and tills. 

And leave the empty chefts in view, 40 

XI. 
Thus, when an earthquake lets in light. 

Upon the god of gold and M/, . 
Unable to endure the fight. 

He hides within his darkeft cell. 
XXL 
As when a conj-rcr takes a leafe 45 

From kiatan for a term of year8> 
The tenant's in a difmal cafe. 

Whene'er the bloody bond || appears. 
XIII. 
A baited banker thus defponds. 

From his own hand forefees his. fall ^ 50 

They have his foul who have his bonds ; 
'lis like the writing on the wa/I §, 

How 



^ Witches were fabled to torment the abfent, ±>y roafting of 
othcrwifc ill treating their images in wax. Ha'u'ke/, 

\\ Thcfe contrails were always fuppofcd to be figncd with hlooi». 
'Hanvkef. - 

:§• Meve metic iekd uj^karfie^ 
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XIV. 
How will the caitiff wretch be fcar'd, 

When firft he finds himfelf awake 
At the laft trumpet, unprepar'd, 55 

And all his grafid account to make ?. 
XV. 
For in that univerfal call 

Few bankers will to heaven be mounters : 
They'll cry, ye fliops upon us fall j 

Conceal and cover usy ye counters : 60 

XVI. 
When other hands the fcales fhallhold. 

And they in men and angels ftght 
Produced with all their bills and gold. 

Weighed in the balance y and found light.. 



The Description of an IRISH FEAST,, 
tranflated almoft literally out of the original. 
Iriih. 

Tranflated in the year 1740. 

OROURK's noble fare 
Will ne'er be forgot. 
By thofe who were there. 
Or thofe who were not. 

His revels to keep, 5:; 

Wc fup and we dine,, 
On feven-fcore flicep. 
Tat bullocks and fwine. 

D d 3 Ufquebaug]^! 
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ITrqufbniigli to oiir feaft 

In nills was broiij;ht upj !•» 

An hundred at lead, 

And a madder * our cup. 

O there is the fpo^t ! 

"We rife with the light 

In difordcrly fort, 15 

From fnoring all night. 

how I was trickM ! 
My pipe it- was broke, 
My pocket was pick'd, 

1 loll my new cloak. 20 
I'm rifled, quoth Nell, 

Of mnntlc and kerchcr: f 

"Why then fare them well. 

The de'il take the fearcher. 

Come, harper, ftrike up ; 25 

But, firft, by your favour. 

Boy, give us a cup : 

Ah ! this has fome favour. 

O Rourk's jolly boys 

Ne'er dream'd o£ the matt^r^ 30 

Till rous'd by the noife. 

And muficjil clatter. 

They bounce from their neft. 

No longer will tarry. 

They rife ready dreft, 3J 

Without one An/e Mary, ' 

They dance in a round, 

Cutting capers and ramping ; 



A mercy 



• A wooden vcflcl. 
t An hwwlkcrchicf. 
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A mercy the ground 

Did not burft with their (lamping. 40 

The floor is all wet 

With leaps and with jumps. 

While the water and fwcat 

Splifh fplafh in their pumps. 

Blcfs you late and early,. 4j 

Laughlin O Enagin, 

By my handy * you dance rarely, 

Margery Grinagin f. 

Bring flraw for our bed, 

Shake it down to the feety jy. 

Then over us fpread 

The winnowing fheet : 

To fhew I don't flinch, 

Fill the bowl up again 5 

Then give us a pinch 55 

Of your fneezing, a yean^* 

Good Lord, what a fight. 

After all their good cheer. 

For people to fight 

In the midft of their beer? - 6^© 

They rife from their feaft. 

And hot are their brains, 

A cubit at leaft 

The length of their flceans [|. 

What ftabs and what cuts, 65 

What clatL'ring of ftick« ;. 

What 

• An IrilTi oath, 

f The name of an Irifli woman. 

\ An Irifli word for woman. 

K Daggers, or ihort fwords. 
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What ftrokes on the guts, 

What baHings and kicks! 

Wich cudgels of oak 

Well harden'd in flame, yo 

An hundred heads broke. 

An hundred ilruck lame* 

You churl, I'll maintain 

My father built Lufk, 

The caflle of Slain, yj 

And Carrick Drumrufk : 

The Earl of Kildare 

And Moynalta, his brother. 

As great as they are, 

I was nurs'd by their mother f . 80 

Aik that of old Aladam^ 

She'll tell you who's who, 

As far up as Adam, 

She knows it is true. 

Come down with that beam, g^ 

If cudgels are fcarce, • 

A blow on the wcam, 

Or a kick on the a — fet 

A French. 



f It is the cuftom in Ireland, to call nuries foftcr-mothers,, 
their hufbands foftcr-fathcrs, and their children fofter-brothcrs or 
fioftcr-fiflers ; and thus the poorcft claim kindred to the richciL 
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-A French gentleman dining with fome company 
on a Faft-day, called for fome bacon and eggs. 
The reft were very angry, and reproved him 
for fo heinous a.fin : whereupon he wrote the 
following lines extempore^ which arc here tranf* 
lated. 



JpEut on croire avec bon fenSy 

^j/ ^^ lardon le mtt en cohre^ 
Ouy que manger un harang^ 

C^eft un fecret pour luy plaire ? 
En fa gloire envelope^ 

Songe fit bien de no's foupi ? 



In E N G L I S H. 

WHO can believe, with common fcnfe, 
A bacon-flice gives God offence; 
Or how a herring hath a charm 
Almighty vengeance to difarm ? 
Wrapt up in Majefty divine, 
t)Qes he regard on what we dine? 



Aa 



An Excellent New SONG on a feditious Paixb 
phlet *. 

To tbd tune of PackingCX)n's Pound. 

Written in the year lyzom 

BROCADOS and damalks, and tabbies, and 
gauzes. 
Are by Robert Ballentine lately brought over, 
With forty things more : now hear what the law 
fays, 

Whoe'er will not wear themi Is not the King's 
lover. 

Though a printer and dean 5 

Seditioufly mean 
Our true Irifh hearts from old England to wean; 
We'll buy Englifli filks for our wives and our 

daughters, 
In fpite of his Deanfliip and journeyman Waters. 

II. 

In England the dead in woollen are clad, 10 
Hie dean and lys printer then let us cry fie on; 
To be cloth'd like a (farcafe would make a Teaguc 
mad. 
Since a living dog better is than a dead lion. 

Our 

• Dr. Swift having wrote a trcatifc, advifingthc people of Ire- 
)and to wear their own manufa^ures, a profecution was iet on 
foot againft Waters the printer thereof ; which was carried on 
uith fp much violence, that the then Lord Chief Juftice, one 

WbitihcO,. 
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Our wives they grow fuUen, 
At wearing of woollen, 15 

And all we t>oor fliopkeepers muft our horns 
pull in. 
Then we'll buy Englifli filks for our wivci and 

our daughters. 
In fpitc of his Deanfhip and journeyman Waters. 

III. 
Whocrerour trading with England would hinder. 
To inflame both the nations do plainly con* 
fpire ; 2o 

Becaufe Iriih linen will foon turn to tinder; 
And wool it is greafy, and quickly takes fire. 
Therefore 1 aflure ye. 
Our noble grand jury. 
When they faw the Dean's book, they were in 
a great fury : 25 

*rhey would buy Englilh filks for their wives and 

their daughters. 
In fpite of his Deanfhip and journeyman Waters. 

This wicked rogue Waters, who always is finning. 

And before Coriim nohus fo oft has been caird. 

Henceforward (hall print neither pamphlets nor 

linen, 30 

And, if fweaf ing can't do't, (hall be fwinging- 

ly maul'd : 

And 

WKkflied, thought proper, in a manner the moft extraordinarf , 
to keep the grand jury above twelve hours, and to fend them e- 
Jevcn tiinc$ out of court, until he had wearied them into a fpc- 
cial Tcrdi^ See ?ol. 3. p. 327. 
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And as for the Dean, 
You know whom I mean, 
If the printer will *pcach him, hc'il fcarcc come 

off clean. 

Then we'll buy Englifh filks for our wives and 

our daughters, * 35 

In fpite of his Deanfhip and journeyman Waters. 

Carberije Rupes, in Comitatu Corgagensi, 
apud Hibernicos. * 

Scripfit Jun. ann. Dom. 1 723. 

ECcc ingens fragmens fcopuH, quod vertkc 
fummo 
Defupef intpendet, nullo fundamine nixum, 
Decidit in fludtus : maria undique et undique faxa 
Horrifono ftridore tenant, et ad iethera murmur 
Erigitur ; trepidatque fuis Neptunus in undis. 5 
Nam, longa venti rabie, atque afpergine crebra 
jEquorei laticis, fpecus ima rupe cavatur : 
Jam fultura ruit, jam fumma cacumina nutant; 
Jam cadit in pracceps moles, et verberat undas. 
Atlonitus credas, hinc dcjecifle tonantcm 10 

Montibus impofitos montes, et Pelion altum 
In capita anguipcdum f:oelo jaculaflc gigantum. 

Sjepe etiani fpclunca immani aperitur hiatu 
Exefa c fcopulis, et utrinque foramina pandit, 
Hinc atque hinc k ponto ad pontum pervia 

Phocbo. 15 

Cautibus 
• Sec p. 6. 
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r^autibus enorme junftis laquearia tefti 
rormantur ; moles olim ruitura fuperne. 
♦"ornice fublimi nidos pofuere palumbca, 
Clique imo ftagni pofuere cubilia phocap* 

Se3,cumfevit hyenis,ct venti, carcere rupto, 20 
^mmcnfos volvunt fluftus ad culmina montis, 
Won obfeflae arces, non fulmma vindice dextra 
Mifla Jovis, quoties inimicas fevit in urbes, 
Exsequant fonitum undarum, venicnte procella : 
Ltttora littoribus reboant ; vicinia late, 25 

Gens aflueta mari, et pcdibus percurrere rupes, 
Terretur tamcn, et longe fugit, arva relinquens. 

Gramina dum carpunt pendentes rupe capellsc, 
Vi falientis aquae de fummo prsecipltantur, 
Et dulces animas imo fub gurgite linquunt. 30 

Pifcator terra non audet vellere funem : 
Sed latct in portu tremebundus, et aera fuduni 
Haud fperans, Ncreum precibus votifque fatigat. 

[Wchave added a tranflation of the preceding poem, for the be- 
nefit of our Englifli readers. It is done by Mr. W. Dunkin, 
M. A. for whom our fuppofed author hath exprefled a great 
regard, on account of his ingenious performances, although 
unacquainted with him.] 

C A R B E R T Rocks, in the County of 
CORKE, Ireland. 

LO ! from the top of yonder cliff, that flirouds 
Its airy head amidft the azure clouds, 
Hangs a huge fragment ; deftitutc of props. 
Prone on the waves the rocky ruin drops ! 
Vol. VIIL E c With 
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With hoarfc rebufFthe fwclling feas rebound, If 
rrom fliore to ihorc the rocks return the found : 
The dreadful murmur heav'n's high convex clearcs, 
And Neptune (brinks beneath his fubje£t waves: 
For long the whirling winds and beating tides 
Had fcoop'd a vault into its nether fides. lo 

Kow yields the bafe, the fummits nod, now urge 
Their headlong courfe, and lafh the founding furge* 
Not louder noife could (hake the guilty world, 
When Jove heapM mountains upon mountains 

hurlM ; 
Retorting Pelion from his dread abode, 15 

To crufli earth's rcbcl-fons beneath the load. 

Oft, too, with hideous yawfi the caverns wide 
Prefent an orifice on either fide, 
A difmal orifice from fea to fea 
Extended, pervious to the god of day : 20 

Uncouthly join'd the rocks ftupendous form 
An arch, the ruin of a future ftorm : 
High on the clifF their neils the ivoodquefts make, 
And fea-calves ftablc in the oozy lake. 

But when bleak Winter with his fullcn train 25 
Awakes the winds to vex the watVy plain ; 
When o'er the craggy fteep, without control. 
Big with the blaft:, the raging billows roll, 
Not towns beleaguer'd, not the flaming brand, 
Darted from heav'n by Jove's avenging hand, 30 
Oft as on impious men his wrath he pours. 
Humbles their pride, and blafts their gilded tow'rs, 

Equal 
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Equal the tumult of this wild uproar : 
Waves rufh o'er waves, rebellows Ihore to fhore.. 
The neighboring race, though wont to brave the 
fliocks 35 

Of angry feas, and run along the roclcs. 
Now pale with terror, while the ocean foams. 
Fly far and wide, nor truft their native homes. 

The goats, while pendent from the mountaia* 

top 
f he witherM herb improvident they crop, 40 
WalhM down the precipice with fudden fweep. 
Leave their fweet lives beneath th* unfathom'd 

deep. 
The frighted fiflier, with defponding eyes, 
Though fafe,*yet trembling in the harbour lies. 
Nor hoping to behold the fkies ferene, 45 

Wearies with vows the monarch of the main. 

Upon the Horrid Plot difcovered by Har- 
LEQjjiN, the Bishop of Rochester's 
French Dog. * 

In a Dialogue between a Whig and a Tory. 

Written in the year 1723. 

Afk'd a Whig the other night, 
How came this wicked plot to light ? 

Ee2 He 

• Sec the proceedings in parliament againft Dr. Attcrhury the 

Bilhop of Rocheftcr, State-trials, voL 6. He was tried by th« 

I^rds for a plot againfl the government, deprived of his bilhop- 
lic^and bjinKbcd hU joatirc country. 



I 
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He anfwer'd, that a dog of late 

Inform'd a minifter of lUte. 

Said I, from thence I nothing know ; j 

For, are not all informers fo ? 

A villain who his friend betrays. 

We ftyle him by no other phrafe ; 

And fo a perjur'd dog denotes 

Porter, and Prendergaft, and Oates, lo 

And forty others I could name. 

TVhig. But you muft know this dog was lame* 
*Tory. A weighty argument indeed f 
Your evidence was lame : — proceed : 
Come, help your lame dog o^er thejlile. 15 

Whig. Sir, you miftake me all this while : 
I mean a dog (without a joke) 
Can bowl, and bark, but never fpoke. 

Tory* Via ftill to feek, which dog you mean; 
Whether cur Plunket, or whelp Skean, 20 

An Englifli, or an Irifh hound ; 
Or toother puppy that was drown'd 5 
Or Mafon, that abandon'd bitch : 
Then pray be free, and tell me which : 
For ev^ry ftandcr-by was marking, 25 

That all the noife they made was barling. 
You pay them well ; the dogs have got 
'i heir dogs-heads in a porridge- pot : 
And 'twas but juft ^ for wife men^fay, 
That ev'ry dag mujl have hit day. 30 

Dog Walpoie laid a quart of nog on*^tj, 
He'd either make a hog or dog on^t^ 
And lookM fince he has got his wiffi, 
Aa if he had /i^ioA;/; down a dijb. 

HT let 
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is I dare foretel you from it, 35 

boil return to his own vomit, 
■g, Bcfides, this horrid plot was found 
ynoe, after he was drown'd. 
;. Why then the proverb is not right, 
you can teach dead dogs to bite. 40 

'g. I prov'd my propofition full : 
cobites are ftrangely dull, 
et me tell you plainly. Sir, 
itnefs is a real cttr^ 

of fpirit for his years, 45 

vice two legs, two hanging ears ; 
me is Harlequiriy I wot, 
bat's a name in ev'ry plot : 
'd to favc the Britifh nation, 
•'rench by birth and education ; 50 

rrefpondcnce plainly dated 
11 decypher'd and tranjlated: 
ifwers were fcxceeding pretty 
the fecrct wife committee : 
fs'd as plain as he could bark : 55 

with his forefoot fet his mark, 
^. Then all this while have I been bubbled, 
ght it was a dog in doublet ; 
latter now no longer fticks; 
itefmen never want dog-tricks. 60 

ice it was a real cur, 
ot a dog in metaphor,, 
you joy of the report, 
le's to have a place at court. 
rg. Yes, and a place he will grow rich in j 6.5 
ifpit in the royal kitchen. 

E e 3 Sir^ 
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Sir, to be plain, I tell you wh^t, 

Ww- bad occiifjon for a plot : 

And when we found the dog htgin it. 

We guefs'd the bifhop's foot was in it. 70 

7sry. I own it was a dang'rous proje^; 
And you have prov'd it by dog-logic. 
Sure fuch intelligence between 
A dog and biihop ne'er was feen, 
Till you began to change tbe breed : 7J 

Your bifliops all are d — gs indeed. 

JOAN CUDGELS NED. 

Written in the year 1723. 

JOAN cudgels Ned, yet Ned's a bully ; 
Will cudgels Bcfs, yet Will's a cully. 
Die Ned and Befs, give Will to Joan, 
She dares hot fay her life's her own. 
Die Joan and Will ; give Befs to Ned, J 

And ev'ry day fhe combs his head. 

STELLA AT WOOD-PARK. 

A Houfe of Chirles Ford, E'fq; eight Miles 
from Dublin.. 

" Cuictimque nocere voiebat 

Vejltmenta dabat pretiofa. 



D 



Written in the year 1 7^3. 

ON Carlos in a merry fpite 
Did Stella to his houfe invite : 



He 
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He entertainy her half a year 

With genVous wines and coftly cheer. 

Don Carlos made her chief direftor, 5 

That (he might o'er the ferrants hedlor. 

In half a week thr dame grew nice : 

Got all things at the higheft price : 

Now at the table-head (he fits, 

Prefcnted with the niceft bits ; 10 

She lookM on partridges with fcorn. 
Except they taftcd of the corn : 
A haunch of venYon made her fweat, 
Unlefs it had the nghifumette. 
Don Carlos earneftly would beg, 15. 

Dear madam, try this pigeon's leg ; 
Was happy, when he could prevail 
To make her only touch a quail. 
Thro' candle-light fhe view'd the wine. 
To fee that ev'ry glafs was fine. ao 

At laft grown prouder than the devil 
With feeding high, and treatment civil, 
Don Carlos now began to find 
His malice work as he defign'd. 
The \f inter-iky began to frown, 25 

Poor Stella muft pack off to town ; 
From purling dreams and fountains bubbling. 
To * Liffey's (linking tide at Dublin : 
From whole fome exercife and air. 
To fofling in an eafy chair : 30 

From ftomach (harp, and hearty feeding, 
• To piddle like a lady breeding : 

From 

* The river that runs through Dublin. 
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From ruling there the houfhold fingly^ 

To be dire£led here by Dingley : * 

From ev'ry day a lordly banquet, JJ 

To half a joint, and God be thanked : 

From ev'ry meal, Pontack in plenty, 

To half a pint one day in twenty : 

From Ford attending at her call. 

To vifits of : 40 

From Ford who thinks of nothing mean. 
To the poor doings of the Dean : 
From growing richer with good cheer. 
To running out by ftarving nere. 

. But now arrives the difmal day ; 45 

She muft return to Ormond-quay. f 
The coaqhman ftopt; fhe look'd, aad fwore 
The rafcal had miftook the door. 
At coming in you. faw her (loop ; 
The entry brufh'd againft her hoop : 50 

Each moment rifing in her airs, 
She curs'd the narrow winding flairs 
Began a thoufand faults to fpy j 
The cieling hardly fix feet high j. 
The fmutty wainfcot full of cracks t 55 

And half the chairs with brokea backs :. 
Her quarter's out at Ladyday, f 

She vows fhe will no longer flay 
In lodgings, like a poor Grizette, 
While there are lodgings to be let. 60 

Howe'er, to keep her fpirits up. 
She fent for company to fup : 

Whea 

• A lady. The two ladies lodged together*, 
t Where the two ladies lodged* 
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When all the while you might remark. 

She ftrove in vain to ape Wood -park. 

Two bottles caird for (half her ftore, 65 

The cupboard could contain but four) : 

A fupper worthy of herfelf. 

Five nothings in five plates of delf. 

Thus for a week the farce went on ; 
When, all her country-favings gone, 70 

She fell into her former fcene. 
Small beer, a herring, and the Dean. 

Thus far in jeft : tho' now, I fear. 
You think my jefting too fevere ; 
But poets, when a hint is new, 75 

Regard not whether falfe or true : 
Yet raillery gives no offence, 
Where truth has not the leaft pretence ; 
Nor can be more fecurely plac'd. 
Than on a nymph of Stella's tafte. 80 

I muft confefs, your wine and vittlc 
I was too hard upon a little : 
Your table neat, your linen fine 5 
And, tho' in miniature, you fliine : 
Yet when you figh to leave Wood-park, 85 

The fcene* the welcome, and the fpark, 
To languiih in this odious town. 
And pull your haughty ftomach down ; 
We think you quite miflakc the cafe. 
The virtue lies not in the place : 9^ 

For, tho' my raillery weje true, 
A cottage is Wood-park with you. 

A Quibbling 
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A Quibbling ELEGY on the WorQiipful 
Judge Boat. 

Written in the year I7»3. 

TO mournful ditties, Clio, change thy note, 
Since cruel fate hath funk our Juftice Boat^ 
Why (hould htftnh^ wherenothing feem'dtoprefs? 
His lading little, and his ballqft lefs. 
Tojl in the waves of this tempejluous world, J 
At length, his anchor fix'd, and canvas furl'd. 
To Lazy-hill * retiring from his court. 
At his Ring's-end ^ht founders in tht port. 
With ivater f fiUM he could no longer floaty 
The common death of many a ftronger boaU lo 

A port fo fillM, on nature's laws intrenches : 
Benches on boats are plac'd, not boats on benches.. 
And yet our Boat^ how fhall I reconcile it ? 
Was both a boat^ and in one fenfe z pilot. 
With ev*ry ivind he failed, and well could tad: IJ 
Had mznj pendents f but abhorrM a Jack.X 
He's gone, altho' his friends began tp hope. 
That he might yet be lifted by a rope. 

Behold the awful bench on whicl^ he fat ; 
He was as hard and pond'rous wood iS that : ao 
Yet, when his find was out, we find at laft, 
That death has ovtrfet him with a blajl. 
Our Beat is rxo^fiiPd to the Stygian ferry. 
There to fupply old Charon's leaky wherry : 

Charon 

• Two Tillages near the fea where boatmen and feamca live. . 
•f It was faid he died of a dropfy, 
t^ A cant wor4 for a Jacobite, . 
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iJharon in him will ferry fouls to bell y 25 

\ trade our Boat * hath praflis'd here fo well : 
l^nd Cerberus hath ready in bis paws 
3otb pitch and brimjlojie to fill up \\\sjlaws» 
Zet, fpite of death and fate, I here maintain 
We may place Boat in his oldpofi again. 30 

The way is thus, and well deferves your thanks : 
Take the three ftrongeft of his broken planks ; 
Fix them on high, confpicuous to be feen, 
Form'd like the triple tree near Stephen's f green; 
And when we view it thus with thief at end 

on't, 35 

Well cry, Look, here's our Boat, and there's the 

pendant. 

The epitaph. 

HERE lies Judge Boat within a coffin ; 
Pray gentle folks forbear your fcoffing. 
A Boat a judge ! yes ; where's the blunder ? 
A nvooden ]Mdgt is no fuch wonder. 
And in his robes you muft agree, ' 5 

No Boat was better decked than he. 
*91fj neSdIefs to defer ibe htm fuller^ 
In Jhort he tvas an able feu Her, % 

A RECEIPT 



• In hanging people as a judge, 
f Where the Dublin gallows ftands. 

\ ^uery. Whether the author meant yiis/jr, and wilfully mil^ 
took. 
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A RECEIPT to reftore Stella's You 

Writteu in the year 1724-5. 

THE Scottifh hinds, too poor to houfe 
In frofty nights their ftarving cows, 
While not a blade of grafs or hay 
Appears from Michaelmas to May, 
Muft let their cattle range in vain 
For food along the barren plain. 
Meagre and lank with failing grown. 
And nothing left but (kin and bone ; 
Expos'd to want, and wind, and weather. 
They juft keep life and foul together. 
Till fummer fhowVs and evening's dew 
Again the verdant glebe renew 5 
And as the vegetables rife. 
The famifh'd cow her want fupplies : 
Without an ounce of laft year's flefh j 
Whate'er (lie gains is young and fre(h ^ 
Grows plump and round, and full of mettle. 
As riling from Medea's kettle. 
With youth and beauty to inchant 
Europa's counterfeit gallant, f 

Why, Stella, (hould you knit your brow. 
If I compare you to the cow ? 
'Tis jtift the cafe 5 for you have fafted 
So long, till all your fle(h is waded. 
And muft again the warmer days 
Be fent to Quilca J down to graze 5 

Wl 

f Jupiter is fabled to have ftolcn Europa, in the (hapc- 
bull. Hawkef. 
t J>r. Sheridan's houfe, forty miles from Dublin. 
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Where mirth, and exercife, and air, 

Will fodn your appetite repair : 

The nutriment will from within. 

Round all your body, plump your (kin ^ 30 

Will agitate the lazy flood, 

And fill your veins with fprightly blood : 

Nor flefh nor blood will be the fame, 

Nor aught of Stella but the name ; 

For what was ever underRood 35 

By human kind, but flefli and blood ? 

And'if your flefh and blood be new, 

YouMl be no more the former yoi ; 

But for a blooming nymph will pafs, 

Juft fifteen, coming fummer*s grafs, 40 

Your jetty locks with garlands crown'd : 

While all the 'fquires for nine miles round, 

Attended by a brace of curs. 

With jocky boots and filver fpurs, 

No lefs than juft ices o' quorum ^ 45 

Their cow-boys bearing cloaks before 'em, 

Shall leave deciding broken pates. 

To kifs your fteps at Quilca gates. 

But, left you (hould my flcill difgrace. 

Come back before you're out of cafe ; 5© 

For if to Michaelmas you ftay. 

The new-born flefti will melt away ; 

The 'fquires, in fcorn, will fly the houfc 

For better game, and look for groufe j 

But here, before the froft can mar it, 55 

We'll make it firm with beef and claret. 

Vol. Vra. F f WHIT. 



t 338 1 



WH ITS H ED'S Motto on his Coach.* ^^^ 



LiBERTAS ET NATALE SoLUM* 

Liberty and my native country. 
Written in the year ty%4' 

T Bertas et natale folum : 
"^ Fine words ! I wonder where yoju ftole 'cm* 
Could nothing, but thy chief reproach, 
Serve for a motto on thy coach ? 
But let me now the words tranilate i 5 

Natale folutHj my cflate ; 
My dear eftate, how well 1 love it ! 
My tenants, if you doubt, will prove it t 
They fwear I am fo kind and good, 
I hug them, till I fqueeze their blood. !• 

Libert as bears a large import : 
Firft, how to fwagger in a court ; 
And, fecondly, to (hew my fury 
Againft an uncomplying jury 5 
And, thirdly, 'tis a new invention 15 

To favour Wood, and keep my penfion j 
And, fourthly, 'tis to play an odd trick. 
Get the great feal, and turn out Brod'rick ; 
And, fifthly, (you know whom I mean) 
To humble that vexatious Dean ; ao 

And, 

• The noted Chief Juftice, who twice profecuted the DrajMrfi 
and diflblTed the grand jiuy for not finding the bill agaioft Uirt* 
Sec his letters in vol 3d and 4tb, 
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1, fixthly, for my foul to barter it, f 
fifty times its worth, to Carteret. X 
ow, (ince your motto thus you conftruej 
ift confefs you've fpoken once true. 
rtas et natale folum : 25 

had good reafon, when you ftole 'em. 



by Dr. Delany to Dr. Swift, in order 
be admitted to fpeak to him, when he was 
af. 

Written ia the ye^ X714. 

Ear Sir, I think 'tis doubly hard. 

Your ears and doors fhould both be barr'd. 
any thing be more unkind ? 
: I not fee, 'caufe you are blind ? 
links, a friend at night (hould cheer you, g 
lend that loves to fee and hear you. 
' am I robb'd of that delight, 
n you can be no lofer by*t ? 

when 'tis plain (for, what is plainer ?) 

if you heard, you'd be no gainer. 10 

ure you are not yet to learn, 

hearing is not your concern ; 
I be your doors no longer barr'd ; 
• bufmefs. Sir, is to be heard. 

F f 2 The 

i. e.J Liberty to barter his foot HtmheJ^ 
ird Caiteret, iiord l^ientcnajxt of Irebzid» 
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The ANSWER. 

THE wife pretend to make it clear^ 
'Tis no great lofs to lofe an ear. 
Why arc we then fo fond of two, 
When, by experience, one would do ? 

'Tis true, fay they, cut off the head,^ 5 

And there's an end -, the man is dead ; 
Becaufe among all human race. 
None e'er was known to have a brace : 
But confidently they maintain, 
That where we find the members twain, 10 

The lofs of one is no fuch trouble. 
Since t'other will in ftrength be double. 
The limb furviving, you may fwear. 
Becomes his brother's lawful heir. 
Thus, for a trial, let me beg of 15 

Tout- Rev'rence but to cut one leg off; 
And you (hall find by this device^ 
The other will be ftronger twice ; 
For ev'ry day you (hall be gaining 
New vigour to the leg remaining : 2Q 

So, when an eye hath loft its brother. 
You fee the better with the other : 
Cut off your hand, and you may do 
With t'other hand the work of two : 
Becaufe the foul her power contracts, 25 

And on the brother-limb r^'oEls. 



But yet the point is not fo clear in 
Another cafe^^ the fenfe of hearing : 



Fot 
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For though the place of either ear 
Be diftant as one head can bear ; 30 , 

Yet Galen mod acutely fhews you, 
(Confult his book de pariium ufu) 
That from each ear, as he obferves. 
There creep two auditory nerves, . 
Not to be feen without a glafs, , 3^^ : 

Which near the os petrofum pafs j - 
Thence to the neck : and moving thorough there 
One goes to this, and one to t'other ear. 
Which made my grand-dame always fluff her cars, . 
Beth right and left, as fellow- fufferers. 40 . 

You fee my learning ; but, to fhortcn k, 
* When my left ear was deaf a fortnight. 
To t'other ear If elf it coming on : 
And thus I folve this hard phienomenon. . ' 

*Tis true, a glafs will bring fupplies 45 ; 

To weak, or old, or clouded eyes : 
Your arms, though both your eyes were loft> 
Would guard your nofe againft a poft : 
Without your legs, two legs of wood 
Are ftronger, and almoft as good : 50*^ 

And as for hands, there have been thofe, 
Who wanting both, have us'd their toes j * 
But no contrivance yet appears 
To furnifh artificial ears.. 

F f 3 A "quiet r 

* There was about this time a man (hewn, who wrote wiih his ^i 
foot. Ha-wkef, 
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A quiet LIFE and a good N A ME. 
To a Friend who married a Shrew^. 

Written in the year 1724. 

NE L L fcoldcd in fo loud a din, 
That Will durft hardly venture mt 
He mark*d the conjugal difpute ; 
Nell roar'd inceffant, Dick fet mure j 
Hut when he faw hi» friend appear, J 

CryM bravely, Patience, good my dear.. 
At fight of Will (he bawl'd no more. 
But hurry'd out, and clapp'd Ac door- 
Why, Dick \ the devil's in thy Nell, . 
(Quoth Will) thy houfe is worft than hell: " ta 
Why, what a peal the jade has rung ! 
Damn her, why don't you flit her tongue ? 
For nothing elfe will make it ceafe*^ 
Dear Will, I fuffer this for peace :. 
1 never quarrel with my wife j: ly 

I bear it for a quiet life. 
Scripture, you know, exhorts us to it ; 
Bids us tofeek peace ^ and enfue iU 

Will went again to vifit Dick ;. 
And, entering in the very nick, 20> 

He faw virago Nell belabour. 
With Dick's own ftaiF, his peaceful neighbour : 
Poor Will, who needs muft interpofe, 
Received a brace or two of blows. 

Bui 
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now, to make my ftory flaort, 25 

irew out Dick to take a quart ; 

Dick, thy wife has dev'lifli whims ; 
ids, why don't you: break her limbs ? 
were mine, and had fuch tricks,^ 
ich her how to handle flicks : 30 

-ds, I would fliip her to Jamaica, 
ick the carrion for tobacco ^ 
id her far enough awa y v 

Will ; but what would people fay ? 
! I ftiould get fo ill a name, 35 

eighbours round would cry out,, fliame. 

:k fuiFer'd for his peace and credit ^ 
ho believ'd him when he faid it I 
le, who makes himfelf a Have, 
It his peace, or credit fave ? ~ 4a 

found it by his ill fucccfs^ 
uict fmall, his credit lefs. 
Tv'd him at the ufijal rate 5 
unn'd, and then fhe broke his pa*c* 
vhat he thought the hardeft cafe^, 45; 

arifh jeer'd him to his face ; 
men who wore the breeches lead,, 
him a cuckold, fool and beaft^ 
me he was purfu'd with noife 5, 
id was pefter'd by the boys : 50 

n, his wife would break his bones ^ 
)ut, they pelted him with ftone$ : 
)rcntices procured a riding * 
t his patience, and her chidfng. 

Falfe^ 
riding:, a^boinorous cavalcade (UU pradiied in Tome 

I^aitA, 
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Falfe patience and miftaken pride ! 55 

There aie ten thoufand Dicks befide ; 
Slaves to their quiet and good name 
Are us'd like Dick, and bear the blame. 



[Seme ingenious gentlemen, friends to the author, ufed to enter-, 
tain themfei res with writing riddles, and iending them to him 
and their other acqusintance ; copies of which ran about, and 
fome of them were printed both in England and IrehiuL 
The author, at his leifure-hours, fell into the fame amuicment;- 
although it be iaid, that he thought them of no great merits 
entertainment, or u/e. However, by the advice of fome per-, 
ions, for whom the author had a great jcfteem, and who were 
pleafed to (end the copies, the few . following have been pn- 
blilhed, (which arc allowed to be genuine;) becauft, we arei 
informed that ieveral good judges have a tafte for iiicfa kind of - 
compofitions.] 

A RIDDLE. 

Written in the year I7«4v 

r 

T- 

IN youth exalted high in air. 
Or bathing in the waters fair, . 
Nature to form me took delight. 
And clad my body all in white : 
My perfon tall, and flendcr waift, 5 

On either fide with fringes grac'd ; 
Till me that tyrant man cfpy'd, 
And dragged me from my mother's fide ! 

No 

parts of England, to ridicule a fcolding wife and henpecked hui^ 
band. A woman beflrides the horfe, and with a ladle chaftiies a 
man, who fits on a pillion behind her, with his face to the boric*€ 
tail Wa-wkef. 
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^o wonder now I look fo thin ; 

The tyrant (Iripp'd me to the fkin : lo 

Vfy (kin he flay'd, my hair he cropt ; 

^t head and foot my body lopt : 

^nd then, with heart more hard than llone, 

Je pick'd my marrow from the bone* 

To vex me more, he took a freak 15 

To flit my tongue, and make me fpeak : 

Jut that which wonderful appears^ 

fpeak to eyes, and not to ears. 
ie oft employs me in difguife, 
Vnd makes me tell a thoufand lies : 20 

To me he chiefly gives in truft 
To pleafe his malice, or his luft. 
"rom me no fecret he can hide : 

fee his vanity and pride : 

Vnd my delight is to expofe 25 

iis follies to his greateft foes. 

All languages I can command, 
f et not a word I underitand. 
Without my aid, the befl: divine 
n learning would not know a line : 3^ 

The lawyer mud forget his pleading ; 
The fcholar could not fh^w his reading. 

Nay, man, my mafter, is my flave : 

give command to kill or fave, 
;^an grant ten thoufand pounds a-year, jj. 

Vnd make a beggar's brat a peer. 

But while I thus my life relate, 
only haften on oiy f^^^e. 

My.- 
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Mj tongue is blacky my mouth is furr'd, 

I hardly now can force a wor-d. 49 

I die unpitied and forgot. 

And on fome dunghill left to rot. 

II. 

A N O T H E R. 

ALL»ruling tyrant of the earth. 
To vlleft flaves I owe my birth. 
How is the greateft monarch bleffi'd. 
When in my gaudy liv*ry drcfe'd I 
No haughty nymph has pow'r to run $ 

From me, or my embraces flsun. 
Stabb'd to the heart, condemned to flame, 
My conftancy is ftill the fame. 
The fav'rite meflenger of Jove, § 
And Lemnian god ||, confulting, flrove !• 

To make me glorious to the fight 
Of mortals, and the gods delight. 
Soon would their altars iiame expire. 
If I refus'd to lend them fire. 

III. 

ANOTHER. 

BY fate exalted high in place, 
Lo, here I ftand with double face / 

Sxipemt 
§ Mercury. } Volcao. 
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erisr none on earth I find ; 

: fee beiow me all mankind. 

:, as It oft attends the great, 5 

mo{i ftnh with my own weighU 

every motion undertook, 

z vulgar all confulc my look, 

metimes give advice in writings 

: never of my own inditing. 10 

am a courtier in my way, 

thofe who raised me, I betray g 
d fome give out that I entice 
lufl;, and luxury, and dice ; 
10 punifhments on me inflift, 15 

aufe they find their pockets pick'd. 
iy riding po/l I lofe my health j 
d only to get others wealth. 

IV. 

ANOTHER. 

' Ecaufe I am by nature WiW, 
' I wifely chufe to walk behind $ 
wcver, to avoid difgrace, 
t no creature fee mjfaci^ 
words are few, but fpoke whh/en/e : 5 

d yet mj /peaking gives offence : 
, if to whifper I prefume, 
c company will fly the room, 
all the world I am oppreji^ 
d my (fpprejfton gives them reji. lO 

Thought 
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Tlirough me, though (ore againd my wHl, 
InJlruBors cv'ry art inftil. 
By thoufands I Tim fold and bought ^ 
Who neither get, nor lofe a groat ; 
For none, alas, by me can gain, i; 

But thofe who give me greateft pain. 
Shall man ptefiime to be my matter,'' 
Who's but my caterer and tajler ? 
Yet though I always have my will, 
I'm but a mere depender ftill : 20 

An humble hanger-on at beft j 
Of whom all people make a jeji. 

In me detradors feek to find 
Two vices of a difF'rent kind : 
I'm too profufe, fome cens'rers cry, 25 

And all I get, I let itfy: 
While others give me many a curie, 
Becaufe too clofe I hold my purfe. 
But this 1 know, in either cafe 
They dare not charge me to my face. 3t 

*Tis true indeed, fometimes l/avcf 
Sometimes run out of all I have : 
But when the year is at an end. 
Computing what I get zn^fpend^ 
My goings out and comings in^ 35 

I cannot find I lofe or win : 
And therefore: all that know me fay, 
I juftly keep the middle way. 
I'm always by my betters led j 
I laft get up J am firft a-hed; . 40 

Though, if I rife before my time^ 
The learn'd in fciences fublime 

Confult 
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Confult the ftars, and thence forctel 
Good luck to thofe with whom I dwell. 



ANOTHER. 

THE joy of man, the pride of brutes> 
Domeftic iubjeft for difputes, 
Of plenty thou the emblem fair, 
Adorn'd by nymphs with all their care ; 
I faw thee rais'd to high renown, 5 

Supporting half the Britifti crown : 
And often have I feen thee grace 
The chafte Diana's infant face ; 
And whenfoe*er you pleafe to ftiine, 
Lefs ufeful is her light than thine : jo 

Thy numerous fingers know their way, 
And oft in Celia's trefles play. 

To place thee in another view, 
I'll (hew the world ftrange things and true 5 
What lords and dames of high degree 15 

May juilly claim their birth from thee. 
The foul of man with fplcen you vex ; 
Of fplcen you cure the female fex. 
Thee for a gift the courtier fends 
With pleafure to his fpecial friends : 20 

He gives j and, with a gen'rous pride 
Contrives all means the gift to hide : 
Nor oft can the receiver know, 
Whether he ha« the gift or no. 

Vol. VIII. G g 0« 
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On airy wings you take yoar flight, 2J 

And jiy unfeen both day and night ; 

Conceal your form with various tricks j 

And few know how or where you fix. 

Yet fome, who ne'er beftow'd thee, boaft 

That they to others give thee moft. 30 

Mean time, the wife a queflion ilart. 

If thou a real being art ; 

Or but a creature of the brain. 

That gives imaginary pain : 

But the fly giver better knows thee ; 35 

Who feels true joys, when he bcftow* thee, 

VL 

ANOTHER. 

THOUGH I, alas ! a prisoner be 
My trade is pris'ners to fet free. 
No flave his Lord's commands obeys 
With fuch iftfinuatifig Ways. 

My genius piercings Jharpy and bright^ J 

Wherein the men of wit delight. 
The clergy keep me for their eafe. 
And turn and nvind me as they pieafe. 
A new and wondrous art I fhow 
Of raifing fpirits fror?i below 5 ^ lO 

In fcar/et fome, and fome in ^bsfe : 
They »rife, walk round, yet never fright. 
In at each mout/f the fpirits pafsy 
Diftindly feen as throtrgh a glafs : 

O'er 
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D'er head and body make a rout, 15 

And drive at laft Mfecrets outi 
And ftill the niore I ihow my art, 
rhe more they open ev^ry heart. 

A greater chynnft none^ than 1 5 
Who, from materials hard and dry^ 7,0 

Have taught men to exiraB with (kill 
More precious juice than fr^m a flilL 

Although I'm often out ofcafi^ 
Vm not aiham'd to (how my face. 
Though at the tables of the great 25 

I near the fide-board take my feat \ 
Yet the plain ^ftjuirc^ when dinners done. 
Is never pleas'd tili I make one : 
He kindly bids me near him (land>} 
And ofteQ takes me by the hand 30 

I twice a-day a hunting go ; 
Nor ever fail to feize my foe; 
And when I have him by the polt^ 
I drag him upwards from his hole. 
Though fome are of fo ftubborn kind 35 

I'm forc'd to leave a limb behind. 

I hourly wait fome fatal end; 
For I can breaky but fcorn to bend0 
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VII. 
ANOTHER. 

The Gulf of all human PofleiEon$. 

Written in the year iy%A» 

COme hither and behold the fruits. 
Vain man, of all thy vain purfuits. 
Take wife advice, and look behind^ 
firing all paji anions to thy mind. 
Here you may fee, aa in a glafs, $ 

How foon all human pleafures paft^ 
How will it mortify thy pride. 
To turn the true impartial fide \! 
How will your eyes contain their tears, 
When all the fad reverfe appears ! lo 

This cave within its womb confines^ 
The laft refult^of all defigns : 
Here ly depofited the fpoils 
Of bufy mortals endlefs toils : 
Here, with an eafy fearch we find ij 

Thefou/ corruptions of mankind. 
The wretched purchafe here behold 
Of traitors who their country fold. 

This gulph infatiable imbibes 
The lawyer's kcSy the ftatefman*s bribes. 2% 
Here, in their proper fhape and mien. 
Fraud, pegury, and guilt 'are feen. 

Neceffity^ 
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eflity, the tyrant's law, 

man race muft hither draw; 

Dmpted by the fame deftre^ 25 

gVous youth, and aged fire. 

5 the coward and the brave, 

lughty prince, the humble flave,, 

Ian, lawyer, and divine, 

ike oblations at this flirine. 3© 

snter boldly, fome by ftealth, 

rave behind their fruitlefs wealth. 

lile the bafhful fylvan rhaid, 

f afham'd, and half afraid, 

iching finds it hard to part 35 

hat which. dw^ky© near her heart ; 

urtly dame, uamovM by fear, 

jly pours her offWmgs here.* 

eafure here of learning lurks, 

leaps of never-dying works : 40 > 

s of many an ancient fage^ 

illions- of the prcfent age. 

: this gulf all offVings pafs, 
ail undiftinguifh'd mafs. 
ion, to reftore mankind, 45, 

d to throw the ftones behind. i 
e who here their gifts convey, 
•cM to look another ivay ; 
/, a chofen few, muft know 
ffterres that ly below.. 5c > 

charncl-houfe ! a difmal dome, 
ich all mortals leave their home ; 

G g a. The- 
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The young, the beautiful, and brave, 
Iiere bury*d in one common grave ; 
Where each fupply of dead renews 
Unwholcfome da nips j offenfive dews : 
And lo ! the lurit'ing on the nvalls 
Points out where each new vi^rm falls; 
The Jhcd cfwcrt?:s^ and beafts obfcene, 
"NVho round the vault luxuriant reign. 

Sec where thofe manj^led corpfes ly. 
Condemned by female hands to die ; 
A comely dame once clad in white. 
Lies there confignM to endlefs night ; 
Pjy cruel hands her blood was fpilt. 
And yet her iveelth was all. her guilt. 

And here fix virgins in a tomb, 
All-l)cauteous offspring of one womb. 
Oft in the train of Venus feen, 
As Tiir aiid lovely as their queen : 
In roy il garments each was drefs'd, 
liach with a gold and purple veft \ 
I faw them of their garments ftrip'd. 
Their throats were cut, their bellies ripM ;^ 
Tivice were they bury'd, twice were born, 
Twice from their fepulchres were torn ; 
But now difmembcr'd here are caft. 
And find a refting-place at laft. 

Here oft the curious traveller finds 
The combat of oppofmg winds : 
And fecks to learn the fecrct caufe. 
Which alien fcems from nature's laws j 
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"Why at this cavers tremendous mouth j 
He feels at once both north znAfouth : 
Whether the winds in caverns pent 85 

Through clefts oppugnant force a vent^ 
Or whether, opening all his Jlores^ 
Fierce iEolus in tempeft roars. 

Yet from this rmngled tnnfs of things. 
In time, a new creation ^rings. 90 

Thefe crude materials once (hall rife 
To fill the earth, and air, and fkies ; 
In various forms appear again 
Of vegetables, brutes, and men. 
So Jove pronounced among the gods, 95 

Olympus trembling as he nods. 

VIII. 
ANOTHER. 
LOUISA TO STREPHON. 

Written in the year 1724- 

AH, Strephon, how can you defpife 
Her, who without thy pi^y dies ? 
To Strephon 1 have ftill been true. 
And of as noble blood as you ; 
Fair iflue of the genial bed, j 

A virgin in thy bofom bred ; 
Embrac'd thee clofer than a wife ; 
When thee I leave, I leave my life. 
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Why (hould my (hcpherd take amifs,* 

That oft I wake thee with a kifs ? lo 

Yet you of ev'ry kifs complain ; 

Ah, is not love a pleafing pain ? 

A pain which ev'ry happy night 

You cure with eafe and with delight ; 

With pleafure, as the poet CingSy i j 

Too great for mortals lefs than kings. 

Chloe, when on thy bread I ly, 
Obferves mc. with revengeful eye : 
If Chloe o'er thy heart prevails, 
She'll tear me with her defp^rate nails ; 20 

And with relentlefs hands deftrpy 
The tender pledges of our joy. 
Nor have I bred a fpurious race ; 
They all were born from thy embrace^ 

Confider, Strephon, what you. do 5 25: 

For fhould I die for love of you, 
ril haunt thy dreams, a bloodlefs ghoft;. 
And all my kin, a numerous hoft. 
Who down dirc£t our lineage bring 
From viftors o'er the Memphian King; 30 

Renown'd in fieges and campaigns. 
Who never ffed the bloody plains. 
Who in tempeftuous feas can fport. 
And fcorn the pleafures of a court ; 
From whom great Sylla found his doom ; 3^ 
Who fcourg'd to death that fcourge of Rome, 
Shall on thee take a vengeance dire j 
Thou, like Alcides, fhalt expire. 

Wheal 
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n his envenomy (hirt he wore, 
ikin and fiejfh in pieces tore. 4c 

lefs that (hirt, my rival's gift, 
From the piece that made her ihiftj, 
in thy deareft blood be'dy'd, 
make thee tear thy tainted hide. 

IX. 
ANOTHER. 

Written in the year 1745. 

Epriv'd of root and branch, and rind. 

Yet flowers I bear of cv'ry kind ; 
fuch is my prolific pow'r, 

bloom in lefs than half an hour : 
landers-by may plainly fee 5 

get no nouriihment from me. 

ead with giddinefs goes round ; 

yet I firmly ftand my ground : 

ver naked I am feen, 

painted like an Indian queen. !• 

Duplc-beggar in the land, 

oinM fuch numbers hand m hand i 

them fairly with a ring :. 
:an our parfon blame the thing : 
though no marriage words are fpokej^ 15 

part not till the ring is broke \ 
lypocrite fanatics cry, 
ut an idol r^is'd Qn high ^ 

And. 
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And once a weaver in our town, 

A damnM CromweUian, knocks me down. 2« 

I lay a prisoner twenty years. 

And then the joTial cavaliers 

To their old poft reftor'd all three, 

I mean the church, the king, and me. 

VERSES on the Upright Judge, who 
condemned the ©rapier's Printer.. 

Written in the year I7»4* 

THE church I hate, and have good reafon ; 
For there my grandfire cttt bk weazon : 
He cut his unakan at the altat \ 
I keep my gullet for the halter* 

On thb s amb* 

IN church your gruidGre cut his throat i 
To do the job too long he tarry'd 3 
He (hould have had my hearty vptfe, - 
^ To cut his throat before he m^ify^d* 

Onthesahb* 

{Tie Jucfge /peaks.) 

I'M not the grandfon of that afs Quin; « 
Nor can you prove it, Mr. Pafquin. 
My grandame had gallants by twenties. 
And bor,e my mother by a 'prentice : 

This, 

^ An Aldcrmaii«>. 
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'his, when my grandfirc knew, they tell us, he 5 
1 Chrift-church cut his throat for jealoufy. 
ind, fince the alderman was mad, you fay, 
'hen I mud be fo too, ex traduce, 

i SIMILE on our want of Silver, and 
the only way to remedy it. 

Written in the year 1725. 

A S when of old fome forc'refs threw 

t^ O'er the moon's face a fable hue, 

.^o drive unfeen her magic chair, 

Lt midnight, through the darkened air: 

Vife people, who believ'd with reafon, 5 

.^hat this eclipfe was out of feafon, 

^ffirm'd the moon was fick, and fell 

?o cure her by a counter-fpcll. 

Ten thoufand cymbals now begin 

?o rend the (kics with brazen din ; id 

The cymbals rattling founds difpel 

The cloud, and drive the hag to hell : 

The moon, dclivei'd from her pain^ 

3ifplays htrjlher face again. 

Note here, that, in th^e chymic ftylc, 15 

The moon is Jilver all thiff while). 

So (if my fimilc you minded, 
^hich I confefs is too long-winded) 
kVhen late a feminine magician, * 
foin'd with a brazen politician, 20 

Expos'd, 

• Agreatladyif reportod to luLTC been bribed liy Wood. 
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Expos'd, to blind the nation's eyes, 

A parchment of prodigious fize j f 

ConcealM behind that ample fcfeen, 

There was no filver to be feen. 

But to this parchment let the Drapier 2; 

Oppofe his counter-charm of paper. 

And ring Wood's copper in our ears 

So loud, tin all the nation hears ; 

That found will make the parchment fliriveli 

And drive the conj'rers to the devil : 30 

And when the iky is grown ferene. 

Our filver will appear again. 

On WOOD THE IRONMONGER. 

Written in the year 1725. 

SAImoneus, as the Grecian tale is. 
Was a mad copperfmith of Elis j 
Up. at his forge by morning*peep. 
No creature in the lane could fleep. 
Among a crew of roift'ring fellows 5 

Would fit whole evenings at the alehoufe : 
His wife and children wanted bread. 
While he went always drunk to bed. 
This vap'ring fcab muft needs devife 
To ape the thunder of, the fkies : 10 

With brafs too fiery deeds he fhod. 
To make a clatt'ring as they trod. 
Of polifti'd brafs his flaming car 
Like lightning, dazzled from afar ; 

Ani 

f A patent to William Wood, for coiouig halfjpencc. 
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knd up he mounts into the box, ig 

^nd he muft thnnder, with a pox. 

Then furious he begins his march, 

Drives rattling o'er a brazen arch : 

Vith fquibs and crackers arm'd to thr6\^ 

\.mong the trembling croud -below, 20 

\.ll ran to pray'rs, both pricfts and laity. 

To pacify this angry deity 5 

w hen Jove, in pity to the town, 

With real thunder knocked him down. 

Then what a huge delight were all in, 25 

To fee the wicked varlet fprawling ? 

They fearch'd his pockets on the place^ 

Aind found his copper all was bafe ; 

rhey laugh'd at fuch an Irifh blander, 

To take the noifc of brafs for thunder. 30 

The moral, of this tale is proper, 
Apply'd to Wood's adultVate copper t 
Which, as he fcatterM, we like dolts 
Wiftook at firft for thunderbolts ; 
Sefore the Drapier fhor a letter, 3^ 

;Nor Jove himfclf could do it better,) 
Which lighting on th' impoftor*s crown, 
Like real thunder knockM him down. 
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Written in the year 1715. 

BY long obfcrration, I bave undcrftood. 
That two little vermin arc kin to Will Wopd. 
The firft is an infeft they call a nvood-loufej 
That folds up itfelf in itfclf for a houfe, 
As round as a ball, without head, without tail, 5 
InclosM cap-a-pee in a ftrong coat of mail. 
And thus William Wood to my fancy appears 
In fillets of brafs roUM up to his ears : 
And over thefe fillets he wifely has thrown. 
To keep out of danger, a doublet of ftone *• 10 

The loufe. of the nvood for a med'cine is us'd. 
Or fwallow'd alive, or (kilfully bruis'd. 
And let but our motber Hibernia contrive 
To fwallow Will Wood either bruis'd or alive, 
She need be no more with the jaundice pofleft, 15 
Or fick of ohftruSiionSj and pains in her cheft. 

The next is an infe£k we call a ivood-worm, 
That lies in old wood like a hare in her form : 
With teeth or with claws it will bite or will fcratch j 
And chamber-maids chriften this wofm a death- 
watch ; 20 
Becaufe, like a watch, it always cries click : 
Then woe be to thofe in the houfe who are fick; 

For, 

* He WM ifl jail for debt. 
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For, as furc as a gun, they will give up the ghoft. 
If the maggot cries clicks when it fcratches the poft. 
But a kettle of fcalding hot water injefted, 2J 
Infallibly cures the timber afFcfted : 
The omen is broken, the danger is over ; 
The maggot will die, and the fick will recover. 

Such a worm was Will Wood, when he fcratch*d 

at the dcor 
Of a governing ftatefman or favourite whore : 30 
The death of our nation he feemM to foretel. 
And the found of his brafs we took for our knell. 
But now fmce the Drapier hath heartily maulM him, 
I think the heft thing we can do is to fcald him. 
For which operation there's nothing more proper 35 
Than the liquor he deals in, his own melted 

copper 5 
Unlefs, like the Dutch, you rather would boil 
This coiner of raps * in a cauldron of oil. 
Then cboofe which you pleafe, and let each bring 

a faggot. 
For our fear's at an end with the death of the 

maggot t- 40 
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* A cant word in Ireland for a counterfeit halfpenny, 
t Sec voL 4. p. ^s* 
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To q^ U I L C A, 

A CouNTRT-HousE of Df. Sheridan in no 
very good repair, vi here the fuppofed Author, 
and fome of his FriendSi fpent a Summeri in 
the year 1725. 



LET me thy properties explain : , 
A rotten cabin, dropping rain ; 
Chimneys with fcorn rejeding fmoke ; 
Stools, tables, chairs, and bed-fteads broke* 
Here elements have loft tbeir ufes, 5 

Air ripens not, nor earth produces : 
In vain we make poor Sheelah X toil ; 
Fire will not roaft, nor water boil. 
Through all the valleys, hills, and plains^ 
The goddcfs Jf^ant in triumph leigns; 10 

And her chief officers of ftate, 
Siotbf Dirt, and Tbeft, around her wait. 
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HORACE, Ode XIV. Book I. para- 
phrafedj and infcribed to I r E L A N D«j 

Written in the year 1725-6^ 

The Inscription. 

Pnor floating ifle^ tofs^d on iH fortunis wavei^ 
Ordained by fate to be the land of flaves : 
Shall moving Delos noiv deep-rooted fl and.: 
ThoUffix^d of^old^ be noiv the moving land? 
Although the metaphor be worn andjlale^ 
Betwixt aflate, and vejjel under Jail : 
Let me fuppofe thee fir ajhip a while ^ 
And thus addrefs thee in the failot^ flyUk 

1. T TNhappy (hip, thou art returned in vain : 

V^ New waves fhall drive thee to the deep 

again. 
Look to thyfelf, and be no more the fport 

2. Of giddy winds, but make fome friendly port* 

3. Loft are thy oars, that usM thy courfe to guide^ 
Like faithful counfellors on either fide. 

4* Thy maft, which like fome aged patriot ftood 
The fingle pillar for his country^s good, 

H h 3 To 

I. nav'ts, referent in mare te novi 

FluHus. 
a. Fortiter occupa 

Port urn. 
3. Nudum remigio htus» 
4» — — Mfl/w celert/aucitis Apkih, 
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To lead thee, as a (lafF dire£ls the blind, 
* Behold it cracks by yon rough eaftem wind. 

5. Your cablet burft, and you muft qUckly feet 
The waxes impetuous enter at your keel. 
Thus, commonwealths receive a foreign yoke. 
When the ftrong cords of union once are broke ;^ 

6. Tom by a fudden temped, is thy fail 
Expanded to invite a milder gale. 

As when fome writer in a public caufe 
His ptn to fave a finking nation draws. 
While all is calm, his arguments prevail, 
The people's voice expands his paper fail y 
Till powV, difcharging all her ftormy bags^ 
Flutters the feeble. pamphlet into rags r 
The nation fcarM, the author deem'd to death,. 
Who fondly put his truft in pop'Iar breath. 

A larger facrifice in vain you vow ; 

7. There's not a powV above will help you now:. 
A nation thus, who oft heavVs call neglects^ 
In vain from injured heav*n relief expefts. 

8. 'Thrill not avail, when thy ftrong fides are 

broke. 
That thy dcfcent is from the Biitiih oak ; 

Vix durare carin£ 
JPoJint imperiojtus. 
Mquor t 

6. t^on tibifutU Integra Vrntm^ 

7. Ken dit, quos iterum prejfa voces mal(K. 

8. ^amvis Pontica pinus^ 
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Or, when your name and family you boaft. 
From fleets triumphant o'er the Gallic cogft* 
Such was lerne's claim, as juft as thine, 
Her fons defcended from the Britiih line 5 
Her matchlefs fons, whofe valour ftill remains 
On French records, for twenty long campaigns t 
Yet from an emprefs now a captive grown. 
She fav^d Britannia^s rights, and loft her own. 

In fhips decay'd no mariner confides, 
Lur'd by the gilded ftern and painted fides j 
Yet at a ball unthinking fools delight 
In the gay trappings of a birthday-night r 
They on the bold brocades and fatins ravM^ 
And quite forgot their country was inflav'd. 

Dear veflel, ftill be to thy fteerage juft j 
Nor change thy courfe with evVy fudden guftj^ 
Like fupple patriots of the modern fort, 
Who turn with ev'ry gale that blows from court- 
Weary and fea-fick when in thee confin'd^, 
Now for thy fafety cares diftrad my mind y 
As thofe, who long have flood the ftorms of ftate^ 
Retire, yet ftill bemoan their country's fate* 
Beware, and when you hear the furges roar,, 
Avoid the rocks on Britain's angry fhore. 
They ly, alas ! too eafy to be found ; 
For thee alone they ly the ifland fouiid. 

9. Nil p'Sii timidus navita fu^fthm. 

10. Fidit; tu, nifi ventis 
Dehfs ludilr'mm, cave, 

11. Nuper folkitum qua mih't Udiunty. 
Nunc dejtderiumy curaquc non Icvis^^ 
Interfufa nitentes 

Vita it^mn Cjcjadob. 
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Oil reading Dr. Young's Satire, called the 
Universal Passion, by which he mcana' 
Pride. 

Written In the year 1726. 

IF there be truth in what you fing. 
Such god-like virtues in the King ; 
A minifter * fo filPd with zeal 
And wifdom for the common-weal : 
If he, f who in the chair pi elides, 5 

So fteadily the fenate guides : , 

If others, whom you make your theme. 
Are feconds in this glorious fcheme : 
If ev'ry peer, whom you commend. 
To worth and learning be a friend : la 

If this be truth, as you atteft. 
What land was ever half fo bleft ? 
No falfehood now among the great, 
And tradefmen now no longer cheat ^ 
Now on the bench fair Jujiice fhines % 15 

Her fcale to neither fide inclines :. 

Now 
• 

* Sir Robert Waljpole. Hie was prime minifter of ftate to King^ 
George I. and II. for above twenty years. He was made a 
Knight of the Bath in May I7aj, and a Knight of the Garter 
in May 17*6; was created Earl of Orford in February 174Z, 
and died March 18. 1745* 

f Sir Spencer Compton, the fpeaker of the honfe of Commons 
at that time. He was created Baron of Wilmington of Sufiar,. 
January 1 1. 17*7, and Earl of Wilmington, May 14. 173a* 
He died Firft Commiffioncr of the Treafury, July %, 1743^ 
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Now Pride and cruelty are flown, 

And Mercy here exalts her throne. 

For fuch is good example^s power. 

It does its office ev'ry hour, 20 

Where governors are good and wife ; 

Or elfe the trueft maxim lies : 

For fo we find all ancient feges 

Decree, that, ad exemphm regis, 

Through all the realm his virtues run, 25 

Ripening and kindling like the fun. 

If this be true, then how much more 

When you have namM at leaft a fcore 

Of courtiers, each in their degree, 

If poffible, as good as he ? 30 

Or,, take it in a diff'reat view. 
I afk, (if what you fay be true,) 
Jf you affirm the prcfent age 
Deferves your fatire's keeneft rage ^ 
If that fame uni'o^rfal pajfinn 35 

With ey*ry vice hath fill'd |hc n^btioni 
If Virtue dares not venture down 
A fingle ftep beneath the crown ; 
If clergymen, to Ihew' their wit, 
Praife clajftcs more than holy writ ; 40 

If bankrupts, when they are undone. 
Into the fenate-houfe Can run. 
And fell their votes at fuch a rate ' > 
As will retrieve a Joft cftate j ? 

If law be fuch a partial whore 45 

To fpare the rich and plague the poor : 
If thefe be of all crimes the worft, 
What land was ^ver half fo curs'd ? 

Thr 
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The dog and THIEF. 

Written in the year 1726. 

QUOTH the thief to the dog, Let me into 
your door. 
And 111 give you thefe delicate bits. 
Quoth the dog, I (hould then be more viUala 
than you're. 
And befides muft be out of my wits. 

Tour delicate bits will not ferve me a meal, 5 
But my mafter each day gives me bread : 

You'll fly, when you get what you canic hereto 
ileal. 
And I muft be hang'd in your ftead. 

The ftock-jobber thus from *Change-allcy goes 
down. 

And tips you, the freeman, a wink ; 10 

Let me have but your vote to ferve for the town. 

And here is a guinea to drink. 

Said the freeman^ Your guinea to-night would be 
fpent: 

Your offers of bribery ceafe : 
Fll vote for my landlord to whom I pay rent, 15 

Or elfe I may forfeit my leafe. 

From London they come filly people to choufe, 
Their lands and their faces unknown : 

Who'd vote a rogue into the parliament-houfe. 
That would turn a man out of his own f 20 

ADVICE 
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ADVICE to the GRUBSTREET 
VERSE-WRITERS- 

Written in the year 1746. " * - 

YE poets ragged and forlorn, 
Down from your garrets haftc ; 
Ye rhymers, dead as foon as born. 
Not yet confign'd to pafte, 

I know a trick to make you thrive ; 5 

O, 'tis a quaint device : 
Your ftill-bom poems fhall revive. 

And fcorn to wrap up fpice. 

Get all your verfes printed fair, 

Then let them well be dry*d ; 10 

And Curil muft have a fpecial care 

To leave the margin wide. 

Lend thefe to papcr-fparing Pope ; 

And when he fits to write. 
No letter with an ^/iw/<:^^ * 15 

Could give him more delight. 

When Pope has' fiUM the margins round, 

' Why then recal your loan ; 
Sdl them to Curl for fifty pound. 

And fwear they are your own. 26 



On 



A blank cover. 
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On feeing VERSES written upon WINDOWS 
in INNS. 

Written in the year 1726. 

I. 

THE fage who faid he fliould be proud 
Of windows in his breaft, 
Becaufe he nc*er one thought allow'd 

That might not be confefsM ; 
His window fcrawlM by cv'ry rake, j( 

His bread again would cover. 
And fairly bid the devil take 
The diamond and the lover. 

II. 
ANOTHER. 

BT Satan taught, all conj'rers know 
Your miftrefs iti a glafs to (how, 
And you can do as much : 
In this the devil and you agree ; 
None e'er made "verfcs worfc than he, 5 

And thine I fwear are fuch* 

IIL 

ANOTHER. 

THATIovei8thedevil,rilprovewhcnrequirMj 
Thofe rhymers abundantly fliow it : 
They fwear that they all by love are infpir'd, 
And the devil's a damnable poet* 

A PAS. 
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fL PASTORAL DIALOGUE between, 

Richmond-Lodge and Makble- 

HlLL^. 

Written June 1727, juft after the news of the late 
King's death, to which time this note muft alfo- 
be referred, 

RICHMOND-LODGE is a houfe nvith afmall 
park belonging to the cronvn. It ivas ufually granted 
by the crown for a leafe^f years. The Duke of Or^ 
mond t Hvas the Iqft who had it. After his exiUy it 
ivas given to the Prince of Wales by the King, The 
Prince and Princefs ufually paffed their fummer there. 
It is within a mile of Richmond, 

MARBLE-HILL is a houfe built by Mrs. How 
ard, then of the bed- chamber, now Count efs of Suf- 

* This piece contains fome of the beft and fincft portraits of 
Br. Swift, in three or four different attitudes, that ever were 
drawn. In it we are alio cold, in his own ludicrous way, that 
he generally fpunged a breakfaft once a-week from the Princefs ' 
of Wales, [the late Queen Caroline;] and, I believe, wc may^ 
take his own word for it, that he frequently uied 
To cry the bread was ftale, and mutter 
Complaints agamft the royal butter. Swift* 

f James Butler, Duke of Onnond, fucccedcd John Duke oT 
Marlborough, as Captain-General in Queen Anne*s reign. He 
fled from England, foon after the Queen*s death in 17X4, and 
retired to Avignon in France, where he died without iifiie, ift 
1^45. His corpie was brought to £hgland, and Interred in 
Wcftminfter- Abbey, May a 2. 1746. 

Yot.vm. li 
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folk^ and Groom of the Stole to the ^ueetu It is on 
the Middhfex fidt^ near Tnvickenham, nvhere Mr, 
Fope liveSy and about two miles frim Richm$nd'^ 
J^dge. Mr. Pope was the contriver of the gardens; 
Lord Herbert the architeB ; and the Dean of St» 
Patrick^Sj chief butler^ and keeper of the icehoufe. 
Upon King George's deathy thefe tivo houfes tmty 
and had the following dialogue. 

♦ TN fpite of Pope, in fpitc of Gay, 
JL And all that he or they can fay. 
Sing on I muft, and fing I will. 
Of Richmond-Lodge, and Marble-Hill-. 

Laft Friday night, as neighbours ufc, 5 

This couple met to talk of news: 
For by old proverbs it appears, 
That walls have tongaes, andbedgcs cars. 

Marhle^FL Qno\h Marble-Hill, Right well I 
ween. 
Your miftrefs now is grown a queen : l^ 

Yoti'll find it foon by woful proof;. 
»5he*ll come no more beneath your roof. 

Rtchmond'L. The kingly prophet vtll envinccsi 
That vit fhould pot no truft in princes : 
.My royal matter promisM n^e 15^ 

To raiie me to a high degree 3^ 
But, now he's grown a king, God wot,^. 
I fear I iliall be foon forgot. 

You 

* This poem was carried to court, and read to the King ani 
<i«een. - - 
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You fee when folks have got their ends. 
How quickly they ncgle£l their friends j 20 

Yet I may fay, 'twixt me and you, 
'PuLj God they now may find as true. 

MarUe^H. My houfe was built but for a fhow y 
My Lady's empty pockets know ; 
And now {he will not have a (hilling / 25 
To raife the ftairs, or build the cieling ; 
For all the courtly Madams round 
Now pay four (hillings in the pound* 
'Tis come to what J always thought : 
My dame is hardly worth a groat. jq 

Had you and I been courtiers born. 
We fliould not thus have tain forlorn : 
For thofe, we dextVous courtiers call. 
Can rife upon their maftcr's^//; 
But we, unlucky and unwilfe, 35: 

Mud fa J/ y becaufe our mailers rife. 

Richniond-L, My mailer, fcarcc a fortnight fincc^ 
Was grown as wealthy as a prince; 
But now it will be no fuch thing, 
For he^l be poor as any king : 40 

And by his crown will nothing get 5 
But like a king to run in debt. 

Marble- H. No. more the Dean, that grate 

diviuc,^ 

Shall keep the key of my no -. wine ; 

My icehoufe rob, as heretofore, 45 

And fteal my artichokes no more ; 

I i 2 Boon 
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Poor Patty Blount no more be feen 
Bedaggled in my walks fo green. 
Plump^JShnny Gayiwill now elope : 
And here no more will dangle Pope* 50. 

Richiffond^L* Here wont the Dean, when beV 
to fcek. 
To fpunge a brcakfaft once a week ; 
To cry the bread was ftale, and mutter 
Complaints againft the royal butter^ 
But now I fear it will be faid^ 55 

No butter (licks upon his bread. 
We foon fliall find him full of fplcen. 
For want of tattling to the Queen ; 
Stunning her royal ears with talking ; 
His Reverence and her Hlghnejs walking : 6*: 

Whilft Lady Charlotte, • like a ftroUet, 
Sits mounted on the. garden^rolkr. 
A goodly fight to fee her ride 
With ancient Mirmont f at her fide. 
In velvet cap his head lies warm ; 6j 

His hat for fhow below bis arm% 

Marhk'H. Some South-Sea broker from the 
city 
Will purchafc me, the more's the pity ; 
Lay all my fine plantations waftc 
To fit them to his vulgar tafte ; 7* 

Chang'd for the worfe in ev'ry part. 
My mader. Pope, will break his heart. 

/ Richm»nd'L. 

* Lady Charlotte dc Roufly, a Frcndi lady, 
t. Marquis de Mirmont, a Frenchman of quality. . 
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RichmondrL.ln my own Thames may I be* 
drowrided^ 
If e*er I (loop beneath a crown'd heaji ; 
Except her Majcfly prevails 75; 

To place me with the Prince of Wales :: 
And then I (hall be free from fears,. 
For he'll be Prince thefe fifty years. 
I then ivill turn a courtier too, 
And fcrve the times, as others do. 8o> 

Plain loyalty, not J>uilt on hope, 
I leave to your contriver. Pope : 
None loves his king and country better,, 
Yict none was. ever lefe their debtor. 

Marble-H.Thtn let him come and take a nap, Z^ 
In fummer, on my verdant lap : 
Prefer our v/ZAiV, where the Thames is, . 
To Kenftngton, or hot St. James's : 
Nor fliall I dull in fiicnce fit ; : 
For 'tis to me he owes his wit : .j)©.^ 

My groves, my echoes^ and my birds^^ 
Have taught him his poetic words. 
We gardens, and you wildernefles, . 
Affift all poets in diftrefles. 
Him twice a-w.eek J bere expeft, 9^5; 

"To rattlie Moody * for ne^left ; 
An idle Jogue, who fpends his ^artrfdge 
In tippling at tbe dog and partridge ; 
And I can hardly get him down 
Three times a week to brufli my gown. 100^ 

H i 3 Richmond-'L.. 

• The gardcncrr 
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Richmond'L. I pity you, dear Marble-Hill ; 
But hope to fee you flourifh (till. 
All happincfc— — and fo adieu. 

MarbU'H. Kind Richmond-Lodge^ the fame 
to you. 



to A FRlEN^n, 

Who had been much abofed in many inreterate 

L IB ELS. 

TH E grcateft monarch may be ftabbM by- 
night, 
And fortune help- the murdVer in his flight ; 
The vileft ruffian may commit a rape. 
Yet fafe from injur'd innocence efcape; 
And calumny, by working under ground, 5 

Can, unrevcng'd,:tlic greateft merit wound. 

What's to be done ? (hall wit and learning: 
chufe 
To live obfcure, and have no fame to lofe ? 
.By cenfure frighted out of honour's road. 
Nor dare to ufe the gifts by heav'n beftow'd; 10 
Or fearkfs enter in through virtue's gate, 
And buy diflin£tion at the deareft rate i. 



END OF voL.virr. 
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